
One Last Cigarette

Amy Studt

I forget who you are
and you love me
and I'm not used to being hard
It's too much for me

So I'll let it all lie
So let's smoke one last cigarette together
And let it burn
Just one last taste to make it last forever
And let it burn right to the end

You forget who I am
and you almost convince me
I was somebody special, somebody good
and you and I can feel us dying
So let's smoke one last cigarette together
And let it burn
Just one last taste to make it last forever
And let it burn right to the end

You can't be the hero
Stop trying to make this something
You'll never be
You can't just fix this
With the softness of your heart
You can't stand there, telling me that it'll be alright
Nothing's alright, nothing's alright

I forget who you are
and you almost convince me
you can take me as I am
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