
The Last Thing That You Say

Men are strange to say the least
they really don’t listen well
ask him what you told him first,
and I know he really couldn’t tell

He really does have attention
but it certainly doesn’t span
He only deals with just one thing
whatever is at hand, so

When the time comes, for you to share,
the feelings in your heart,
choose your timing with great care
and from his soul it won’t depart

So tell him that you love him
only when you’re on your way
‘cause the only words he’s gonna hear
will be the last thing that you say.

The first thing that you tell him
is almost as important
but after that it all turns grey
and it’s nowhere near as potent

Bridge:
So gather up your words,
and let him know that afterwards
he’ll remember what he needs to know
then say it once more, real slow

When the time comes, for you to share,
the feelings in your heart,
choose your timing with great care
and from his soul it won’t depart

So tell him that you love him
only when you’re on your way
‘cause the only words he’s gonna hear
will be the last thing that you say.
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