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Back together, feels like forever since you’ve been gone, 
The tears have dried and your dog done died, get off of my lawn, 
I hope you’ve been well, but you look like hell, it’s been a long time, 
When I think about you, I’m better off without you, I’m doing just fine. 
  
There are no more words to say,  
You made your bed when you went your way. 

You made your bed, now lie in it,  
You sold your soul, I’m not buyin’ it, 
Say goodbye, this is our reunion. 
Turn your back and leave again,  
I won’t wonder where you’ve been, 
Hit the road, this is our reunion. 

You gave me that ring, and I said, “sure thing,” it felt so right, 
You found another bed, and that’s when I said, “Get out of my sight!” 
I drank a lot of beer and my vision got clear, I turned a new page, 
Call me jaded, your memory faded, spoiled with age. 

I’ve got no more time for you,  
My hair’s a mess and so are you, 

You made your bed, now lie in it,  
You sold your soul, I’m not buyin’ it, 
Say goodbye, this is our reunion. 
Turn your back and leave again,  
I won’t wonder where you’ve been, 
Hit the road, this is our reunion.  

I won’t give you one more try,  
Kiss my ass, it’s bye bye bye. 

Hit the road, there you go, this is our reunion 
Say goodbye, bye bye bye, this is our reunion. 
 


