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Come back here to me
I said now come back here to me
Come back here to me
I said now come back here to me

And let me drive my heart to yours
Hear its voice crack until it pours
Out the soulful secret desires
That burn like embers on a funeral pyre

But then you cut back 
Pitiless and cruel you cut back
Everything I thought I knew was true
That I thought was really you

Just when we were reaching our love’s apex
A moment of sheer bliss 
I reach out my hand to you as I mount the peak
A mountaineer staking a claim for keeps

And then you cut back 
With cold abandon how you cut back
All those heights as one we scaled
In the end were to no avail

I’m man who stands ten feet tall
I got a house a motorcycle and a southern drawl
I got everything that you could possibly want
I even got a dog that hunts

Ah but you cut back
Like a dickless coward you cut back
There’s a special place in hell for you
Sorry baby but I’ll be there too


