
Donna Summer, Bad reputation
Whe I was young, my momma always told meI still hear her adviceshe said don't ever bet against your feelingsalways think twicedon't go and throw your love awayto some man just for the nightpromises, promises, don't waste your timeif his intentions don't feel rightYour reputation follows you wherever you godon't get a bad reputationyour reputation can't be bought, it can't be solddon't get a bad reputationdon't need a bad reputationI'm so thankful momma I am waitingto find someone whowas looking in the same directionthat you pointed toI'll never turn and walk awayif my heart gives me the signwhen the one, comes alonghe'll understandthat the wait was worth the whileYour reputation follows you wherever you godon't get a bad reputationyour reputation can't be bought, it can't be solddon't get a bad reputationdon't need a ba dreputation(Momma said, she said)listen to me, listen to me, listen to me, listen to melisten to me, listen to me, listen to me, listen to meYour reputation follows you wherever you godon't get a bad reputationyour reputation can't be bought, it can't be solddon't get a bad reputationdon't need a bad reputation..
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