
Mind of My Own

Fleetwood Mac

I've got a mind of my own
Why don't you think the same as me I used to talk to other peop
le
They just put me in misery

Now the same thing happens, when
Nobody talks to you...
You sit around for hours and you
Don't know what to do..."

So tell me, why don't you think the same as me
I used to talk to other people
They just put me in misery

I've got a mind of my own
I've got a mind of my own
I've got a mind of my own
I've got a mind of my own
Yes, I've got a mind of my own, baby

Why don't you think the same as me
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