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After so many sleepless nights

After so many empty fire lights

My teardrops fall into the puddles all around

And echo softly against the wall as they hit the ground

After so many empty dreams

I've read so many magazines

After she finally had the nerve to say we're through

I went outside and I met you

In the afternoon when life was full of fun

Then you smiled at me and my life was full of sun

Then I turned around to write you this love song

I got halfway through, I looked and you were gone

But maybe someday I'll find the girl to write this verse for

She'll be the one I marry, the one I rent the hearse for

And we'll be happy, we won' t know what it's like to be blue

And that's the day this song I'm writing will be through

