It's Later Than You Think
( Abler — Dellger)

If you like me and call me your friend,
Why do you treat me this way?

It's just not right, dear, confusing affections
Put your misgivings away.

Talk to me softly one moment
Then slyly refuse me the next
Everything's out of proportion,
You're taking it all out of context.

So stop all these heartaches

You're making me crazy

I'm misreading sorrow

And everything's hazy.

It's time the heavy waves begin to sink,
So, honey, don't put me on

'Cause it's later than you think.

You left me here standing so often before
And never cared once for my tears

I'm only human, and the watch is unwinding
The pain catches up through the years.

I won't keep this carousel turning

It's time we decide where to go

If our love is only ambition,

We don't have a damn thing to show.

So stop all these heartaches....



