
Loraine McFarland, Don't Mess With Me
Verse 1
	Don't you remember
	You treated me like dirt
	You made a fool of my mother
	Stealing things that weren't even yours
	
Chorus
	Don't mess with me
	Cause i've gotten older
	You son of bitch
	Thinking you could be my father
	I want you to burn
	Feel the tears that rolled down our eyes
	There is one more thing i'll say
	Don't mess with me
	
Verse 2
	I bet your thinking your funny
	Pissing all over the house
	Living in such a hell
	I'd run just like that
	I'm gonna fight back
	
Coda
	Once upon a lonely time
	I didn't run my life
	But now I think that I do
	So don't you mess with me
	I want you to burn
	Feel the tears that rolled down our eyes
	There is one more thing i'll say
	Don't mess with me
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