Cold Hearted Woman
by Nancy McCallion
 
I am not in love with the man that I made love to last night
I was not in love when I kissed him right there in the street
I am not in love with his dream of a wonderful future
I am not in love so I know he must surely love me
 
Cry for your cold hearted woman
Cry for your cold hearted man
Cry for the shame and the vanity
Cry, cry and goodbye my friend
 
Last night I was calm, I held back while I waited an wondered
Last night I was lovely, I saw it myself in the glass
Last night I'd no stake in a dream of a wonderful future
Don't hold on to last night my darling, it's all in the past
 
Tonight I found out that it's over
Tonight I found out that he's gone
Tonight I feel such emptiness
It could go on and on
 
He was not in love when he made all that love to me last night
He was not in love when he kissed me right there in the street
He was not in love with his dream of a wonderful future
He was not in love so the one who's in love must be me
 
Cry for your cold hearted woman
Cry for your cold hearted man
Cry for the shame and the vanity
Cry, cry and goodbye my friend
 
From Nancy McCallion, self titled
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