Don't Complain

Why is love so rough

It makes our hearts

So black and blue to touch
And now you seem to be afraid
Don't run away

I told you so

Yeah you should know

So don't blame me when I don't call

And I'm not who you want me to be

You should have known, it's no mystery

That you and I got a taste for tears

Ooh nd the thrill of pain, so don't complain

You can't say that I

Played you for a fool

I stood by your side

But you never realized

That nothing good can come too soon

Yeah we weren't born with a silver spoon
(Nah—-nah—-nah—-nah—-nah—-nah-nah)

Solo:
Nothing good can come too soon
Yeah we weren't born with a silver spoon

We weren't born with a silver spoon

Chorus: Ou
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