
Close the Door

Suzi Quatro

Close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you no mo
re.
Close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you no mo
re.

Well you lied, lied, lied, you told me you liked me.
Tried, tried, tried, to be kind of sexy.

Always staying home at night,
Put my dreams out of sight,
Mean old man treat me bad,
Momma said you make me sad,
So why, why, why don’t you get out of here?

And close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you n
o more.
Close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you no mo
re.

Well, my, my, my, life is sure kind of funny.
Cry, cry, cry, it ain’t worth the worry.
Dressing up in nylon hoes, satin shoes, painted toes.
Evil come and evil go, that’s where all the money goes.
Sigh, sigh, sigh, get on the road to destruction.

And close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you n
o more.
Close the door when you're leaving, don't want to see you no mo
re.
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