Your Last Day Alive

Got a pocket full of hope but there’s a hole in my jeans

That I put there on purpose cause you can’t believe in anything

There’s sex, death, and maybe some love between 

The shit you can buy and the shit you think you need

Headed for the undertow, don’t go under let it go

Reaching for the light

Living in a photograph, wont move forward can’t go back

Time to live it like

Your last day alive

Hey hey hey hey

Hey hey hey 

For a time we walk around and try to follow a dream

Till our minds’ get all infected by the things that we see

All the sex, death, and a pill that cures everything

Don’t take it with water cause the water’s now unhealthy

Headed for the undertow, don’t go under let it go

Reaching for the light

Living in a photograph, wont move forward can’t go back

Time to live it like

Your last day alive

Living in the undertow, won’t go under let it go

Reaching for the light

Living in a photograph won’t move forward can’t go back 

Time to live it like

Your last day alive

Hey hey hey hey

Hey hey hey hey

Your last day alive

