One Last Day
Count The Stars

As we sank our souls into the last good moment well ever know y

et could I

Stop to think about my actions, why I can't control them

I know that, this could be, the last good think that I'll see

So why should I, even try, to prove what I can't deny

You waited, for this, to say

Just give me one last day, I know you care about me

You think about me, just one last day, I know it's not that eas

y to say you

Need me

Time is wasted by the hour and I forget how we got sour

Waiting in my patient bed for something that may never come

I know that, this could be, the last good thing that I'll see

So why should I, even try, to prove what I can't deny

How many things could change, when you can't recognize your own
face and all

These words I say, could they mean a thing

One last day, I know you care about me, you think about me, jus

t one last

Day, I know it's not that easy to say you need me

Just one last day, this whole world is changing but were not fa

ding just

One last day, I know it's not that easy, to say you need me
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