I'd be surprised

You know that I don't always love you.
Like I want to.

There may come a day when you wake up.
When you wake and find me gone, later on.
Id be surprised if you do.

Long were the days when I was without you.
What did I do.

Hanging out with everybody on the second floor.

Smokin, jokin at the party ever wanting more.
And the night would go so slow.

There may come a day, when you wake up.

When you wake and find me gone, later on.

Id be surprised if you do.
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