So original, you breaking my heart
I’d have said in your head you’ve been trying to get out from the start

So incredible, you walking away

And you thought that you bought you’ve been searching for a better way

And I’m waiting for the phone to ring

Darling are you thinking clear?

That would make you the last love of the year

So magnanimous in how you withdrew

And to think that the brink had been reached by the things that you do

So ridiculous, you crying at me

I’m amazed by the phrase that you wanted to just set me free

And I’m waiting for the mail to drop

Wondering why you’re not here

That would make you the last love of the year

So regrettable, your waste of my time

I can see from your plea that you’re guilty of no bigger crime

And I’m waiting for the 9:06 

Wandering why you’re not here

That would make you the last love of the year

Yeah that would make you the last love of the year

