
She's The Brains, My Sweetheart

The Prize Fighter Inferno

All that I found from the edge
At the top I looked down
Over my shoulder I hear her leave
Now that you're gone
Who will sing to me, my dear?
Let your echoes fill this house

Your courage, my love, I need
I can't stand this new me

Cause she's the brains, my sweetheart
Always
I can't make it up to you, can't make this
When there's nothing I can do
So tell me don't you say, don't you say
That I don't listen to you
Don't you say, don't you say
Baby, I'm over you

Now this is all
All I deserved
To learn what living's like alone
Hide, hide my body
Deep within the walls
Before she returns with somebody

Cause she's the brains, my sweetheart
Always
I can't make it up to you, can't make this
When there's nothing I can do
So tell me don't you say, don't you say
That I don't listen to you
So tell me don't you say, don't you say
Baby, I'm over you

Stay...

Cause she's the brains, my sweetheart
Always
I can't make this up to you, can't make it
Baby, there's nothing I can do
So tell me don't you say, don't you say
That I don't listen to you
So baby, don't you say, don't you say
Baby, I'm over you
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