Best Days
East 17

FEarly in the morning

Walking from a restless night
I turn 2 see your body

Lying naked next 2 mine

The times we shared together
The good times and the bad

I thought they were 4 ever
The best days I ever had

Picking up the pieces
Make a brand new start
What's going on?

The pain inside my heart

You used 2 be so happy
Back in tho good old days
I wish they were 4 ever
The best days I ever had

We should be together
Though I shall endeavour
Don't you say we're on our own
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