
Need Me

Bruce Kulick

Sometimes life can't give you what you want
They'll tell you lies, and say that nothing's wrong

They treat you like a fool, and that's a fact
I'll take that trip, and smile just like a rat

But I don't care, if you want me
I don't care, if you need me
If you need me

Everyone's a servant a master and a slave
Sometimes it's hard to tell, who's your friend and whose hiding
 the blade

Hotel, motel, no tell, they're hiding the truth
Don't eat their dirt, or the devil will have its due
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