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Good luck, goodbye
I called my friends and I had my cry
I’m all alone, but I’m fine
 
Dry ceiling, warm bed
Why cry over words said
I’m all alone, but I’m fine
 
I’m fine ‘til I think about the nights we spent
But my car is running and I’ve got the rent
Lost love’s the best kind
Get over it you’ve had your time
I’m all alone, but I’m fine

