Who's Sorry Now
by Nancy McCallion
 
The sullen moon behind the red brick building there above
Casts its weary light upon the one I love
He says the same old loving things the same old loving way
But he has yet to realize I'm leaving him today
 
By the time I get to Texas he'll be on the train
To see if that old girl of his is free again
He'll think of things he might have done and realize we're through
And I think I'll feel less sorry when he do
Who's sorry now
Who's sorry now
 
The final credits roll when all is bright and new
Happy lovers kiss and then the movie's through
The real story happens when the camera's gone
And broken hearted lovers have to carry on
 
By the time I hit the pillow he'll be drinking
It's just as I expected he'll be thinking
It's time for us to stop calling out who's right and what is true
And I think we'll feel less sorry when we do
Who's sorry now
Who's sorry now
Who's sorry now
Who's sorry now
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