
Until My Voice Goes Out

Josh Abbott Band

I want to sing my songs until my voice goes out
I want to take every day and live it loud
Friends who were friends through the lows and the highs
I want them all to live long and healthy lives
I want to write more stories than can ever be told
I want a silver lining and a pot of gold
A second chance when I make mistakes
And to give way more than I ever take

And I want you holding my hand, lover and my best friend
I want you telling me I'm yours up until the whole thing ends
Sounds simple, but it couldn't be more true
I want you

I want to lay down under the Northern Lights
And even when it's hard I want to do what's right
I want to sail and feel the wind in my hair
I want a whole lot of truth and a little bit of dare

And I want you holding my hand, lover and my best friend
I want you telling me I'm yours up until the whole thing ends
Sounds simple but it couldn't be more true
I want you
I want you

I want a silver lining and a pot of gold
And for you to know, I'll never let you go
I want you, I want you

I want you holding my hand, lover and my best friend
I want you, telling me I'm yours up until the whole thing ends
Sounds simple, but couldn't be more true
I want you, I want you

I wanna sing my song till my voice goes out
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