
The Last of Its Kind

Trent Dabbs

One last thing before you go your own way
Before the shadows give way to the dawn
One more song
Just one more glass
One more reason I'm not leaving
I found the very thing,
The reason why I keep holding on
I don't want tonight to be
The last of its kind
And I don't want to think
The stars would never shine again
The way they do over us
We'll let them help us decide
That we won't let tonight be the last
The last of its kind
Just one more chance
To show you how the lights change
And the ocean is made of our waves
And the shore is on fire
'Cause we have found the very thing
You want to keep
Keep before its gone
I don't want tonight to be
The last of its kind
And I don't want to think
The stars would never shine again
The way they do over us
We'll let them help us decide
That we won't let tonight be the last
The last of its kind
The last of its kind
The last of its kind
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