
Show Me The Skyline, Clocks And Calenders
Every time I sigh and smile, to nothing at all,
I'm breathing for you baby, wishing I could call
The nights last so much longer, when you're home alone
Waiting for that girl, to make her way back home.
Days and days
Counting down
Girl oh girl
Come back to town
Take my hand
Follow me
There's no place else I'd rather be
Our lips lock
And our hearts beat fast
Girl I know we can make this last
Whoa.
I've heard that good things come, to those who wait,
And girl I know you know, that I've marked that date
Everything I'm looking for, with you I've found
I'm hooked and don't want out, you've got me bound.
Days and days
Counting down
Girl oh girl
Come back to town
Take my hand
Follow me
There's no place else I'd rather be
Our lips lock
And our hearts beat fast
Girl I know we can make this last.
Whoa.
I haven't seen you in how many days?
I'm missing you so much in so many ways.
Closing my eyes, you're still all that I see
Nothing like distance will be stopping me
There's no going back now, I've fell to the ground.
I'm not getting up, cause it's you that I've found.
All these sudden emotions have taken me
To someone and somewhere I'd much rather be.
Take my hand
Follow me
There's no place else I'd rather be
Our lips lock
And our hearts beat fast
Girl I know we can make this last.
Take my hand
Follow me
There's no place else I'd rather be
Our lips lock
And our hearts beat fast
Girl I know we can make this last.
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