How Wicked | Was

She's got your brown eyes and my cartoon smile
A spirit best described as wild

She's my spitting image through and through

I couldn't lose her in a crowd if I wanted to

And I knew that this day would come

When I'd have to pay for all the damage I've done
If she ever ask what happened to us

Please, baby, please

Don't tell her how wicked I was

When she gets going it's a sight to see
It's where the best of you meets the best of me
I'll never break her heart and that's the truth
I just wish I could say the same to you

And I knew that this day would come

When I'd have to pay for all the damage I've done
If she ever ask what happened to us

Please, baby, please

Don't tell her how wicked I was

When the shadows go bump in the night
I'1ll pull her close, I'll hold her tight
I just hope she never sees

The only monster in this house is me

And I knew that this day would come

When I'd have to pay for all the damage I've done
If she ever ask what happened to us

Please, baby, please

Please, baby, please

Don't tell her how wicked I was
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