
My Perspective
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It’s 3 AM I’m sorry I’m calling so late again
It’s the only chance I’ve had all day
Always tough when I’m in there late
I just called to say goodnight I didn’t mean to wake you
I just really wanted to tell you about my day
Baby what’s wrong why are you crying on this phone

She said you don’t know what I’ve been through what I go throug
h everyday
House and the kids and the bills not paid
It’s the same old story
I don’t know where you are even when you’re home you’re far awa
y from here
I’m not mad that’s just my perspective
Yeah my perspective yeah oh

It’s 3 AM I just fell asleep again the baby she woke up screami
ng
Now I’ve gotta be up in 2 hours time
To feed the girls get them dressed and off to school
I’m sorry if I don’t have the time for talking
Baby what’s wrong why are you so quiet on this phone

And I said you don’t know what I’ve been through what I go thro
ugh everyday
Worrying about the bills being paid the same old story
I don’t know where you are even when you’re home you’re far awa
y from here
I’m not mad that’s just my perspective
Oh that’s just my perspective yeah

Oh it’s hard to be so far away baby it’s so far away
Oh wish that I could hold you now but if I did you’d tell me no
w
That you don’t know what I’ve been through what I go through ev
eryday
Doors keep slamming in my face same old story
I don’t know where you are even when I’m home you’re far away f
rom here
I’m not mad that’s just my perspective

That’s just my perspective
That’s just my perspective
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