Pretty Lies

It sounds so pretty but | know it is just a lie

| told you if | heard it again | would tell you good bye
Well, | heard it again and if it just a lie

What am | doing here gazing into your eyes?

It sounds so pretty ‘cuz | love to hear that lie

Your mama told me that her daughter is much too young
Your uncle took me over and he said, “You're too old, son.
Well, if everybody’s right and you are too young

What are we doing here having so much fun?

Your mama and you uncle | think they drink too much rum

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me lies worth believing

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me I'm worth deceiving

Tell me more of your pretty lies

| took you to a party and you paid no attention to me

| was sitting in the corner and you didn't realize | could see
But when you kissed him and put your hand on his knee

| couldn’t help but notice, so | cried, “Who is he?”

You said he was your cousin and, naturally, | believed

You take all my money and you spend it on all your friends

You promise you will pay me back later but you never say when
You make a hole in my pocket no tailor can mend

| got no money but | got to pretend

| ask you for an 1 O you say | owe you a pen.

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me lies worth believing

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me I'm worth deceiving

Tell me more of your pretty lies

| called your little sister ‘cuz | heard she’s a lot like you
She’s got rings on her fingers and buttons on all her shoes
| take her hand and ask her what she wants to do

She tells me that she likes her cake and eat it too

I know your little sister now, and yes, she’s a lot like you

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me lies worth believing

Lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie, lie
Tell me I'm worth deceiving

Tell me more of your

Tell me more of your

Pretty lies
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