Chalee Tennison, Sometime

(Robin Lee Bruce/Ed Bruce)

Sometime | thought I'd found the one love of my lifetime
Funny how your heart can fool ya sometime

Nighttime, the memories start to crawl around the nighttime
Trying to steal what little is left of my mind

They don't scare me like they used to

| never hardly ever even think about him sometime

Sometime | almost convince myself that he's not on my mind
Then again | think | hear him in the drive

Lost time, | was on occasion, days | just can't find

Picking up the phone and no one is on the line

| surprise myself I'm doing this well

| never hardly ever think about him sometime

Someone else might think I'm over him and doing fine
Someone else won't miss him quite like | do all the time
| surprise myself I'm doing this well

| never hardly ever think about him sometime

Someone else might think I'm over him and doing fine
Someone else won't miss him quite like | do all the time
| surprise myself I'm doing this well

| never hardly ever even think about him sometime

| surprise myself I'm doing this well
| never hardly ever even think about him sometime
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