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And so this is hello, say how do you do 

Here’s to taking it slow, here is to all things new 

I’m raising the glass, here’s to the last thing of the past 

Make it fast, make it last 

I sure wish I knew the magic words to make everything all- 

Right, to make everything feel quite ok 

You were there when I had nothing left to say 

And now that I do, you’re gone 

 
(Instrumental Interlude) 
 
And so this is hello, and this is goodbye 

I don’t wanna look behind 

So this is hello and this is goodbye 

I bid you and I, bid you and I sure wish I knew the 

Magic words to make everything all- 

Right, to make everything feel quite ok 

You were there when I had nothing left to say 

And now that I do, you’re gone 

 
(Instrumental Outtro) 


