You Ought To Know

You know, I told

The mornin' 'fore I walk away
You know, I told, darling
The mornin' 'fore I walk away

I was gonna leave
And I wasn't coming back no more

You ought to know
How to treat your man some more
You ought to know
How to treat your man some more

Baby, down the road I have to go

When I leave you

This is all I'll have to say to you
When I leave you

This is all I'll have to say to you
Don't let nobody

Tear my barrelhouse down

Oh baby

You know what I mean

Oh baby

You know just what I mean
You know my barrelhouse
Means a lots to me
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