
IT’S ALL MINE

i tried to let you
i tried to help you

i tried to ask, but you just kept ignoring
i tried to give you, i wanna hold you

You know i wanted you t’have more than just a dime
You tried to keep me
You tried to stop me

You tried to screw me, yeah you used me didn’t cha?
Smell your fingers, yeah it still lingers

You know i caught you taking more than just a dime

it’s all mine, and i’ve got a lot more to sell ya
And i’ve got a lot less to give ya

And i gotta tell you that i can do what i wanna do

If you want to, i’ll just take it all
i tried to give you more

Just remember, i won’t take that fall
No...not at all

it’s all mine, and i’ve got a lot more to sell ya
And i’ve got a lot less to give ya

And i gotta tell you that i can do what i wanna do

Oh...on the bottle...on the bottle again...

it’s all mine, and i’ve got a lot more to sell ya
i’ve got a lot less to give ya

And i gotta tell you that i can do what i wanna do
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