
Puppy Dog Eyes

Lucy Spraggan

I guess you stop feelin',
Guess you stop dreamin'
Guess you stop needin' me,
Drank a third of vodka,
Kicked me out the front door,
Shoutin' bout loyalties,

Leave me in the backstreet,
Where you nearly glassed me,
Accident or not; I'm still bleedin',
I'll just be a stray dog,
Be the love you don't want
Beaten and barely breathin'

For me it's no surprise, I'll lay when you told me to lie,
All for you to say you despise, my puppy dog eyes,
For me it's no surprise, I'll lay when you told me to lie,
All for you to say you despise, my puppy dog eyes,

Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin' so,
Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin' so,
Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin' so,
Now you got me feelin so rough

You said you'd never hurt me,
Very least dessert me,
Never see me be done wrong too,
Now you treat me like rodent,
Then you rub my nose in,
Everything you lead me on to,

You told me to wait there,
While you found the deck chair,
So I did, I feel so stupid,
You could leave me outside,
I'd wait the whole night
Couldn't say why I do this,

For me it's no surprise, I'll lay when you told me to lie,
All for you to say you despise, my puppy dog eyes,
For me it's no surprise, I'll lay when you told me to lie,
All for you to say you despise, my puppy dog eyes,

Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin' so,
Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin' so,
Now you got me feelin so rough
Now you got me feelin so,
Now you got me feelin so rough

Tell me why should I help ya,
When you can't offer me shelter,
And I had done nothing wrong,



Tell me why should I help ya,
When you can't offer me shelter,
And I had done nothing wrong,

For me it's no surprise, I'll lay when you told me to lie,
All for you to say you despise, my puppy dog eyes,

Come here
Oh, who's a good boy.
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