Waste This

by Justin Sandercoe

Verse 1

I can't say

How I feel 'cos I'm scared

That you're feeling the same

And it hurts where the consequences play

Verse 2

Our words remain

Delicate and restrained

But lust is careless and brave

And escapes when tequila numbs the blame

Chorus

If I waste this

Bite hard on my tongue

If I waste this

What if I'm wrong?

To waste this is wrong

Verse 3

There’s no safe place

To untangle escape

The inevitable crash

Trapped and burning in a mess I must embrace

Chorus
Bridge

I can't ignore the need I feel

This will die where it can't breathe

Breathe, breathe, breathe

Chorus

To waste love is wrong
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