Robin

Robin didn’t give a damn
And he didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn
Lived alone, talked to no one
And he didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn

They’d point him out, they’d nudge, call out
Course they knew that he didn’t give a damn
They’d cross the street so their eyes didn’t meet
Cos he didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn

Curtains drawn, no lights on
He didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn
Clothes he wore from the cast-off store
He didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn

Time past they say Robin had a life
But he let it slip away
[bookmark: _GoBack]Family man, had a home and had a wife
But something else got in the way

They’d pry, concoct the wildest lies
Why he didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn
Inside their heads, every crime from A to Z
How he didn’t give a damn that he didn’t give a damn
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Robin doesn’t give a damn…
Lives alone, still talks to no one….

