
Wrong Post

Ashley Ryan

You stole my heart and ya did so easily
I fell hard, you had everything
Gave you a chance, ya took it for granted
And now you're stranded

Your new girl, that you love so much
Honey, she got guys, they're all lining up
She gets around, all around this town
Sunup to sun down
Surprised you ain't found out

Good luck, baby
You're gonna need it
You made your own bed
So have fun sleepin'
She must've put on the blinders
So you couldn't see it like I do
You picked the wrong post
To tie your horse to

Leavin' you alone walkin' into your favorite dive
Stringing you along, while you're tied up outside
If you were smart enough, you wouldn't be waiting up
Ya can lead a horse to water
But ya can't lead them to love, so

Good luck, baby
You're gonna need it
You made your own bed
So have fun sleepin'
She must've put on the blinders
So you couldn't see it like I do
You picked the wrong post
To tie your horse to

When you get left in the dust, you won't get my sympathy
Everything she'll do to you is everything you did to me
Just takes common sense to see that girl was born to leave
You riding towards the sunset with an empty shotgun seat

Good luck, baby
You're gonna need it
You made your own bed
So have fun sleepin'
She must've put on the blinders
So you couldn't see it like I do
You picked the wrong post
To tie your horse to
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