Treat Me Bad
Moby Grape

Treat me bad, that's the way it's always been

I love you way too much and since I can't remember when
It's alright, you say, your love is Jjust as strong

But the way you change, oh, the way you change

In the morning you might be gone

Say you want to leave and yet you stay and I don't know

You just seem to keep me around for a rainy day
It's alright, you say...

I'm looking straight onward, you have come to be
You're not foolin' me with what you say

Look at you havin' fun, ain't you the lucky one
Someone peeking in on everything that you do
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