
N E V E R  L O N E L Y

I’ve dried my eyes, but I’m still sorry for the things I’ve done
I can’t lie more than twice, So I keep running but I can’t out run
My past is coming, coming to get me.

He’ll lay down
Let her whisper sweet sounds
Close his eyes and dream now
�e damage has been done

See her lipstick on the mirror
�e price was never clearer
He turns and starts to run
He’s a long way from home

Chorus:

Every crack in my heart is from you
I’m held together with paper and glue
Every kiss is like salt in the wound
I was never lonely ‘til I met you.

He’ll come home to a message from a payphone
�rown picture frames and God knows
Exactly what he’s done.

Its quiet, a murmur in a riot
A letter to a liar, and nowhere left to run.
She’s a long way from home

Repeat Chorus

He lays down, a self appointed king’s crown
Watchin’ it all meltdown
A snowflake on a stove

He turns back, one last look at his tracks
Stretchin’ to a place that
left him in the cold
He’s a long way from homeN
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