Hold on

| never thought it would be like this

There’s so much wrong | could write a list

| could fill a book or a whole damn’ library shelf
You say you think you're being used

Don't try to talk, you’re too confused

You need some time to think it through yourself

| miss the time when we,

talking’ bout the way things ought to be
made our plans

| never thought they would ever come true,
Never thought | would go on loving you

Hold on to your lover

You may never find another.
Hold on to your lover,

You may never find another one.

There were times when | was down

| wondered if you stay around

If a better kind of offer came along

| don’t know but I've been told

your choices change as you grow older

I'd like, for once, this time to prove you wrong.

Hold on to your lover

You may never find another.
Hold on to your lover,

You may never find another one.
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