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Why can't we grow up, know - ing wha were look - in' for?
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can't some - one tell us what our lives have in store.
G C G C C
Coda | 2. || 3. Fine
7 Ve 7 Ve
late es - ca - late es - ca - late

2nd verse
The way you walk swinging side to side, hair like aveil you've always been shy, your laughter
Breaks the gloom, when you walk into the room, no one would dare leave you in ruin

3rd verse
Fill up every moment, don't waste time, you learned how to stop on a dime when it
Doesn't feel right, and there's no onein sight, you carry on and head for the light.



