
Stranger

Your Smith

You paid your tab
Without seeing me there
Scraped up your keys
And headed back out to your car
Like a stranger

You look the same
With a few years caught in your eye
You pass me by
Without saying a word
Like a stranger

Well, this must be one good-ass disguise of mine
It's been a while since the last time
You hurled me to my demise
Am I unrecognizable?
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