Et oui 

We met and after a week you told me you were a control freak

I did everything I might

Trying to make it all right

But anything we did or said

Only existed for your head 


Et oui 

J'ai compris

It's not about me (it's not about her) 


All those times you kept me reeling

Pushing and pulling on my feelings

But I just carried on and on

Wondering what I'd done wrong

Why it should be such a task

Then again, why do I ask? 


Et oui

Apres tout

It's all about you (it's all about him) 


You come around when you miss my touch

Then you tell me I'm just too much

So I'm feeding your vanity

While you're pleading insanity

Looks like this die is cast

I'm going nowhere real fast 


Et oui 

J'ai compris

It's not about me (it's not about her) 


Where did I leave off last? 


Et oui

Apres tout

It's all about you (it's all about him)

