Back in Town
By Nancy McCallion
 
You're back in town
You're coming around
Got your hand on your heart
And your eye on the bottom dollar
You've closed the door
On what you left me for
Now you're thinking
I''m the answer to your sorrow
But nothing has changed
It's just been rearranged
[bookmark: _GoBack]You've cut my picture
To make it fit your frame
 	
Don't call and talk to me
Don't come and say you're free
Don't think that we'll be friends
'Cause you only wanna break my heart again
 
In a border town
'Neath a Lonestar sign
You spoke right up
And told me of your passion
I trusted you
Although I knew
That hearts can change
As easily as fashion
It took a little while
But I've come back into style
Now I'm the hottest number
On your dial
 
Don't call and talk to me
Don't come and say you're free
Don't think that we'll be friends
'Cause you only wanna break my heart again
 
Hope seems kind
It sells on time
No interest 'til after Christmas
It's been saying
But who knows when
Real life steps in
And somehow, somewhere, someone
will be paying
But I'm free and clear
Ain't no one buying here
I paid off all the interest
With my tears
 
So don't call and talk to me
Don't come and say you're free
Don't think that we'll be friends
'Cause you only wanna break my heart again
You only wanna break my heart again
You only wanna break my heart again
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