Two Faces

You're showing me two faces

But you think I only see one

I'm holding only aces

But you think you got me won

It's hard for you to lie to me

I know your tells—it's plain to see (Plain to
You're showing me two faces

But you think I only see one

I'm holding only aces

But you think you got me won

I can see your hand

Just as clear as night and day
Oh, I can see your hand
There's nothing left to say

You're showing me two faces

But you think I only see one

I'm holding only aces

But you think you got me won, yeah

Oh, I can see it in your face

Things don't look too good for you

As bad as I hate to say it

What's not good for you is good for me, yeah!

I think it's time for you to leave the table
And take what's left while you're able
'Cause I can see you're mad, as mad as hell
But you'll be grateful when you get well

You're showing me two faces

But you think I only see one

I'm holding only aces

But you think you got me won, oh!
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