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Don’t You Dare Fake That 

It's only fair to tell you, girl, the word's out on the street 

Everybody knows you as the mistress of deceit 

It really doesn't matter, I don't need to know the score 

But when I dim the light and shut the door 

Don't you dare fake that 

Don't you dare fake that 

Well, you can moan, you can sigh 

You can hang your head and cry 

But don't you dare fake that 

 

You can look me in the eye while lyin’ through your teeth 

Lay it on the line or keep it hidden underneath 

Lead me down the garden path and take me for a ride 

But when it comes to lyin’ by my side 

Don't you dare fake that 

Don't you dare fake that 

Well, you can make alibis 

You can roll your pretty eyes 

But don't you dare fake that 

 

All is fair in love and war 

So bring it on and give me more 

Lie with your eyes, lie with your lips 

But darlin’ don’t you ever lie with your hips 
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You can cry a river over somethin’ that I say 

Go and throw a tantrum when you want to get your way 

You can fake your age and you can lie about your weight 

But if you wanna be my lovin’ mate 

Don't you dare fake that 

Don't you dare fake that 

Well, you can scream, you can shout 

You can curl your lip and pout 

But don't you dare fake that 
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