Again and Again

You lost your way again
You always were an easy Score.
And through the windowpane

I watched you coming home once more.

And I'd say hello to you

And you'd say you were sorry too.
And I'd always take you back again
And again

But what if I could say

I didn't want you any more.
And leave you standing there
all alone outside the door.

But my body aches for you

But oh how I hate you.

'cause I always take you back again
And again.

My body aches for you

But oh how I hate you.

'cause I always take you back again
and again.
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