NEVER TOO LATE TO COME BACK (words & music by Dino Rustin)

Ab—-Db—-Eb—Ab

Ab—Db-Eb-Ab

| thought | knew you very well
| never thought you’d make me feel like hell
| thought we’d always be attached right at the hip

But lately it seems like everything is starting to slip

Ab—Db-Eb-Ab

| thought | raised you very well
| thought | taught you right from wrong, and all was well
But suddenly | realize, that you are living in your lies

And now | can’t even look you in the eyes

Db—Ab-Eb-Ab

I always thought you’d be a part of me
I didn’t know you’d run away so quickly
Don’t follow through into the black

It’s never too late to come back

I never thought you’d run away from me
But you are gone, oh, so suddenly
So many things that you still lack

It’s never too late to come back




