Scarred For Life

We were walking though the hall, and we sorta kinda bumped,

And we waited just a moment before we stopped and jumped,

And somewhere in that moment, though you may think it strange,

My world completely changed,

And now I'm

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

I never thought that she would be the type to pack a knife,

But now I'm scarred for life.

We were riding on the subway, just the other day,

And by a twist of fate, we were going the same way,

I asked her when we reached my stop if she could just remind me

And I let her get behind me,

And now I'm

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

I never thought that she would be the type to pack a knife,

But now I'm scarred for life.

I don't need to be the leader, I don't need to be the boss,

And I always liked a lady who could get her point across

I love her sense of humor and her quick stiletto wit,

And it doesn't hurt a bit,

So now I'm

Back for more,

Back for more,

Back for more,

Back for more,

She's got a sparkling intellect I simply can't ignore,

So now I'm back for more,

Because I'm

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Scarred for life,

Though I doubt that she would ever let me take her for a wife,

I'm still scarred for life.
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