Die Alone

Lukas Nelson & Promise of the Real

| used to think | was aman for love
| thought that life was unkind
| used to sit in the corner
Nobody paid me no mindNow | got areason for living
| got alove of my own
Ain't handing nobody roses
But | ain't gonnadie alone
Ain't gonna die aloneShe makes me egg in the morning love
At night she brings me my tea
Those little things that never mattered much
Now mean the world to meAnd now | got areason for living
| got alove of my own
Ain't handing nobody roses
And | ain't gonnadie alone
Ain't gonnadie aone
Well, now | got areason for living
| got alove of my own
Ain't handing nobody roses
Well | don't wanna die alone
No | don't wanna die aone
No | don't wanna die aone
Don't wanna die alone
Don't wannadie alone
Don't wannadie alone
Don't wannadie alone
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