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Goodnight | said to you

The last time we spoke.

| wanted a relationship — true,
And you thought of me as a joke.

| drink alone tonight,

And drown myself in drunken tears.
| sleep alone this night,

Trying to forget love’s lost years.

Good morning | said to you

When we sat upon the cliffs,

Watching the sun rise — basking us in a yellow hue,
But the memory fades like the sun burns off the mist.

| drink alone tonight,

And drown myself in drunken tears.
| sleep alone this night,

Trying to forget love’s lost years.

Goodbye | finally say to you,
Hoping | can forget your smile.

I know in my heart it is through,
And now | can move past your guile

| drink alone tonight,

And drown myself in drunken tears.
| sleep alone this night,

Trying to forget love’s lost years.



