
Lost And Found

Chuck Ragan

There ain’t no wasted time covering our own ground.
Sooner or later on, we’re all surprised
by nights that we lay awake with the world just a caving in.
Truth can be deafening and lies can become.

Seems like if I had wasted time
I would’ve knelt to the gallows and gone.
Seems like I may have lost my mind
but walked away with a head to carry on.

Moments of time do pass. They’re burnt in like photographs.
Sometimes it’s hard to rest unless you dream.
You'll never know I guess what will befall our acts.
Sooner or later on we’re all just taken back.

Seems like if I had wasted time
I would’ve knelt to the gallows and gone.
Seems like I may have lost my mind
But walked away with a head to carry on.

Whatcha wanna fight for?
Is it worth dying for slowly?

There ain’t no wasted time covering our own ground.
Sooner or later on we’re all just lost and found.

Seems like if I had wasted time.
I would've knelt to the gallows and gone.
Seems like I may have lost my mind
but walked away with a head to carry on.
Seems like I learned a lesson.
No regretting now that the cards have all been shown.
Seems like I learned a lesson.
No regretting now that it’s time to move along.
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