
Rick Springfield, Bad boy
I woke up from the drink I hadThe room was dark and suddenly began to swirlI should of heeded mother's wordsShe said she'd heard it said you were a naughty girlBut what does a mother knowThat we really need to knowAnd what would she say if she knewNa na na na you're just a Bad BoyWho, who, whoNa na na na they'll drive you mad boyWho, who, whoBut mother, what a way to goI looked out as the sun came upI shook my head and said I really should be goneI grabbed my shoes and daily newsAnd walked out in the heat beneath the summer sunBut father was there outside with no place to run and hideHe looked most upset as he said &quot;Where've you been?&quot;Na na na na you're just a Bad BoyWho, who, whoNa na na na they'll drive you mad boyWho, who, whoBut mother, what a way to goBut what if she'd walked in and caught usDo you think she'd have been shockedThe way that she talked you'd think I was a daughterAnyway the door was lockedI know that mother disagrees But I would really like to see you againAnd if you want to see me too Then meet me in the bushes at the river bendAnd no one will find us out'Cause no one will be aboutBut still I can hear them all sayNa na na na you're just a Bad BoyWho, who, whoNa na na na they'll drive you mad boyWho, who, whoBut mother, what a way to go

Rick Springfield - Bad boy w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/rick-springfield-bad-boy-tekst-piosenki,t,504037.html

