Tomorrow Never Comes

Nothing left to say,

Only wait for what will come tomorrow.

This, the final day,

Fades away for what will come tomorrow.

But when you're waiting, tomorrow never comes.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes...maybe.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes

Tomorrow just becomes today.

And I'm afraid that there won't be room for all our words tomorrow,

And I'm afraid that there won't be time for all our hopes tomorrow,

Tomorrow never comes.

And I'm afraid that there won't be time for all our dreams tomorrow,

And I'm afraid that there won't be room for all our songs tomorrow,

Tomorrow never comes.

Nothing left for me,

Only wait for what will come tomorrow.

All that I can see,

Fades away for what will come tomorrow.

But when you're waiting, tomorrow never comes.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes...maybe.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes

Tomorrow just becomes today.
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