
Blake Lewis, Mother
MotherTell your children not to walk my wayTell your children not to hear my wordsWhat they meanWhat they sayMotherMotherCan you keep them in the dark for lifeCan you hide them from the waiting worldOh motherFatherGonna take your daughter out tonightGonna show her my worldOh fatherNot about to see your lightBut if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it's likeTill you're bleedingNot about to see your lightAnd if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it'sMotherTell your children not to hold my handTell your children not to understandOh motherFatherDo you wanna bang heads with meDo you wanna feel everythingOh fatherNot about to see your lightAnd if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it's likeTill you're bleedingNot about to see your lightAnd if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it'sYeaNot about to see your lightBut if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it's likeTill you're bleedingNot about to see your lightAnd if you wanna find hell with meI can show you what it's likeWo-ohMotherYea
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