
Velvet Revolver, Don't drop that dime
As soon as I walk in the front door youre drunk on the wineYoure the craziest bitch ill ever findLike I said ill walk in the front doorSometimes she chased me out through the other doorDont start that shit tonightThe police and that kindAnd when I lay there and I dreamIts all their faces that I seeDont drop that dimeDont drop that dimeSweet Caroline oh mine dont drop that dime on me tonightIt all begin with that old sinking feelingThen we start drinking ryeI could smell the crazy coming out in that hard rain tonightLike I said ill walk through the front doorAnother woman she was parked at the back doorIll get busted, yea ill probably get busted once or twice before yeaAnd when I lay there and I dreamIts all there faces that I seeDont drop that dimeDont drop that dimeSweet Caroline oh mine dont drop that dime on me tonightOh the pain so sweetOh the game so meanI caught your lieI drove all nightYou cherish whispers while I sleepDont drop that dimeDont drop that dimeSweet girl oh mine dont draw that gun on me tonightDont drop that dimeDont drop that dimeDont shoot that gun o mine dont shoot that gun at me tonightDont drop that dimeDont drop that dimeDont shoot that gun o mine dont shoot that gun at me tonightYoodleWhatever
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