
Long Drives Home

Out With the Old

I met a girl last summer at Vans Warped Tour
Who would guess that she

Would end up meaning
So much to me, such much to me, why does she mean so much to me

Now I'm walking home thinking to myself
Why is she 400 miles away

With some guy
In another city?Did you really think this would be easy?

When you said you wanted to be with me?
Now here we are together singing

(Woah, Woah)
Now we're waking up in my bed
Hands grasped tight no regrets

I'm glad we tried this
Oh god I like this

(Woah Woah)Everything was good
Three weeks ago

Before she went and ran away to San Francisco
Now I'm left here, bruised broken and scared

And A Rocket to the Moon doesn't sound the same
Come back baby, stay here with me

I need you
Right here in everywayDid you really think this would be easy?

When you said you wanted to be with me?
Now here we are together singing

(Woah, Woah)
Now we're waking up in my bed
Hands grasped tight no regrets

I'm glad we tried this
Oh god I like this

(Woah Woah)To everyone who said we wouldn't last
I guess that they were right

I think we made it
I saw you naked

Oh my god I think we made itDid you really think this would be easy?
When you said you wanted to be with me?

Now here we are together singing
(Woah, Woah)

Now we're waking up in my bed
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Hands grasped tight no regrets
I'm glad we tried this

Oh god I like this
(Woah Woah)
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