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        D                       Cmaj7                D               Cmaj7 
How dare you take advantage of me just for the night? 
         D                       Cmaj7                D               Cmaj7 
How dare you bullshit about tomorrows and think that it’s alright 
          F                                 G                  F                    G 
I was giving you something wonderful a little piece of me  
D                                 Cmaj7                      D                         Cmaj7 
Now you’ve gone and fucked it up don’t tell me you don’t see 
 
Em                              D             C 
Why charm me if it’s only for a fuck 
Em                              D             C     
Am I a thing on which to try your luck? 
Em                            D  
I was hoping for something better  
Em                              D              
I was hoping for someone who was nice 
Em                                 D 
Heres my heart now have a piece just 
C        D        Em     C        D        Em 
Take another slice   Take another slice 
C        D        Em     C        D        Em 
Take another slice    
 
Did I bore you, are you sober?  Work just tires you out 
Bet you’d love a few more beers why don’t you get this shout 
Get pissed then you’ll see me by then you’ll be sedated 
Why are you so affectionate when completely marinated? 
 
Are you feeling homesick well then fuck off home 
Prefer that than your bullshit about now not being alone 
Heard you had a reason to stay now that you met me 
Today’s surprise is your going home so go on try the key 
 
Sometime in daylight dreams of night they disappear 
I’m just a foolish believer when you don’t even care, for a 
moment there was passion and your touch was safe and strong 
Now you’ve lost that feeling and I know it was all wrong 
 
So regrets instead of joyful fulfilment 
Maybe my next lover will be heaven sent 
Touch warmth and caring love that wants my time a lot 
Not your bullshit about possibilities that are not 
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