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Did he move a bit too fast, insist you have another glass? 

Did he ask to see your astrological chart? 

Did you say that this was fun, but you’ve already got someone 

Tell me, did you let him come inside your apartment? 

 

Did he pretend and take you? 

Did he bend and break you? 

Did he try to remake you  

Into something that you never thought you’d ever wanna be…yeah 

Did he use you 

Just the way that I used to 

Did he work you and re-work you 

Did he say he’d never hurt you like me? 

 

Did he ask about your meds, when he saw the bottle by the bed? 

Did you go ahead and give him head strong answers? 

Did he walk you to the door, kiss you once and beg for more? 

Tell me, did you tell him you’re a horrible dancer? 

 

Did he pretend and take you? 

Did he bend and break you? 

Did he try to remake you  

Into something that you never thought you’d ever wanna be…yeah 

Did he use you 

Just the way that I used to 

Did he work you and re-work you 

Did he say he’d never hurt you like me? 

 

Does he get you off track? 

Lay you down on your backyard swing 

And sing a song of yesterday 

Finally make you feel the way 

You never felt with me 

Does he pretend and take you? 

Does he bend and break you? 

Does he try to remake you  

Into something that you never thought you’d ever wanna be…yeah 

Does he use you 

Just the way that I used to 

Does he work you and re-work you 

Does he say he’d never hurt you like me?
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Here I am in your bed again 

Hanging on by a thread again 

Saying things I’ll regret again 

Things that shouldn’t be said again 

Goin’ over the past again 

I’ll have one more glass and then 

Won’t be long ‘til I’m asking when 

“Baby, can I come back again 

When can I come back again?” 

 

And I keep believing that I’m leaving 

You know I can’t even recall 

Did we ever really love each other at all? 

And I’m going, but I’m knowing 

That I gotta have one more day 

‘Cause it hurts if I stay 

But it’s worse if I stay away 

 

Here I am on your floor again 

Staring at your door again 

I made you feel like a whore again 

It’s gonna be a sad morning when 

I’ll tell you goodbye and then 

I’ll watch you cry again 

Until I drive by again  

Say, “Baby, can we try again? 

When can we try again?” 

 

And I keep believing that I’m leaving 

You know I can’t even recall 

Did we ever really love each other at all? 

And I’m going, but I’m knowing 

That I gotta have one more day 

‘Cause it hurts if I stay 

But it’s worse if I stay away 

 

We’re holdin’ on ‘till the good is all gone 

You know that it’s not alright 

But it’s not all wrong 

I never meant to stay so long 

But I can never seem to say “so long…so long” 

 

And I keep believing that I’m leaving 

You know I can’t even recall 

Did we ever really love each other at all? 

And I’m going, but I’m knowing 

That I gotta have one more day 

‘Cause it hurts if I stay 

But it’s worse if I stay away
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I’ll never walk on water 

But I won’t let you drown 

I’m not a knight in shining armor 

Not your teacher, not your father 

And I’m not your consolation prize 

 

So forgive me if I talk too much sometimes 

I go too far, I know, but I’m 

Not the kind to ever take it slow 

Maybe I told you way too soon 

About the wreckage of my past 

Said “I love you” way too fast 

But I just needed you to know 

 

I’m not perfect 

But I’m more than my mistakes 

All my history is haunted 

With these things I thought I wanted 

I lost myself along the way 

 

So forgive me if I talk too much sometimes 

I go too far, I know, but I’m 

Not the kind to ever take it slow 

Maybe I told you way too soon 

About the wreckage of my past 

Said “I love you” way too fast 

But I just needed you to know 

 

If you ever have to leave here 

And there’s nothing I can do 

I won’t beg and I won’t plead here 

I’ll just be glad I got to be here 

To breathe here, for a while with you 
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One more Texaco 

Before Mexico 

And you don’t even know I’m gone 

 

And I know you’re not in love with me 

I know you’re never gonna be 

I know, I know, I know that you tell everybody maybe 

I know you’re never gonna change 

You’re never gonna want my name 

So I’m leavin’ on the last train out of crazy 

 

One more cheap hotel, this room’s as cold as ice 

I don’t sleep so well, my health is compromised 

I talk to myself to know that I’m alive 

I cover these walls with all your polaroids 

I run down these halls, my neighbors hate the noise 

I wait for your call, you know I have no choice 

I have to hear your voice 

 

‘Cause I know you’re not in love with me 

I know you’re never gonna be 

I know, I know, I know that you tell everybody maybe 

I know you’re never gonna change 

You’re never gonna want my name 

So I’m leavin’ on the last train out of crazy 

 

I’m calm, I’m relaxed 

As I stand on these tracks 

I’ve got this one-way ticket back 

 

‘Cause I know you’re not in love with me 

I know you’re never gonna be 

I know, I know, I know that you tell everybody maybe 

I know you’re never gonna change 

You’re never gonna want my name 

So I’m leavin on the last train 

 

Hey baby…watch me go 

‘Cause I know you’re not in love with me 

I know you’re never gonna be 

I know, I know, I know that you tell everybody maybe 

I know you’re never gonna change 

You’ll never give me everything 

So I’m leavin’ on the last train out of crazy 


