
Johnny Hates Jazz, It's better this way
Answers can come too lateAnd time is not one to waitI no longer believeFeelings of deep despairI tell myself I dont careIt wasnt meant to beMaybe its better this wayMaybe its better than the games we used to playMaybe its better this wayWont give in to fear of fallingWhen I hear tomorrow callingIf I should fee the needYou know that my heart must bleedI will not touch that phoneAnd maybe Ill mourn my lossBut after the caring stopsDesire turns to stonePride has taken hold of meI must escape this apathyAnd should wake to deep regret, Id suffercos I stand aloneAnd if there was any doubtThat this was the one way outId never let you goTomorrows calling, tomorrows callingMy fear of falling - dont be afraidTomorrows calling
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