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You (two)...met when you were kids 
But now your love is fully on the skids 
He treats you worse than dirt 
And he fills your nights and days with pain and hurt 
            End it now, don't hesitate 
            Things won't get better, if you wait. 
 
So, girl…(call it quits, let’s get this over with)…go on and pull the plug 
Give it a whirl…(cut him loose, don’t buy a lame excuse)…just do it, pull the plug 
Have a knockdown-dragout, scream and shout 
But the same ole-same ole's kept you where he's drug....you 
Pull the plug.  Pull the plug. 
 
I can show you more 
You can't imagine what I have in store 
Paris, Rome, and London too 
But first he has to meet his Waterloo. 
            He don't deserve a, second chance 
            He beat the love out of, your romance 
 
So, girl…(call it quits, let’s get this over with)…go on and pull the plug 
Give it a whirl…(cut him loose, don’t buy a lame excuse)…just do it, pull the plug 
Speak your mind, and don't be kind 
And wipe that smirk, off his ugly mug 
Pull the plug.  Pull the plug. 
 
Make it clear, it’s no bluff 
And I know, you won't, take his guff 
Then we'll laugh and we'll drink champagne 
When you finally pull the plug on him and wash him down the drain. 
 
So, girl…(call it quits, let’s get this over with)…go on and pull the plug 
Give it a whirl…(cut him loose, don’t buy a lame excuse)…just do it, pull the plug 
Speak your mind, and don't be kind 
And end your time with that worthless lug 
Pull the plug.  Pull the plug. 
He won't be so smug.  When you've pulled the plug. 
 
 
 


