
Verse 1 

It took me a long time to get over you that there’s no turning back 

I know better now how you like to play and I don’t want none of that 

Not gonna fall for any of your lame excuses 

Don’t try to come to me when you always do this 

You push my buttons. You push my limits. 

 

But… 

 

Chorus 

I’m not sympathetic 

You’re so pathetic 

Must be genetic 

Cause you know you’re all messed up 

Hate your personality (Yes I do…) 

Snap back to reality (Come on boy..) 

You’re a technicality (Haven’t you realized…) 

And I’ve finally had enough 

 

Verse 2 

You were throwing lie after lie at me, thinking you knew me so well 

But baby there was so much more to me than you could ever tell 

Don’t try to prove me wrong. Your words are useless 

Still jerking me around, saying we’ll get through this 

You push my buttons. You push my limits. 

 

But… 

 

Chorus 

I’m not sympathetic 

You’re so pathetic 

Must be genetic 

Cause you know you’re all messed up 

Hate your personality (Yes I do…) 

Snap back to reality (Come on boy..) 

You’re a technicality (Haven’t you realized…) 

And I’ve finally had enough 

 

Bridge 

I feel your hand reaching back out to me 

Like it always has 

It’s just wishful thinking it will last 

Guess you don’t know what I’m all about 

But you’re about to figure it out.  

I got caution tape… around this mistake…with you. 

 



And… 

 

Chorus 

I’m not sympathetic 

You’re so pathetic 

Must be genetic 

Cause you know you’re all messed up 

Hate your personality (Yes I do…) 

Snap back to reality (Come on boy..) 

You’re a technicality (Haven’t you realized…) 

And I’ve finally had enough 

 

Outtro 

Sympathetic, pathetic, must be genetic, call a medic, to check that headache, it’s almost 

poetic, a little copacetic, even though it’s pathetic, laugh it off cause he don’t get it, I’m 

not sympathetic. 

 

 


