End of theLine

Savoy

Four o'clock in the morning
Just got home asit's dawning
Catch me now that I'm falling
End of theline
Days go by in a heartbeat
Single life when it's bittersweset,
Gotta get back on my own feet
End of thelineAnd | don't know how to solve it
Don't know how to revolve it
| don't know what to call it...
But end of theline
| don't know how to break it
Don't know how | can take this
| don't know if I'll make it
To the end of theline
| turned away from something real
| walked away from something good
Nine o'clock in the evening
Wake me up if I'm dreaming
Every day leaves me reeling
End of theline
Y esterday, and she calls me back
She let's me know just whereit's at
Harsh words for an insomniac
End of the lineAnd | don't know how to solve it
Don't know how to revolve it
| don't know what to call it...
But end of theline
| don't know how to break it
Don't know how | can take this
| don't know if I'll make it
To the end of theline
| turned away from something real
| walked away from something good
Days go by in a heartbeat
Single life when it's bittersweset,
Gotta get back on my own feet
End of thelineAnd | don't know how to solve it
Don't know how to revolve it
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| don't know what to call it...
But end of theline
| don't know how to break it
Don't know how | can take this
| don't know if I'll make it
To the end of theline
| turned my back on from something real
| walked away from something good
| turned my back on from something real
| walked away from something good
Something good.
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