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Keep those lies coming ‘cause I know what they are

Smoke your stuff and come home from the bar

Spending time with him- ‘stead of love and me

Sure it was all peaches ‘n’ cream, but it should be

No, I’m not sure where your head is at

But you sure are good at turning hearts black

Funny you think maybe you can fix it later

Or I’ll be a servant and take it to stay here

Too late babe, you know that I’m done

Think you can live by, but not die by the gun

Maybe you straighten up, it’s in your heart

Just be sweet, not a hot-shot, spontaneous tart

Have fun now, ‘cause for sure it won’t last

See those friends you thought were yours in the past?

I know you’ll always be friends ‘cause he’s strong

Perhaps I’ll forgive someday for you doing so wrong

Petty, bitter, and sad isn’t half of what I am

Do what you want, you’re free-- don’t give a damn

Soon you’ll find, it wasn’t so fun after all

Complete disaster you’ll find-- won’t wait for a call

Not sure you can help it, or you have a criminal mind

All I can hope is real lasting happiness we’ll find

Don’t want to be civil, just want to go away

Is this a get-back you concocted to play?

~Chorus~

I’ll never, never, never, understand you

But it’s crystal clear I can’t take the abuse

Think you can’t, but I know that you lose

I’m outta here

And you might never see me again

I’m outta here

Oh that wasn’t part of your plan?

So outta here

Don’t wanna see you again

