Who the Hell Needs You, Anyway?

And so my dear, you’re leaving.

Your bus ticket’s for today.

“I’m sorry if this hurts you”

Is all you’ve got to say.

But honey, let me tell you

Since you’re not inclined to stay…

Who the hell needs you anyway?

I know it’s not a question

Of amount or quality

Because It never happened

Between you and me.

And since I just won’t put out

You’re setting me free today.

But who the hell needs you, anyway?

I don’t need you no more

So don’t be coming ‘round my door

With that pompous ass attitude!

I won’t come back to you;

It’s the LAST thing I want to do…

Because you only want to see me in the nude!

I hope you find a pretty girl

To give you what you want

With empty eyes and shapely legs

A trophy for you to flaunt!

But I’ll be thinking one thing

While you’re rolling in the hay…

“Who the hell needs you anyway?”

I’ve suspected for a long time

That you’re untrue to me.

And so it is the best thing

To cut each other free.

I was skipping out tomorrow,

But I guess all I can say

Is “Who the hell needs you, anyway?”

