Barracuda Mama- 2009

Notes:

It’s a house of pain I got going for me

Gonna change, cold to hot without a warning

Makin’ me do things; react like never before

Get myself a bolt lock on that door

An’ no I’m not free just yet- no way to leave

I’ll be fine, you’ll be sad- just wait and see

~ Chorus~

You’re a mean, mean, lady, mama

But so pretty on the outside

Why do you wanna

Tear me up, an’ turn me blind?

Mama’s a barracuda

Turned out to be truth

Mama’s a barracuda

Slip our necks into a noose

No I don’t wish bad upon you I promise

But getting’ far away is at the top of my list

Nobody’s comin’ out the victim or totally clean

Judge lest you be judged says you, but don’t know what it means

Pretty sure no contact was made ‘tween your face and my fist

Yet you’re never wrong or bad, is what you insist

~Chorus~

I won’t tell you what you are, if you stop tellin’ me what to do

Any bond we had, wasn’t me that broke it- was you

Think you can have ev’rything when you’re getting’ nothin’

First it was chains now it’s all pushing and shoving

Go ahead, think it and say it, actions are what you do

Don’t know your intentions but badness is comin’ through

