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Verse

Slammin’ doors, shoutin’ words we can’t take back,
Another promise broken, another heart attack
Pictures on the wall, ghosts starin’ back at me,
Just a man and his past, won’t let him be.

Pre-Chorus

| couldn’t stay there, not one minute more,

Your coat in the hall, my heart on the floor,

Needed somethin’ stronger, a fire to chase the cold,
Neon buzzin’ on the corner, callin’ like it knows.

Chorus

Yeah, | walked out that door, never looked behind

Left the shattered pieces of what we couldn’t find
Needed somethin’ stronger than the hurt and the lies
Needed somethin’ real, past the pain in your eyes
Annnnnddddd DONE... with the heartache and the pain
Annnnnddddd DONE... with callin' out your name
Annnnnddddd DONE... with livin’ in the past

This time tomorrow, this feelin's gonna pass.

Verse

Neon glowin’ through the pourin’ rain,

Walked in just lookin’ for escape from the pain.
Ordered one whiskey, maybe two or three,
Just a man and his thoughts, keepin’ company.

Pre-Chorus

The whiskey was burnin', but it couldn't drown the past,
Just the smoke and the silence, shadows moving fast.
Needed somethin’ stronger, a fire to chase the cold,
That freedom on the highway, callin’ like it knows.



Chorus

Yeah, | walked out that door, never looked behind

Left the shattered pieces of what we couldn’t find
Needed somethin’ stronger than the hurt and the lies
Needed somethin’ real, past the pain in your eyes
Annnnnddddd DONE... with the heartache and the pain
Annnnnddddd DONE... with callin' out your name
Annnnnddddd DONE... with livin’ in the past

This time tomorrow, this feelin’s gonna pass.

Bridge

| looked in the rearview, the hurt was behind,
That broken-down feelin’, is no longer mine.
Took a breath of freedom, it cut clean and true,
This highway I'm on — it’s leadin’ me through.

Chorus

Yeah, | walked out that door, never looked behind

Left the shattered pieces of what we couldn’t find
Needed somethin’ stronger than the hurt and the lies
Needed somethin’ real, past the pain in your eyes
Annnnnddddd DONE... with the heartache and the pain
Annnnnddddd DONE... with callin' out your name
Annnnnddddd DONE... with livin’ in the past

This time tomorrow, this freedom's gonna last.

Outro
Yeah, this time tomorrow... gonna last... gonna last...
Annnnnddddd DONE...
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