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THE FIRST THING

Words and music written by Marc Corey Lee

You call me up this morning

Say you really miss me and you're,

You're oh so sorry that you cheated on me

Don't flatter yourself, It isn't nothing worth a fight.
See you're the last thing | needed

And the first thing | forgot last night

CHORUS:

Wandering around you

Any man that finds you alone, he better beware

Cause like a spider in the darkness waiting in your black dress
For any fool to say, ‘hello.’

You kiss ‘em with your honey lips

Love on your fingertips

| wonder baby, do your eyes glow red when you

Tell ‘em those lies you've told a thousand times before?
And in the morning when he wakes up

You're the first thing walking out the door

Chorus

You swear that I'll be sorry

Cuz I'll miss you so much and I'll dream about your long legs in your
Vinyl go-go boots, baby | don't know

I'd say I'm over you just fine

See you're the last thing | dream of

And the first thing | leave far behind

Chorus
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