
Terry Lee Hale, Useless
It doesn't really matter But I am not the man she needs Well I wish she'd just say it I won't break and could use the peace It's so confusing Waiting here all alone Could drop a dime But I'm useless on the phone Pull my boots on Gonna walk right out the door I made my mind up And I can't stand it anymore Overloaded, underfed' A too small portion of her bed Such a lover but not what I recommend Well I still want her But something's got to change There is nothing here That cannot be replaced I tried and tried Wanting to believe That her special smile Was something more than free But what I want now is Useless to me What I want it is useless to me
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