
Last Time

Sonny James

Somewhere outside the wind is wailing this time tomorrow I'll b
e sailing
Oh my love hold me as if it was our last time
Somewhere outside the bird is crying sounds like a million soul
s have dying
Oh my love hold me as if it was our last time
The trumpet sounds and I have things to do
But when it's done and if I can I'm coming back to you
Somewhere outside tomorrow's calling too many tears will soon b
e falling
Oh my love hold me as if it was our last time

Oh my love hold me as if it was our last time
The trumpet sounds
Hold me as if it was our last time
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