
 A school song Brieve Morison

 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m not your Dad 
 Don’t talk to me that way 
 I’m the best friend you ever had 
 The truth is I couldn’t lie to you 
 I would rather go mad 
 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m the best friend you’ve ever had 

 You don’t have to feel so small 
 I’m not your mum 
 And you don’t have to feel so closed in 
 Life’s not a sentence it’s a sum 
 The truth is I couldn’t lie to you 
 I would rather go mad 
 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m the best friend you ever had 

 Don’t let yourself be hurt 
 For no reason at all 
 And if there is no reason 
 It’s a bully that’s paid you a call 
 The truth is I couldn’t lie to you 
 I would rather go mad 
 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m the best friend you’ve ever had 

 Don’t listen to liars 
 They’ve always got something to gain 
 And though you may love them 
 It’s a love that’s filled with pain 
 The truth is I couldn’t lie to you 
 I would rather go mad 
 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m the best friend you’ve ever had 

 Arrivederci fascista 
 Au revoir la front 
 You can see from history 
 Life’s not a picnic it’s a hunt 
 The truth is I couldn’t lie to you 



 I would rather go mad 
 Don’t look at me like that 
 I’m the best friend you’ve ever had 


