Payphone

I'm at a P_aid?hone Ipa\,/?hone, h’\/inﬂ to cdll home

Al of my change, | ipendtng_ipeni on you

Where are the plans we made make it For two?

Yeah, |, | know it's hard to reminder remember
The people we used to dedl be
it's even harder hard to picture
That you're hot there here next to me
You say it's oo late to made make it
But is it oo late later to -hf'y?

And in our time that you Msingms_te_d
Al of our Iar-iclc_:,ecs mcmng_lzunne_d down

I've Mited_wgitlng my hights
You turned turning out the lights
Now I'm pgm]yzﬁd_;zemunng

stil stuck in that time when we caling caled it love
But even the sun sets £alis in paradise

I'm ot a payphone, irying tried to call home
Al of my ng.n,ge_c;hangad | spent on you

Where have the times 9one? Baby, it's all wrong
Where are the plons we make made it for two?

I "happy ever abter" wil did exist
| would stil be hold holding you like this
Al those Fairytoles were are full of shit
One more »bbt love song, Il be been sick, oh

You Mmilymmg your back on tomorrow’
Cause you EQI:@Q:L£QL‘9IM£ ye<;+er'da\/
| give gave you my love to borrow
But you Just gave give it away
You can't expect me too to be Fine
| don't exPec+ you to dare care
| know | saying said it before
But all of our bridges turned burned down



