Try so Hard

All the bottles are bone dry
Just like the cheeks under your eyes
But they won't stay like that for long

All the guests have finally left
And you look at all this mess
It seems so big now that they're gone

And you say, "I'll clean this up tomorrow"
I'll start cleaning up tomorrow

Up bright and early maybe

Maybe not

And in your eyes you tried so hard
You tried so hard and you failed

We all think we always fail, but maybe not
Maybe not
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