
 

AH-AH 

 

What is wrong with us 

You packed your bag 

No destination's written on the tag 

 

Can't we talk about it 

Clear and loud 

Ah-ah 

 

Ah-ah... 

 

Well dear, it's not as if we hadn't tried 

My heart is empty and I’ve lost my pride 

All those phone calls and those talks at night 

Ah-ah 

 

Ah-ah... 

 

I understand some words we've heard too many times 

Mytongueis heavy and I’m tired of those rhymes 

Maybe hold each other just to say goodnight 

Maybe hold each other just to say goodnight 

Ah-ah 

 

Ah-ah... 

Ah-ah... 

Ah-ah... 

Ah-ah... 

 

 

 

  


