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I was hoping 

 

I was hoping you’d say yes 

I was ready for your no 

I was coping to the best 

Of my knowledge that when you’d go 

I’d be stoic and removed 

I’d be strong feel like a man 

Now i’m weeping in the dark 

Fuck i’m doing the best i can 

 

I was hoping you’d come back 

Realize your errant ways 

Remembering what we had 

Only thinking of the days 

When so in love we’d ride around 

Getting high to Steely Dan 

But you’ve met another guy 

Fuck i’m doing the best i can 

 

I was hoping you’d tell the world 

That i was perfect, inside and out 

That if they wanted love sublime 

With me they wouldn’t have a doubt 

But instead you told them i was weak 

Needy and away you ran 

I can’t help i’m built this way 

Fuck i’m doing the best i can 

 

 

 


