Sally

I can tell when she’s startin’ to play

 I’m no fun when she’s startin’ to play that game

When Sally wants to play she’ll make me have her way

I just want to say I’ll go

Think I’ll pack and back track home.

She’s clever if ever she feels you might win

Its hopeless to tell her it’s pointless to try again

It’s a game she’s played since startin’ school

In which she writes the rules

And I’ve been fooled again, I know.

Think I’ll pack and back track home.

Mid 8:-

You wreck all the rules and expect me to stay

But you’ll alter tomorrow what’s settled today

While yesterdays dreams lie crashed to the floor

Hell, what d’you take me for?

For the sake of appearances maybe I’ll stay

Can’t stand you crying, don’t like to leave you this way

So Sally smiles she wins again

I scored no marks outta ten

Rest assured we’ll play again

Next time I’ll get back home

I’ll turn and I’ll walk back home

Won’t be caught out this way again.
