Oh Laura
SG Lewis

You never struck me as the type

Thought I played my cards right, but I
Didn't pick up on a tell

Although I thought I knew you well, oh

I guess you never see the signs

Till they're flashing up in lights, but I
I can see over the hill

'Cause you're afraid of something real, oh

You might think that you know me
And how things are going to be

But I've been watching you closely
And you've got no future with me

Oh, Laura, I'm cutting you off
I've been wanting to tell you

All evening

I'm letting you go

Oh, darling, I'm cutting you off
'Cause I'm been trying to tell you
All evening

We're not going home

Remember kissing in the rain?

I'll never say those things again
'Cause I

Know exactly where you've been
And for certain what you did, oh
You really took me for a fool

Just looking for a good time

Stop saying that you care

I'm gonna leave you right here, oh

You might think that you know me

And how things are going to be (To, to be)
But I've been watching you closely

And you've got no future with me

Oh, Laura, I'm cutting you off
I've been wanting to tell you

All evening

I'm letting you go

Oh, darling, I'm cutting you off
'Cause I'm been trying to tell you
All evening

We're not going home
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