
Goodbye For Real

I’ll wake up and pack some things
Way before the big ben rings
And hope that this is all a dream
And not the way it feels

I’ll fire up the coffee pot
And wait until the water is hot
And rally all the strength I’ve got
To say goodbye for real

Say goodbye for real
Say goodbye for real
Turn the page and roll the wheel
And say goodbye for real

I’ll think out loud and open doors
And visit ghosts I knew before
I won’t be seeing them more
No matter what the deal

I’ll fold some clothes and pack my case
Sit down and stare out in to space
And wrestle all these words I chase
To say goodbye for real

Say goodbye for real
Say goodbye for real
Turn the page and roll the wheel
And say goodbye for real

Hoping that someone might change her mind
Knowing that no matter what 
It will not work that way this time

There’s not a lot left here to do
Just take a long last look or two
And make sure I don’t leave a clue
My memories to conceal
Before long I’ll see your sweet face
You’ll come to lock up this old place
And before I leave without a trace
We’ll say goodbye for real

Say goodbye for real
Say goodbye for real
Turn the page and roll the wheel
And say goodbye for real

Say goodbye for real
Say goodbye for real
Turn the page and roll the wheel
And say goodbye for real
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