Who Cares

First encounter was in a monastery with you
Seems odd, | know, but it’s quite true

| remember all the details, those fishnets

My willpower in a mess but no regrets

We shouldn’t have chosen there to fool around
Because after all, it was hallowed ground

Chorus

But who cares, it’s not me, it’s not you

Let’s let love burn us through and through

Let’s leave tomorrow for consequences, and pretend only now is true

We met once in Liverpool, I'll not forget

Both entangled in love’s silken net

Hot summer’s night, Southport beach was your idea

Where we walked barefoot on the sands ‘til dawn was very near
A few bliss-soaked hours witnessed only by the moon

But we’d both got work to go to, and it’s all too soon

Chorus

Now I’'m waiting here for you

It's been one hour, it’s been two

| wish | could have been all the things you ask

But you need so much, it’s a superhero’s task

You say | lied to you from the very start

It’s not so, | was just too scared to expose my heart

So who cares now, surely me, but not you
I’'ve let your love scar me through and through
Tomorrow’s come, and consequences due, now only yesterday is true.

© Robin Bailey 2007



