That's The Doy
(Richard Lamplough)

Versel:
Let's establishv the facty for oo moment.
Please try to- understand I'm not inv love withv yow avvymore;
I've gained great strengtiv of chavacter and I'mv writing songs again;
Songs that swm up my life perfectly.
The reason why I can't sleep at night is because it's hot,
I'mv emotionally drained and it certaindy has nothing to- do- withv yow.
Ay fowr as I'mv concerned the quicker I forget yow the better.

But with your sweet face youwllbe kissed s daydream,
b/ Yy x-
And at yowr ownw sweet pace yowre g to-finds ¢
That's the plac ‘

And that's the da y
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I seemv to-hawe got av lot

I'mv cursed withv av knife stablbing a

, (Untl youwr wretched, ans
And if I st come round whew your fl wate’ r~, The
It's just out of habit and I sﬁll/louok/oowﬁdma — < Loz,
Please believe me; it's not to-be alone withvyow NS Supey

(God, how I love yow!) ey L

I'mv not going to- speak behind your back;
And I'mv not going to- change my mind about how I feel.
I suppose I just hawve to- accept night-tume without you,
And look for brightness inv a dawrk future.

Verse 3:
I better stawt thinking about myself so-I'mv going to- count to-thwree:

By the time I've reached the nwmber three,

I'mv going to-be completely over you
My problemv is that I'mv like av sound engineer at a rock concert,

I just can't get past the number two-!

I really amv trying but inside if's killing me;

AW I'mv doing is telling myself big white lies.
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