Everyone Loves Someone
Happiness is something that we try X2
Some like to shout it loud, some wear it like a cloud

Happiness is something that we try
Sometimes moving feels like being home X2

It was not what you said, but what you kept inside your head

Sometimes moving feels like being home

So why do all the good guys never die X2

Why the darkened sky, and why do babies cry

Why do all the good guys never die

I don’t need no sacrificial beast X2

I like the brass and wood, but I hate the sight of blood

I don’t need no sacrificial beast

Sometimes there was no one there to ask X2

I suppose it’s all the same, was it  Abel was it Kane

Sometimes there was no one there to ask
Maybe  even prophets get it wrong X2

But I was sinking in the sand, and I could not see your hand

Maybe even prophets get it wrong

You don’t care who’s first and who comes last X2

I don’t need no get out clause I don’t need no Santa Klaus

You don’t care who’s first and who comes last

Everyone loves someone till the end X2

I do believe it’s true, I do believe it’s you
Everyone loves someone till the end

