
Her Command

The Growlers

Know I'm not the highest of class
You walk the streets in heels of glass
At your command (your command)
I give you both my hands
Oh oh oh oh

Well I hold you tight so you won't slip
Tell me and I'll loosen my grip
At your command (your command)
I wish you'd understand
Oh oh oh oh

Did I throw this all away
To have you for one more day?
At your command (your command)
I gave you both my hands
Oh oh oh oh

I'll be more loyal than man's best friend
Be by your side 'till the very end, the very end

I'll give you my heart and soul
I've given you my heart just to fall
Well I'll throw you my night and day
For you to throw away, yeah

I know I'm not the highest of class
You walk the streets in heels of glass
At your command (your command)
I give you both my hands
I give you both my hands

Well I hold you tight so you won't slip
Tell me and I'll loosen my grip
At your command (your command)

I wish you'd understand
I wish you'd understand

Did I throw this life away
To have you for one more day?
At your command (your command)
I gave you both my hands
Oh oh oh oh

I'll be more loyal than man's best friend
I'll be by your side 'till the very end, the very end
Oh Lord, the very end
Oh oh oh oh
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