
I Don’t Play That Song Anymore

Thelma Plum

Guess you heard I'm doing fine
Forgot the words I can't keep time
The phrasing's gone, it feels so long ago
When I sang that song with you
Centre stage you asked me to
Make it pretty and more good for you

You can scream, I block it out
Put myself before you now
So I don't have to play that song anymore
And even if I could
I'd fuck it up for good
So I don't have to play that song anymore
I'll save it for myself
To play for someone else
Who loves me better than before
I don't play that song anymore

Darling in my mind I walk
Through your street up to your door
But I never seem to knock
Knock like I did before
When I was younger
I wish I knew better
When I was younger

You can scream, I block it out
Put myself before you now
So I don't have to play that song anymore
And even if I could
I'd fuck it up for good
So I don't have to play that song anymore
I'll save it for myself
To play for someone else
Who loves me better than before
I don't play that song anymore
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