Daniella

Daniella,

Why you with that fella?

He don't understand you like I do.

And it's been a long time,

Since the boy has treated you right.

And I don't think you know what it's like

You know that I know,
That you don't care.
I know that you know,
That I know.

Broken down.

Don't hurt me.

I see you round on 8th st,
You were walking with him,
You tried to hide.

Maybe of my past dreams,

Listen to my song sing.

I'm not blaming you at all right now.
But I know that it can be so hard.

To get along without him,

Once you start.

Oh Daniells,

Why you with that fella?

He don't understand you like I do.
Daniella, why you with that fella?

He don't understand you like I do.

No, he don't understand you like I do.
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anymore.
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