
Blake Shelton, What's on my mind
I can't have this conversationWithout lots of reservations on the lineIf there's a way to slip around itThen I'm bound to get around it one more timeHoney you are so persuasiveBut it makes me more evasive when you pryYou can label me elusiveBut the facts are inconclusive at this time'Cause you can't handle what's on my mindI've got roses growing over what you'd findBut keep on asking if you're inclined'Cause you can't handle what's on my mindI don't mean to drive you crazyComin' off all vague and hazy just becauseI don't have an answer for youI just wouldn't want to bore you if it doesBut keep on asking if you're inclinedBut, you can't handle what's on my mindNo, you can't handle what's on my mind
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