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Sing It Loud

It's Saturday night and snow hits my windshield going north on 
494
My hair is a mess, the radio station is
drowning out the sounds of the car
I know this is it, how did I get here?
For seven years they watched me drown
I know this is it, I think I'll keep going
Just don't let me turn around

Hold your tongue tonight and put your
money where your mouth is
You fooled me and I believe everything you're telling me

Let's take a step back and go through the motions
Leading up the path that I'm on
What if I'm wrong, I know that I meant well
At least my head was clear all along

Don't run away, don't turn around
Until you're sure about everything
Don't run away, don't turn around
Unless you know how its gonna be

Hold your tongue tonight and put your
money where your mouth is
You fooled me and I believe everything you're telling me

Don't run away, don't turn around, don't let me go
Don't run away, don't turn around, don't let me go
Don't run away, don't turn around, don't let me go
Don't run away, don't turn around, don't let me go

Hold your tongue tonight and put your money where you mouth is
You fooled me and I believe everything you're telling me
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