
John Cale, Femme fatale
Here she comes, you better watch your stepShe's going to break your heart in two, it's true it's not hardto realizeJust look into her false colored eyesShe builds you up to just put you down, what a clowncause everybody knows (she's a femme fatale)The things she does to please (she's a femme fatale)She's just a little tease (she's a femme fatale)See the way she walksHear the way she talksYou're put down in her bookYou're number 37, have a lookShe's going to smile to make you frown, what a clownLittle boy, she's from the streetBefore you start, you're already beatShe's gonna play you for a fool, yes it's truecause everybody knows (she's a femme fatale)The things she does to please (she's a femme fatale)She's just a little tease (she's a femme fatale)See the way she walks hear the way she talks
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