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Looking out on Highway 101 
Six AM and just before dawn 
Jetlagged and scared 
And yes, I´ve been untrue 
But I came from far 
to be here with you 
 
Serene sounds of cars that rush by 
Sounds like crickets in the summer night 
You say you want my future 
I can give you my past 
And as long as we move 
our love will last 
 
We both cry for different reasons 
We hold hands, we need to love 
It´s the only way out 
Of the mess that we made 
And the debts that remain unpaid 
 
Would we´ve been lovers or just stayed friends 
If what we had did not depend 
On two broken hearts that wouldn´t mend 
 
We stroll back to our motel 
as the sun shows it´s face 
You ask me ´Coffee ?’ 
´Sure´ 
I´ll take it black 
Can´t sleep, can´t think, can´t go back 
 
Would we´ve been lovers or just stayed friends 
If what we had did not depend 
On two broken hearts that wouldn´t mend 
 
  



Couples split and people die 
Why do we make a mess of saying goodbye 
And the only balance we make 
Is the money, what´s our take 
Is that all it´s worth , is that how you feel 
Was our love, our passion , 
not for real 
 
Would we´ve been lovers or just stayed friends 
If what we had did not depend 
On two broken hearts that wouldn´t mend 


