
Decide

L.A. Guns

Someday, somewhere 
This life's neverending 
Never thought you were pretending 
Your dreams have died 
Your hands are tied 
The love you had 
Is coming back for the last time 

Day or night 
Night into day 
We've found the answer 
But it slips away 

Decide 
Decide 
Yeah 

Anyone can see 
That this is the end of 
All of the love you once abandoned 
Your dreams have died 
Your hands are tied 
The love you had 
Is coming back for the last time 

Daylight 
Starting to fade 
Tomorrow's coming 
But we want today 

Decide 
Decide 
It's your lovin' for the last ride 

Decide 
Be free 
What you like is what you can't see 

Just a little love
Just a little love
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