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Had thought I found happiness’s recipe
And I confess I used to be – oh so - proud of me

Had found a home, a man, a job, I was all set

For our honeymoon flew to Greece in our private jet

He even gave me a Bentley as a birthday surprise
Yet I had failed to realize

That I was the victim

All…All in all everything’s changing, nothing remains

I don’t stick to one relation un-refrained

I’ll reflect on my own inner good

Now, as old passions seem like mere trifles

Everything I’ve been through has lost all title 

Because I’ve learned and now know how to love

I remember crying, beating my self up 
Saying “is this really happening to me, what luck”
Thought a two-timer – would never two-time me
A backstabber, stab another lady

Hey, shit happened and I’m still breathing

I’m hot…I’m fresh and first off full of power

And after all of these weights have been lifted - so freeing
I’m well and happy to be singing in the shower
All…All in all everything’s changing, nothing remains

I don’t stick to one relation un-refrained

I’ll reflect on my own inner good

Now, as old passions seem like mere trifles

Everything I’ve been through has lost all title 

Because I’ve learned and now know how to love

