Nobody's Fool

Wade Bowen

Nobody’s fool anymore I do just fine out on my own
You’re so cruel; it’s much easier now that I am alone
And it’s too late; yeah I'm all gone,

There’s nothing you can do

I'm nobody’s fool

Well you sure look pretty, standing in the window, as I pull ou
t of the drive

The same old look girl ain’t good enough to slow me down this t
ime

I stared at you in the rearview mirror; you were thinking I’'d t
urn back

It’s kinda funny how many times we talked about that

Well looking back, I should have seen the writing on the wall
But it was covered up so perfectly by the pictures in the hall
FEach one had a smile that somehow never seemed just right

I couldn’t tell, yeah but now it’s black and white

Well the next one that comes my way
It will show
And she’ll find out what you already know

And it’s too late, girl I'm long gone,
There’s nothing you can do
I'm nobody'’s fool
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