
Nina Gordon, Hate Your Way
i hate your way
i don't care what you say
i hate your way

i don't care
and i'm only half there
so i don't care

they can cut me down
'til i'm the talk of the town
i'm a fool for you

had to sell my soul
but you were so rock and roll
i'm a fool for you

i hate your way
a little more every day
i hate your way

a little more
and i could leave but what for
a little more

they can cut me down
'til i'm the talk of the town
i'm a fool for you

had to sell my soul
but you were so rock and roll
i'm a fool for you

and it's wicked
to be so stupid
man it's stupid
to be so dumb

i'm getting crooked
i can feel it
i can feel it in my bones

they can cut me down
'til i'm the talk of the town
i'm a fool for you

had to sell my soul
but you were so rock and roll
i'm a fool for you
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