Last Few Beautiful Days
The Motels

There's no turning back, no time for tears

Everything's done, it's been done for years

Shadows grow long, silhouettes fade

I'll hold you, my love, as we watch as it all fades away

Enjoy the last few beautiful days
I guess that's all we have left
Enjoy the last few beautiful days
We've saved them all for ourselves

As the last cloud covers the moon
As the last bird sings its sad tune
Remember our dreams all came true
All this was for me and for you

As the last star twinkles and dies

As the last breeze whispers and sighs
Try to hold this inside

Try as we let go of time
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