
Fake Problems, C'mon James
So when you stole all of my money, did you think I wouldn't find out? 
Well now I've got my eyes out for ya, and you had better watch out.
Because I've had enough talking, you've shown me all you've got. 
I tried to be forgiving, but you really wore me out. Woohoo!
So go on, play those love songs, and rock back and forth awkwardly. 
Just remember I know where you'll be. 
You're going to wish you never ever met me.
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