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Rehearsing in your things

I feel guilty

And retracing all the scenes

Of your big hit

Oh God you needed the leading role

[t wasn’t me who made you go though
Now all I want to do is forget you friend

3. Who calls me from the other side
Of the street?
And who taps me on the shoulder?
I turn around but you're gone
['ve got a hunch that you're following
To get your own back on me
So all T want to do is forget you friend
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