
PUPPET MASTER 
 
What on earth did you think I’d do 

Just lay down and die? 
Your little speech didn’t bring a tear  
But did you wonder why? 

 
This has been a long time coming 

Long awaited bitter end 
Well planned execution 
Fairwell to fair weather friends 

 
When the bottom fell out 

Didn’t have the strength didn’t know she could 
When the bottom fell out 
Didn’t hurt as much as she thought it would 

 
You may listen but you don’t hear 
What we say at all 

Don’t be fooled by my sweet smile 
Cause I’ve sharpened my claws 

Shark infested waters 
You hid the no swimming sign 
I’m not asking you to save me 

My real friends will throw the line this time 
 

You think you’re the puppet master 
Only you can cut the strings 
You use your misplaced power  

To make your puppets sing 
 
Thanks for all you’ve done for me  

but I’m the big boss now 
I put you on a pedestal 

Now let me help you down 
 
You just stand back watching 

Waiting for the seams to crack 
It’s my turn to ask a favor 

Get your knife out of my back 
 
 


