
Johnny Hates Jazz, True confessions
I never doubted a single wordI put my trust in your handsAnd in the wake of a fatal vowI thought that love was the planBut see how the tables have turnedAnd nothing is sacredThe lesson is there to be learnedBy tearing the mask from your faceNow its time for true confessionsI wanna know what you want from meFor true confessionsI need to know why you show no sympathyThe satisfaction you take in thisIs growing ever more clearIf truth be known in this bitter dawnIts like you never were hereThe struggle for my self-respectHas never been harderAnd if I have any regretsIts knowing you wasted my lifeIf were to be logicalI should be strong and walk right out that doorIts so hypocriticalcos deep inside I want you all the moreReality cuts like a knifeThe fantasys overAnd here I am, paying the priceFor all of your dark indiscretions
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