
Same Old Games

Canned Heat

You spent all my money
You wrecked my new car
You leave me outta house and home
That's just the way you are
Witchya same old game
You ain't ever gonna change
You're back at your same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here

You got yourself arrested
I went and paid your bail
The way you treat me, darlin'
Should've let you rot in jail
Witchya same old game
You ain't never gonna change
You're back at your same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here

Your momma says you're crazy
Your poppa says so too
I just can't figure out
Why I wanna stay with you
Witchya same old game
You ain't never gonna change
You're back at your same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here

You gotta have it your way
And I never used to mind
I'll tell ya right now, babe
I'm leavin' you behind
Witchya same old game
You ain't never gonna change
You're back at your same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here

It's three o' clock in the mornin'
You're on the telephone
I got three words for ya, baby:
"Leave me alone"
Witchya same old game
You ain't never gonna change
You're back at your same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here

Well, it's the same old game
Lord, I got trouble over here
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