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I woke up early in the morning by her side 
I watched her steady breathing, and I sighed 
Cuz I loved this girl with all my heart 
And it tore my soul all apart to know 
It was time for me to go 
             She cheats, without any regret 
             She cheats, and though I try, I can't forget 
             That this woman right here next to me,  
             Is practicing deceit. 
 
             She cheats on her trusting man 
             And her faithlessness makes me understand 
             That no matter how I love her 
             Her lack of constancy will repeat 
             It's a string of lies and alibis she speaks 
             Because she cheats 
 
I believed her when she said she was alone 
And she really hated being on her own 
But when I saw her on the street one day,  
With a wedding ring displayed on her left hand 
I knew I was the other man. 
 
             So she cheats, and though I'm the one who gets 
             The benefit, of all the sweetness and the sweat 
             It occurs to me that one fine day 
             There'll be hell to pay. 
 
             Because she cheats and though now she cheats with me 
             It drives home the point explicitly 
             That a woman who deceives her guy 
             Would do the same thing by and by to me 
             She'd do it when the time is ripe to me 
             Because she cheats 
 
I get dressed in the darkness and the silence 
And put the note on the dresser by the phone 
I wonder how she'll feel when she wakes up all alone 
And reads the reason that I'm gone.  I'm gone. 
 
             Because she cheats, and I know that I'll be next 
             And even worse, I'd recognize each lame pretext 
             I could never learn to trust her,  
             And no matter how I'd try it wouldn't fly. 
             And that's why the time has come for my good-bye....because she cheats. She cheats. 


