Breakdown Break-Up
Sittin’ on the side of the road,
Laughin’ at how life has a code.
Just had to go to the store.
That’s all, just go to the store.
But now, it’s dark and it’s late.
How did this become my fate?
The day had started out fine,
but now it’s no longer mine.
CHORUS
The dust swarmed around my truck.
Skiddin’ fifty, out of luck.
Got a flat, tire’s blown.
I just wanna make it home.
Want my girl by my side.
Oh, I gotta find a ride.
Can’t be late, got a date.
I will run until I make it right.
BRIDGE
Darlin’, I’ll be there soon.
I promise, be there soon.
I swear, be there soon.
I see the lights of a car.
I know it can’t be far.
Wavin’ my hands, “Over here!”
They pass me by—nowhere near.
I keep on walkin’, like a fool.
She must be mad, think I’m cruel.
Must be worried, in a fright.
I gotta tell her, I’m all right.
CHORUS
BRIDGE
