Play It a Third Time, Sam
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That girl over there
she cleaved my heart into two separate pieces
that's when | knew were through
| asked what | could change, kissed my forehead and said, "Not a thing.
That's just your worry, never mine."

Two stars in the mid-nite sky

Both acting like they ain't got nothin' to say

to each other as we raise alarms
Two stars in the mid-nite sky
Both acting like they ain't got nothing to say
to each other as they embrace in arms

That girl over there
she cleaved my heart into two separate pieces
that's when | knew were through
asked what | could change, kissed my forehead and said, "Not a thing.
You're a monster. You're a monster!"
I'll gnash their little bones and grind them down to stones.
I'm a monster.

Everybody hates me

And | can't say that | blame them

Everybody hates me

But ya gotta admit they make a pretty good point cause
I'm a bit of a ass, sometimes I'm a bit of a real wild child
Everybody hates me every once in a while

Cause I'm...

Never gonna change, never gonna change, never
Never gonna change, never gonna change, never
Never gonna change, never gonna change, never
Never gonna change, never gonna change, never

Don't it feel good to get back to what you know?
Don't it feel good to get back to what you know?
Even though I'm a bit of an ass sometimes I'm mostly just show
Don't it feel good to get back to what you know?

That girl over there
she cleaved my heart into two separate pieces
that's when | knew were through
when | asked what | could change she kissed my forehead and said, "Not a thing.
That's just the way of the world...
That's just the way of the world...
That's just the way of the world over time."

Two stars in the mid-nite sky...
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