If | Killed Your Night
Nicklas Sahl

So, here I'm walking in the morning light
Still a little drunk and so confused
Heading home after a crazy night

My feet, they hurt, and this is not my shoes

And I can't help to get the feeling

That I've said something wrong, that I've done something stupid
So, now I'm writing my confession

For the moments where I wasn't me

Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I made you cry
Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I killed your night

Always try to keep it casual

Look like someone always in control
But, that truth is unattainable

So, yesterday, I chose to let it go

I can't help to get the feeling

That I've said something wrong, that I've done something stupid
So, now I'm writing my confession

For the moments where I wasn't me

Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I made you cry
Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I killed your night
I didn't think it through

I fell into this mood

Where things get out of hand

Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I killed your night

Broken bottles in my living room

An angry message on my telephone, I don't know why
Feel I messed up everything with you

Guess I better call you up and say:

Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I made you cry
Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I killed your night
I didn't think it through

I fell into this mood

Where things get out of hand

Forgive me please, boo hoo, if I killed your night
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