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Darling don't you think that it is you 
who should be taking the blame 
Darling don't you think it's time 
to hang your head in shame 
And don't you ever say it wasn't something that you would anticipate 
Tell me why you took my love and turned it into hate 
 
When she stopped and kissed your lips you knew 
that you were going astray 
When she looked you in the eye 
you could have walked away 
And don't you ever say it wasn't something that you would anticipate 
She's the girl who set and you're the boy who took the bait 
 
When you held that girl my love you knew 
I would be feeling the pain 
When you held her close and left me 
standing in the rain 
And don't you ever say it wasn't something that you would anticipate 
You're the boy who failed and she's the girl who sealed your fate  
 
Darling don't you think that it is you 
who should be taking the blame 
Darling don't you think it's time 
to walk away in shame 
And I can only say this wasn't something that you would anticipate 
This is how you took my love and turned it into hate 
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