What If Towmorrow Never Comes
M. Lambert

Satisfied You're never satisfied
And the love you hide

Makes me cold inside
Sanctified But | feel crucified
Every time we lied

Oh, the flame just died

Give and take, we never give

Expecting that we'll always live

To see tomorrow

Would the words remain the same, or would we try to change them
To say the things we feel & not the way we feel right now

Can’t describe How | feel inside
Stepping off that ride

Stripped. of all my pride

Can’t return to undo lessons learned
And find the love that burned

While the tables turned

Give and take, we never give

Expecting that we'll always live

To see tomorrow

Would the words remain the same, or would we try to change them
To say the things we feel & not the way we feel right now

What if tomorrow never, what if tomorrow never comes
We never know the way things may go
What if tomorrow never, what if tomorrow never comes

Its not too late, say it's not too late

What if tomorrow never, what if tomorrow never comes
We never know the way things may go
What if tomorrow never, what if tomorrow never comes

Its not too late, say it’'s not too late



