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I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Don’t wanna stay with you

I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Ain’t nothing’ I would do

Your bags are packed and stacked so nicely
Across the road

I hear your car; Your really are

I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Don’t wanna stay with you

I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Ain’t nothing I would do

I recall the first time that I saw you
I was stoned, oh yeah

Don’t change your mind; leave me behind

I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Don’t wanna stay with you

I know you’re gonna go, you say you’re gonna leave
Ain’t nothing I would do

Don’t wanna stay with you.


