
I've Got Your Gun

En Vogue

Uuuh, have you noticed
I've got your gun,
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.

Uuuh, have you noticed
I've got your gun,
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.

You think you have control,
But maybe you just don't,
Maybe it's as simple as that,
As a matter of fact, you want.
As crazy as it may seem,
I'm runnin' things, you see,
From day one,
I knew I won,
And it's no mystery.

Uuuh, have you noticed
I've got your gun,
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.

Uuuh, have you noticed
I've got your gun,
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.

Can't breathe,
What to believe?
Anything it takes, you see,
It's never really guarantees,
But it usually works for me, baby,
Sometimes you got to get rough,
Brothers like you can be tough,

Crying bout you wanna be free,
But you're always chasing me.
I've got you calling me up,
Waking me up,
Shaking me down bout what I'm doin',
Pissin' the floor,
Callin' the town,
Lookin' for me.
Look what you're doin',
Lecturing me,
Bussing at me,
Cryin' at me,
Bout how I never
Kick it with you,
Is my love true?
Colour me blue,
I know what's happened to you.

Uuuh, have you noticed (I've, I've got you gun)
I've got your gun, (got you gun)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.(with all my love)

Uuuh, have you noticed (I've, I've got you gun)
I've got your gun, (I've got you gun)



Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love.

You have your star control, now baby,
You think you know what I am lookin' for, hell no,
I can't make you understand me,
You fell on love and now you're feelin' bad.

I've got you calling me up,
Waking me up,
Shaking me down bout what I'm doin',
Pissin' the floor,
Callin' the town,
Lookin' for me.
Look what you're doin',
Lecturing me,
Bussing at me,
Cryin' at me,
Bout how I never
Kick it with you,
Is my love true?
Colour me blue,
I know what's happened to you, ooooh yeah

Uuuh, have you noticed (have you noticed)
I've got your gun, (I've got you gun, baby)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love. (I've got your gun, and it's fun, ba
by)

Uuuh, have you noticed
I've got your gun, (Baby have you noticed, that I, oh)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love. (I, I, I've got your gun babe)

Uuuh, have you noticed (I, I, I've got your gun babe)
I've got your gun, (I got the gun)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love. (and it's loaded with my love, and I
'm about to let it go)

Uuuh, have you noticed (I, I, I've got your gun babe)
I've got your gun, (I got your gun, I got your gun)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love. (hey, I got your gun, I got my love)

Uuuh, have you noticed (oh no baby)
I've got your gun, (I got your gun, got your gun, got your gun)
Uuuh, and it's loaded with all my love. (hey ey, uuuuuh uuuuh) 
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