
 

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have strummed a little longer. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have squeezed your hand a little tighter. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have kissed you while you slept. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have rested my foot on top of yours as we ate our bacon 
biscuits at The Grill. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have rested my head on your chest and listened more in-
tently, to the beating of your heart. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would have asked you to play another song. 

  

If I knew it was going to be good-bye, 

I would not have walk away without telling you how I feel. 

  

No time, nor space, nor miracle, nor tragedy would change that. 

I would walk across a frozen sea to show you how much I love you. 

  

Your heart is still locked away from me, no matter what I say or do. 

It is simply up to you. 

  

I am discontent, disconnected, and lonely without you. 

The music is more melodic, the colors are more vibrant, and the 
scents are more inviting when I am with you. 

  

And that is the truth. 
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