Road Trip's Over, Good Time

Show me now what you really hide inside

Maybe I'm a just blind man?

Maybe | have lost my mind?

Please, give me one more try and | won't fail you this time
It's not another love song or pathetic stupid poem

| just wanted ask you something to know what I did wrong
Now this song is kind of a letter to you

| met you first time on summer '98

you looked so beautiful and | asked you for a date

| couldn't believe when you said to me &quot;OK&quot;

| remember all those nights like yesterday

| looked inside your eyes, you took me by the hand

and you told me that you love me more than | have ever known
refren:

It's first time and last time

| saw you in bad time

Don't you know, that it's killing me

| love you, | hate you, | wanna be with you

But my brain doesn't understand it!

Everything has changed since you're gone away

You didn't even say goodbye, you didn't even care | tried
call you on and on, you didn't even answer the phone!
and | wonder all the time what | did wrong

where were the mistakes, it made me wrote this song

but now I think this is just hopeless story of a hopeless summer love!
refren:

It's first time and last time

| saw you in bad time

Don't you know, that it's killing me

| love you, | hate you, | wanna be with you

But my brain doesn't understand it!
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