No Tomorrow
Tom Mody

Hey man
Gotta pill I can borrow
Wanna live like there’s no tomorrow

Hey man
Gotta pill I can borrow
Wanna live like there’s no tomorrow

Feel my heart rate

A deep state to commiserate

And numb the pain before the end game
With just myself to blame

Make sure | feel no shame

Hey girl
Got some lips | can borrow
Wanna kiss ‘em like there’s no tomorrow

Hey girl
Got some lips | can borrow
Wanna kiss ‘em like there’s no tomorrow

One that makes you cry

Like a big goodbye

Mkes you feel like you died just a little inside
Leaves you no place to hide

Strips away your pride

Hey man
Got a beat | can borrow
Wanna riff it like there’s no tomorrow

Hey man
Got a beat | can borrow
Wanna riff it like there’s no tomorrow

Get my words straight

Speak to God as | deliberate

And say my peace before the end came
Confession while I’'m sane

Expression undetained
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