Don:t Put Me Down

Our life is ordinary in so many ways

Just beneath the surface of our dysfunctional haze.

You pick and pick at me.
Work the scab until it bleeds.
Then you put me down.

Don:-t put me down.

Talk about your A-type anal personality

Ever wonder why they use that word, it:s so nasty
You pick and pick at me.

Work the scab until it bleeds.

Don:-t put me down.

Don-t shove me down.

Don-t set me down

Not face down.

What if all the losers ran the show?
Maybe then I-d be the one who knows

You=ve got a leg up in this argument I-m beat again

I raise my eyebrow but 1 turn the other cheek and then

You pick and pick at me.
Work the scab until it bleeds.
Don:=t put me down.

Don-t shove me down.

Don-t set me down

I-m not your clown.
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