	      				      			None of My Business


				


I toss a pebble in the pond and watch the ripples grow,


I think awhile, and wonder at the places you may go,


Another town, another country, in the great beyond,


And I realize that I have better things to do


than stand here throwing pebbles in a pond.





And it’s none of my business where you go,


or what you see, or who you know,


It’s none of my business what you do,


and none of my business what becomes of you.





I lie awake at night, and thoughts pass through my mind


I wonder where you came from, and what you left behind,


Another time, another life, with secrets dark and deep,


And I realize that I have better things to do


than lie here in the darkness losing sleep.





And it’s none of my business what you think,


or where you eat, or what you drink,


It’s none of my business who you see,


and none of your business what becomes of me.





(inst verse)





It doesn’t mean that I don’t care,


but it doesn’t mean that I’ll be there,


and if there’s something I should know,


it’s up to you to come tell me so.





and it doesn’t mean I’ve gone away,


but I’ve got nothing more to say,


and if there’s something I should do,


it won’t be done ‘til I hear from you.
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