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Now and then 
Love will bend 
Up and down 
Then round and round 
When it starts, you can't know 
Whether it will mend 

So we call it the  
Beginning of the End. 
 
You and me 
Got too free 
Then love's glue 

Shriveled and withdrew 
We hoped we could keep on just 
Being good friends 
But instead it was the 
Beginning of the End.  
 

Harmony became tragedy 
The intimate estranged, deranged. 
 
Now we know 
That love's glow 
Has faded out 
Turning trust to doubt 
It's a shame that after all the time 
That we have spent 
We're still facing the 
Beginning of the End.  
 
Humility, became futility 

Each argument became a war, keeping score. 
 
Now we see 
How petty we can be 
Neither side 
Knows where to hide. 

We agree both you and me 
Hate to pretend 
So we're stuck at the 
Beginning of  
Yes, we're facing the beginning of  
And we call it the beginning of the end. 


