
Quindon Tarver, Till we run out of road
It's Leaving Time AgainI'm Headed OutWith All My FriendsIt's a Roll of the DiceI've Never Thought TwiceAbout the WayI've Been Spending My TimeTrying My Guts OutFor Every DimeWorking in AnOffice Building TallYou Don't KnowWho's Next to You At AllBut Being Out HereThe Blood, the Guts, the BeerIs a TestOnly Time Will TellIt Brings You Close, ManCloser Than HellWe're LeavingLeaving AgainCan't RecallWhere Are We BeenI Guess We'll Just GoGo Till We're Too OldOr We Run Out of RoadThe Other DayI Talked to LouHe Quit Back in 92Says He Misses It BadThose Were the Best TimeHe Ever HadHe Said&quot;Give It Hell to the End'cause Once You QuitYou Can't Get It Back Again&quot;We're LeavingLeaving AgainCan't RecallWhere Are We BeenI Guess We'll Just GoGo Till We're Too OldOr We Run Out of RoadExpensive CabsAnd Sh*tty FoodWashed DownWith Cancelled FlightsThis Week Endorsement HolidaysYou Miss Your Boy and WifeOh the Late Night DrivesThe CallsThe Dawn to Strike YouLike a KnifeHey ManThis Is a Beautiful LifeWe're LeavingLeaving AgainWe're LeavingLeaving AgainCan't RecallWhere Are We BeenI Guess We'll Just GoGo Till We're Too OldOr We Run Out of RoadWe're LeavingLeaving AgainCan't RecallWhere Are We BeenI Guess We'll Just GoGo Till We're Too OldOr We Run Out of Road
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