Threadbare 
Am I a fool for thinking you love me still

That you’re crazy about me 

Cause no matter what happens 

It keeps coming back in my head 

That this kind of love has left us for dead 

And you seem as helpless as I do 

Floundering but still the same 

It seems that your resistance

Is just a game 

Now I could be wrong 

And if I am then let it be so 

But I feel you here 

Even when I go 

And your belligerent tone 

And head held high 

Won’t make me believe 

Your goodbye 

