Someday

Someday

Things will be better

One day, possibly never

I want to believe

I wait to receive

I hold out hope for someday

Perfect

Show some respect

It's worth it

We've come to expect it

Oh, only the best

We're not that impressed these days
Unless it's perfect

So much overanalyzing
Save your soul for advertising

Never know what they want from me
Surely I fit in somewhere

Obvious signs in harmony

I don't want to go there

Now I lay me down to sleep and pray

Lonely

So many of us

Only a mirror could love us
No voices of reason

Choices we only make
Because we're lonely

All for one and all together
Peace on earth and perfect weather

One day
Someday
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