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(Mark Rasmussen, Arr.) 
As Performed for “Careless Moon” Concert/DVD 

 

Lyrics: 

 

Leave it alone, we can talk on the phone 

But all of my will has been spent 

It cuts to the bone when the door you’ve been show 

Is an exit where love come and went 

 

You can chase your barrel of monkeys 

(Bupha dupha deedle yadie) 

I paid all my dues, you did someone the snooze 

Whammy, you lose when you don’t play nice 

 

Leave it alone there’s no roots to be sewn 

I am all out of rice 

Not to be cruel, but its better than the fool 

Who’s second to your device 

 

(or third to your device) 

(or fourth to your device) 

(I’m gone without thinking twice) 
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