The Damage Is Done

The damage is done

You'd better pack your stuff and run
The damage is done

The spell has been broken

It's getting worse since I awoke and
The last words are spoken

It's useless to bother now
It didn't work anyhow

It's useless to bother now
Don't turn around

I'm not a lost and found
Don't turn around

Once more I feel poorer than poor
And once more I've shown you the door
One more time you're no longer mine
But we're further down the line

The damage is done

You'd better pack the stuff and run
The damage is done

So this is our end?

Just wounds left to mend?

Is this our end?

Once more I feel poorer than poor
And once more I've shown you the door
Once more time you're no longer mine
But we're further down the line
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