And | Am A Woman
Angie McMahon

The other night, I explained as we drove along

That I don't like the man who sings this song

I have heard him referring to girls as if they are a game
And you and I have been going together for a while

But you were alone every time you came

And you are in my home now, and I am a woman

I want to get dirty now that I've got clean

And when I am bleeding I don't feel like speaking
I'm not your teacher, I am little and I am learning
And have been burning to remind you

That we all live right beside this door

And what we keep it open for

You are in my home now, and I am a woman
You are in my home now, and I am a woman

You are in my home, you are in my home
And I am a woman, a woman, a woman
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