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I tried, you lied, how you lied.
Why deny what you hide, what you hide?

Do we ever know one another?

What did you mean when you called me brother?
When you leave my nose will itch and bend.
Don’t call me. Don’t call me “friend”.

So long, now you’re gone, long gone.
Solo, now I know you’re unknown, I'm alone.

Do we ever love one another?

What did it mean when I called you mother?
When your gone my ears will burn and then,
Don’t call me. Don’t call me “friend”.

No way to get back what you had, what we had.

Can I ever come to trust again?

When my enemies could be next of kin?
Cause I've only got one life to spend.
Don’t call me. Don’t call me “friend”.



