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This little character has been rattling around in the back of my brain for quite some time, just waiting for a song to do
her justice. | don’t think this is it, but it’s as much as | can do right now.

It’s not you; it’s me, love

I don’t know what to say

But you’ll be fine without me
So have a nice cliché

We’ve had a good run of it
I wish you all the best

But | am just so tired
FAWM—I need my rest!

(Inspiration is for amateurs, the rest of us just get to work)
BLAH BLAH BLAH I can’t hear you / I’m not listening / | don’t care anymore / ;-D

I’m throwing in my towel

I’Il quit while I’'m ahead

I’m cutting all my losses

I’ve already made my bed — and I’d like to lie in it

I’m moving on now

It’s been a long road

So I’'m leaving on a jet plane
Cuz there’s no place like home

(The race is to the swift and the battle to the strong)
BLAH BLAH BLAH—I"m not listening / | don’t care anymore / | can’t hear you / ;-D

I’m burning all my bridges

Ruffles have many ridges

I’m going a little insane

Cuz dingos ate out half my brain (I don’t even get that joke)

Winners never quit and quitters never BLAH BLAH BLAH (I’m not listening, | don’t
care anymore, hey don’t blame me, blame the guy that started casiocare)

(The early bird -HAHAHA)
BLAH BLAH BLAH—It’s the cruciocore, “Granola, | like it, let’s fix it,” “Never get too
close to a writer”, “I’m walking away from you tonight”



