
Out the Door

Una Healy

It's that time that I gotta pack up and I gotta say goodbye
I, I don't wanna leave but what else can I do
When I've got little mouths to feed?
I wish that I could stay at home
But one day you will learn to know
I had to go to work to pay the bills
I wish each day that I could stare
And watch each freckle form upon your face
But life is not so easy, it ain't so free and breezy
So while I'm gone, I wanted you to know

Oooh, I miss you baby
Oooh, I miss you so
I just wanna say I miss you lately
A million times more every time I'm out the door

There will come a time that you're gonna spread your wings
And then you're gonna fly
Woah, and there will be someone
Whose heart will beat with yours no matter where you are
In time, oh you'll wish that you could stay at home
But in that day, you'll learn to know
You gotta go to work to pay the bills

Oooh, I miss you baby
Oooh, I miss you so
I just wanna say I miss you lately
A million times more every time I'm out the door

Oooh, I miss you baby
Oooh, I miss you so
I just wanna say I miss you lately
A million times more every time
I said a million times more every time I'm out the door
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