After All Of This
(Lyrics by J. Smith & and Music by P. S. Chodak)
I wake up,

But I feel so down,

I go out baby yeah,

To another town.
It’s all the same,

I look all around ,














I sit down,

Lonely streets I’ve found.
We work, we try, we think,

But after all of this yeah,

All we do is sink, 

We laugh and, we smile and we try wo oh,

But after all of this baby, 

All that’s left is to cry.
I move on,

Through this place,

I fall back,

Lookin’ for a friendly face.
You speak to me,

I see through your words,
I sense your lies,

My vision becoming blurred.
We work, we try, we think,

But after all of this yeah,

All we do is sink, 

We laugh and, we smile and we try wo oh,

But after all of this baby, 

All that’s left is to cry.
