Some Days
Trisha Yearwood

If you see dark skies in my green eyes
It's just that I can't find no cover
These ghosts that haunt me

They get me when they want me

And some days are better than others

I didn't sleep last night, I guess that's the price
You pay for a soul that's troubled

And curse or blessing I'm here confessing

Some days are better than others

I have these moments of weakness

But I've had a lifetime of strength

And I know I will defeat this

But that's not what my heart wants to think

And even tomorrow is tinged with sorrow

When one fool longs for another

This can't last forever, just like the weather
Some days are better than others

If you see dark skies in my sad eyes

It just means that I can't find no cover
These ghosts that haunt me

They take me when they want me

And some days are better than others
Some days are better than others
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