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Verse 1

Dusty tailgate, bed of my truck

Sky full of stars, ain't no givin' up
On this feeling, right here, right now

Whiskey whispers, sayin' it out loud

Chorus

Yeah, | messed up, girl, | know | did

Let pride get in the way, like a stubborn kid

But under these stars, with a heart full of regret

I'm laying it bare, ain't no secrets left

Verse 2

Remember that night, down by the creek

Fireflies dancin', words | couldn't speak

Shoulda held you closer, shoulda kissed you goodnight

Now I'm here prayin', you'll make things right

Chorus (Repeat)

Yeah, | messed up, girl, | know | did

Let pride get in the way, like a stubborn kid

But under these stars, with a heart full of regret

I'm laying it bare, ain't no secrets left



Bridge

Tailgate's down, heart's on display
Hopin' you'll hear the words | gotta say
This ain't no game, this ain't no charade

Just a man askin' for a second chance, I'm afraid

Chorus (Repeat)

Yeah, | messed up, girl, | know | did

Let pride get in the way, like a stubborn kid

But under these stars, with a heart full of regret

I'm laying it bare, ain't no secrets left

Outro
Just tailgate truths and a whole lotta hope

That maybe, just maybe, you'll let me back in, | hope



