End of the Affair

So honey it’s the end of the affair

It’'s the end of the affair and I don’t care
So sugar it’'s been a long hard dirty year
Been a long hard dirty year this year

You got all your problems I got mine
My hands are tied behind me

All you do is waste all of my time

I don’'t believe it’s true

It ain’t right
It ain’t right

I want you to leave me alone

Just leave me the hell alone on my own
Why won’t you lie and let it lay

Let this dog have his day anyway

You got all your problems I got mine
My hands are tied behind me

All you do is waste all of my time

I don’'t believe it’s true

It ain’t right
It ain’t right
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