
Your Mistake

Johnny Hates Jazz

Hello again
I guess you're in trouble
You pretend that nothing's wrong
You call me up
When you've got a problem
Silence when the problems gone

You think I'm so easy
But you're never further from the truth
Every time it rings
I know it's you

There's nothing left to say
This torch has burned away
You took too long I could not wait
I do believe there's nothing left to say

All your life
So much attention
A camera flash and you turn your head
I'll tell you now
Would it make any difference
You never listened to a word I said

Always there when you need me
But you're never here when I need you
I can't be your friend
'cos I want to be your fool

There's nothing left to say
This ship has long since sailed away
I picked up my pride and I'm on my way
I believe there's nothing left to say
Except - It's your mistake
It's your mistake
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