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Dumped
March 28, 1999
I used to think I was pretty

I used to think I was a blast

Until the day you left me

And became part of my past

No more calls

No word at all

To say you cared, or had some fun

The only thing I took of you

Was a picture

And it lasted longer

I don’t feel stronger

Just dumped and sad

My mood so blue

Because some part of my heart

Really cares about you

No more calls

No word at all

To help me not feel so small

Because even when someone dies

You get a chance to say good-bye

And make your peace, and move on

But I can’t do that…

I know you’re out there wandering

Not wondering about me

But you never called to say good-bye

And so some part of me must cry

No more calls 

No word at all

To let me know if you’re alright

But you’re not dead and buried

But still I can’t feel you

Still I can’t touch you

Still your ears are deaf

And I can’t tell you how special I thought you were

I don’t want to give up on you 

But you’re making it impossible not too

You dumped me!

Although I obviously wasn’t much

I miss your touch

Even though you don’t miss me

I’m just a shadow of the self I used to be

Cause there’s something that calls

Even though it’s not you

And it tells my heart that we’re not through

And although you’re gone forever

I don’t feel so clever

Or smart, or fun, or wise

I’ll just keep wiping the tears from my eyes

Until my heart gives up and dies

Dumped

