Four in the Morning

I never knew I was close to you

You seemed so dead inside

I kept trying just to see it through
Just to be with you, just to take a ride
Promise me that you'll do your best

It's all on you—you're all that's left

I never knew what I meant to you

I guess that's no surprise

Four in the morning and I've got that feeling

Clock's ticking but my heart's not beating

Eyes open and I'm staring at the ceiling

Tell me that you're leaving; give me something to believe in

Doo woo, doo doo

I never left, I just held my breath

I kept it all inside

I never guessed if you knew the rest

There was nothing much written in your eyes
Promise me that you'll let it go

It's all I've got; I need to know

I never knew what to make of you

I guess that's no surprise

Four in the morning and I've got that feeling
Clock's ticking but my heart's not beating

Four in the morning and I've got that feeling

Clock's ticking but my heart's not beating

Eyes open and I'm staring at the ceiling

Tell me that you're leaving; give me something to believe in

Four in the morning and I've got that feeling

Clock's ticking but my heart's not beating

Eyes open and I'm staring at the ceiling

Tell me that you're leaving; give me something to believe in

Doo woo, doo doo
Doo woo, doo doo
Doo woo, doo doo
Doo woo, doo doo
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