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So why’d you come at all last night?

To not say hi? Or just to pass me by?

You said ignoring is not your style

You can’t have practised living up to that for quite a while

Even wearing the same gear

You wore on our night out, you could have changed or not appeared

Was it so hard for you to cope?

And lose a friendship to a late night drunken party grope

In the mirror I see a flirt

Maybe for you it wouldn’t hurt

To open up and recognise

Another mirrored in my eyes

I’m never going there again

I’m never coming here again

We were so close or so I thought

You’re just another lesson now I’ve once again been taught

I always do it to myself

And so I’m really sorry once again my little elf

I hoped that we could get it back

 And I’d take your number in my back-pack

But I fucked up and so it seems

I have ruined all our dreams

I’m never going there again

I’m never coming here again

I’m never coming here again

I’m never going there again
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