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The End

In a hundred years if I'm alive
Black or white, day or night
Our love will never bend

'Cos in the end

It all comes down to you and |

Hello it's me

It's been a while since | last wrote
Within these walls

These empty pages | call home

I'll never be a lucid dream
A poster boy for living clean
But it's this tired old heart
that wants to speak the truth

In a hundred years if I'm alive
Black or white, day or night

I'll still want you by my side
Rain or shine, wrong or right
Then we can cross this great divide
Mountain range, oceans tide
Our love will never bend

'Cos in the end

It all comes down to you and |
In the end

It all comes down to you and |

So what you think

Are you getting what I'm telling you so far?
I'll live with pain

But not without you in my heart

I'll never be, although I try

You'll never find a better man than |

And | don't want to live without you baby

In a hundred years if I'm alive
Black or white, day or night

I'll still want you by my side

Rain or shine, wrong or right
Then we can cross this great divide
Mountain range, oceans tide

Our love will never bend

'Cos in the end

It all comes down to you and |

In the end

It all comes down to you and |
Hello it's me

It's been a while since | last wrote
These empty pages say | love you
But they're just notes

In a hundred years if I'm alive
Black or white, day or night

I'll still want you by my side
Rain or shine, wrong or right
Then we can cross this great divide
Mountain range, oceans tide
Our love will never bend

'Cos in the end

It all comes down to you and |
In the end

It all comes down to you and |
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