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So, you thought that I would crumble to my knees

At the first sight of you, crawling back to me

To whisper "will you leave your man?"

Cause you swear that this time you can stand by me. I won't stand by you. 

Cause I found a boy who I love more, 

Than I ever did you before, 

So stand beside the river I cried

And let yourself down! 

Look how you want me now that I don't need you.

I ain't yours for no taking, 

You must be mistaken

I could never look in your eyes, and settle for wrong

And ignore the right

Well I found a boy who loves me more, 

Than you ever did me before.

So stand beside the river you'll cry

And let yourself down! 

Look how you want me now that I don't need you.


