Still Had A Heart
Written and Composed By: Anthony Holloway

Verse

Tuesday after work, same old place
Same one beer, same empty space
Thinking about a shot, maybe two
When a tired smile saw right through

Pre-Chorus
| raised my glass, you pulled up a chair
Like you weren’t scared of what was sitting there

Chorus

You ordered one more, asked about my day

| gave you half the truth, you stayed anyway
You talked about the rain and your old car

How broken was normal in this run-down bar
For the first time in years, | felt the beating start
Forgot | still had a heart

Verse

Sunday afternoon, nothing to do
Washed my truck, made it look new
Cleared off the seat where my coat lay
Like | might need that room someday

Pre-Chorus

| went to that old bar like | do
But this time | was looking for you
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Chorus

You saved me a seat, asked how I'd been

| said | was the same, you just smiled again
You laughed at my joke and leaned in close
Like you knew right then what | needed most
For the first time in years, | felt the beating start
Forgot | still had a heart

Bridge

| thought | was fine, | was only numb
Living like the lonely had already won
Then that tired smile saw me half-alive
And woke up something | couldn’t deny

Chorus

You never said forever, never asked me to stay
Just gave me a reason not to run away

You left a little light where the cold used to be
Reminded me there was more left in me

For the first time in years, | felt the beating start
Forgot | still had a heart

Outro
Yeah, | forgot | still had a heart.
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