
All Over Now

The Perishers

I no longer pray for tomorrow
I've started to pray for today
'Cause I still can't feel nothing but sorrow
And I do all I can to make that go away

Well, it's all over now
We're through somehow
Too bad, I couldn't solve your riddle in time
It's all over now

I no longer long for the summer
And I no longer care 'bout the snow
A just know, I can't take this much longer
I wonder how low one can go
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