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I know that she danced when she was young 
Her childhood best friend is still number one 
She’s got a dog, perhaps maybe two  
I wonder if she thinks of you like I do 
 
She lives at the beach, and she parties each weekend  
I even know how her sister makes a living  
It’s all because she’s loving you 
 
And I know everything about her 
I even tried so hard to act like her  
Cause maybe there’s a chance what you see in her, I could create in me 
Boredom claimed you, now she has you too 
It’s my pity party  
 
I don’t wreck homes, 
I build them from stone 
You bulldozed right through  
Left a city of bones   
 
We have different interests, she hates all politics  
I don’t think we’d share a similar rhetoric  
Except that she’s loving you 
 
And I know everything about her 
I even tried so hard to act like her  
Maybe there’s a chance what you see in her, I could create in me 
Boredom claimed you, now she has you too 
It’s my pity party  
 
It’d be easier to live in a world without the hands of a screen ‘round my throat  
I’m seeing her I know I can put it down, but intrigue holds me ransom    
 
I can’t replicate her  
It won’t lead to her abdication  
These candles are flickering 
This cake is rather sickening 
It’s time for me to leave  
 
Boredom claimed you 
She has you too 
It’s my pity party 


