
Matt Nathanson, Bent
If i bent like you said was bestwould that change a thing?if i spent myself 'til nothings leftwould you still leave me here?You're so sorry about it allnow that it's overshould i thank you for that dear?you're so sorry about it alland i hope you'll always beI remember you besthating all the boys who got to youand all the things they took that you'd keptfor yourselfevery car crash, every misstep, every wordYou're so sorry about it allnow that it's overshould i thank you for that dear?you're so sorry about it alland i hope you'll always bealways beI remember you besthating all the boys who got to youand all the things they took from you againit's all wrongall wrong
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