
Sunday's Best, The Salt Mines Of Santa Monica
Say what you want to.
So what does that prove? 
In the end, we will see our truth.
I'll hand it to you,
you sure had me fooled.
You sure you want my truth?

You've heard it all before.

All the things that you have.
All the things that you had:
Was it really so bad?
We did what we had to.
So why do I miss you?

I heard what you said, but I know how you think.
Just know that no one's ever going to take it away

You were right.
You're still right.
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