
Who's Foolin' Who

Delbert McClinton

I went and bought a ticket on a late night flight 
Had to get home to my baby last night 
Just about the time I put the key in the door 
I heard somebody run across my floor 
Who's foolin' who 
Honey, what you tryin' to do 
I don't like what I'm lookin' at 
'Cause what I see, I'm seein' through 

There's a fire in the fireplace in my den 
Two full glasses and a bottle of gin 
Late night makeup on her face 
Cigarette smoke all over the place 
Who's foolin' who 
Honey, what you tryin' to do 
I don't like what I'm lookin' at 
What I see, I'm seein' through 

You're kind of in a bad position 
So, baby, I guess we're through 
I'd be anything that you want me to be 
But I won't be a fool for you 

Maybe if you hurry you can catch that man 
Runnin' down the street with his shoes in his hand 
Don't start cryin' them poor me blues 
Give it up, baby, 'cause it ain't no use 

Who's foolin' who 
Honey, what you tryin' to do 
I don't like what I'm lookin' at 
'Cause what I see, I'm seein' through 
Tell me who's foolin' who 
Honey, what you tryin' to do 
I don't like what I'm lookin' at 
'Cause what I see, I'm seein' through
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