Time 
(Written by Lana Grant and Chris Iannetti)

Almost 30, Single, Mother of a three year old, wasn’t prepared, wasn’t prepared.

As I walked from the doctor’s out into the parking lot

I felt to young for my life to stop.

I looked in the mirror and a mirage stared back

Looked just fine from the outside, but the inside didn’t match.

The slice of the knife was the only sure thing

That could tell how deep the wound would be…

(Chorus)

Please just give me some time

Time to live, some more

Please just give me some time

For the moments I took for granted before

Please just give me some time to live some more

Please just give me some time to prepare, Just a little more time.

Too scared to look too far ahead of me

Tried to deny, from my hospital bed

As my daughter clung to me, before they wheeled me off

I realized it wasn’t fair to hide

I held that in my heart, I couldn’t lose sight

I may have lost a few rounds, but I have to win this fight

Focused on what I needed to live for

Can’t leave her alone, I need more…..

(Chorus)
A life with more time, to seek what really counts

To live through the fear and push past the doubt

To hold the ones I love in a special place

There’s no store where you can by, this ability to realize

We have one life and with second chances,

We can still live it right…

We have one life and with second chances,

We can still live it right!

(Chrous)

