Too Tired

There is no moon

Reflecting in your eyes

No romantic midnight skies

No motive to disguise

It's not your man

That you're dreaming of

Your heart couldn't care enough
You're too tired to be in love

You want to know

What's that godawful sound
Something's dragging on the ground
The machine is breaking down

And you never asked

For more than you deserve

No shallow poetic words

From a song you've never heard

It's not your man

It's nobody's fault

Sometimes these things

Come to a screeching halt
Regretful of the past

You know these things don't last
A lifetime's not so fast

These things will never last

It's not your man

That you're dreaming of

Your heart couldn't care enough
You're too tired to be in love
You're too tired to be in love
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