
My Last Day

Gary Numan

I'd like to watch you grow tall, it can never be
Kiss you to sleep but I know it can never be
Wipe away all of your tears, it can never be
Wake you to see a sun rise that I will never see.

Oh Oh it comes
Oh Oh it comes
My last day.

I'd like to mend every hurt, it can never be
Be there to catch every fall, it can never be
Be there to love everything you will never be
Sleep now, I wish you sweet dreams I will never see.

Oh Oh it comes
Oh Oh it comes
My last day.
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