
WHERE I AM 
 

I know that I've been too good for you 
And you say that I haven't loved you too 
Girl you sure do make a poor boy blue 

Someone who cared more for everything we do, things we do 
 

And this has turned into a terrible thing 
And now, I’m left to pick up right from where I am, where I am 

You know we're gonna drop from hand in hand 
And I'll pick up right from where I am 

Right from where I am, drop from hand in hand 
 

And now, you don't care about me anymore 
You don't wait for me when I'm at the door 
It's not me who you talk about some more 

And what we lack just won't bring us back no more, back no more 
 

And this has turned into such a drag thing 
And now, I'll have to pick up right from where I am, where I am 

You know we're gonna drop the things we have 
And I'll pick up right from where I am 

Right from where I am, drop the things we have 
Right from where I am, drop from hand in hand 

 
And now, you know we're not feeling it no more 

We're not in love, and we will not endure 
No use in tearing out each other’s heart 

This was a catalyst, but I'm not a desperate guy, a desperate guy 
 

And this has turned into a wasted thing 
And now, I’ll go and pick up right from where I am, where I am 

You know we're gonna drop the things we have 
And I'll pick up right from where I am 
We're gonna drop from hand in hand 
And I'll pick up right from where I am 

 
Right from where I am, drop from hand in hand 
Right from where I am, drop the things we have 
Right from where I am, drop the things we have 
Right from where I am, drop from hand in hand 
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