Behind The Scenes

Keep telling your lies,

Saying how you know me,

and that you wrote me,

and that I'm calling you mine,

The situation's over can't you see?

(Why can't you see?)

This is never going to be.

You need to take a hint, before I start to slip,
and finally let me breathe.

I know you'll hear this song,

and sing along, with every word in tune.
I hope you run and hide when you realize,
I wrote this song for you.

Hiding out backstage,

Just to get away because you're

too hard to shake.

I think it's time to remind you to back away,
But you're naive, and you honestly believe,
That we're all really your friends.

This is where we part,

You've been left in the dark,

This is where your party ends.

I know you'll hear this song,

and sing along, with every word in tune.
I hope you run and hide when you realize,
I wrote this song for you.

The only difference 1is,
These people care for this.
You do it all for show,

Now everybody knows

I know you'll hear this song,

and sing along, with every word in tune.
I hope you run and hide when you realize,
I wrote this song for you.
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