Nothing to do With Our Love

By John T. Wurzer

I had a bad day
I came home angry

I dumped it all on you

I guess your life is rough

You ought to be grateful that I’m sharing those feelings

And that they have nothing to do with our love

Yeah, it has nothing to do with our love.

I’m sober and tired

Almost every morning

Some morning’s I’m tired

And the rest is a bluff

You ought to be grateful that I bring home a paycheck

That has nothing to do with our love

Yeah, it has nothing to do with our love

I live for the future
I live for tomorrow

I lived for today

Back when I was too much

You ought to be grateful that I live where I’m living

But that has nothing to do with our love

Yeah, it has nothing to do with our love

I kiss you goodnight

You’re already sleeping

I kiss you goodbye 

Every morning at dawn

You’re barely awake, whenever I see you

But it has nothing to do with our love

Yeah, it has nothing to do with our love

