
Every Day

Quietdrive

I feel lost
I feel alone out here
Even though I’m surrounded by people I love and know
I wish I could go
Go back a couple years
I’d go back to the days when I felt so invincible
Every day
I think about the same Sunday
I could’ve had it all
I could’ve had it all
But I guess I’ll never know
But I guess I’ll never know
Cuz with Mary Jane
The stories, they bend and fold
I hope time won’t forget all the people I’ve come to know
(All my life) I’ve been hoping for
(All my life) Just to feel something more
If I could do this over

I’ll make it last forever
And keep it all together
But every day
I think about the same Sunday
I could’ve had it all
I could’ve had it all
But I guess I’ll never know
But I guess I’ll never know
Every day
I think about the dreams I’ve chased
I could’ve had it all
I could’ve had it all
But I guess I’ll never know
But I guess I’ll never know
Every day

I think about the mistakes I’ve made
I could’ve had it all
I could’ve had it all
But every day
I think about the same Sunday
I could’ve had it all
I could’ve had it all
But I guess I’ll never know
But I guess I’ll never know
Every night
Every day
All the mistakes I am to make
Every night
Every day
All the mistakes I am to make
Every night
(Every day)
Every night
(Every day)
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