
The Day That I Ruined Your Life

Boston Manor

I memorized the features of your face
The shadows on your lips and your cheek
I hope you had a lovely day
And cherished our final weel
Can hardly look you in the eyes
Cause I have got to pick,
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life

The smell of home makes me feel sick
Because it reminds me of you
And still I have to pick
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life

I told you that things would be okay
Why'd you have to make me lie?
I wish that we had never at all
The thought of you makes me cry
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
The day that I ruin your life
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