
Ain't the End of Me
by Tim G. Young

Moonlight over my shoulder
Brake lights in front of me
Headlights glare on the other side
And life won't let me be

Running down these broken lines
I hear the highway roar
While I'm stuck with these sounds
Inside my head
And just can't take no more

But even if the truth
Never sets me free
I'll know this ain't the end of me

Later when I drink my beer
Step back to touch my face
Feelin' like a merry-go-round
Still standing in one place

The night flies by
I ain't gonna cry
But even when I wish I could
The things you did
Make me wonder why
How I ever felt this good

But even if the truth
Never sets me free
I'll know this ain't the end of me
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