
Eat Your Heart Out

Molly Hatchet

Baby, eat your heart out
Listen honey - I don't want you no more
Baby, eat your heart out
Ain't bein' funny just want you out my door

I hear the talk all over town
Says to me you're foolin' around
Come on sugar don't ya lie to me
I don't like the things I see
You wanted all the money
You loved that Cadillac
You can't be for real, now honey
Now you wanna come back

Baby, eat your heart out
Listen honey - I don't want you no more
Baby, eat your heart out
I don't mean maybe, I just want you to know the score

Now I got you on your knees
Just beggin for mercy if you please
Get on out on out that door
I can't stand your pain no more

No more.........

You know you had your chance
To make it right with me
But it takes a special Lady
To ride this road with me

Baby, eat your heart out
Listen honey - I don't want you no more
Baby, eat your heart out
Don't mean maybe, just want you out my door

Baby, eat your heart out
Listen sugar baby I'm talkin to you
Baby, eat your heart out
Get on, get up, get on, get out of my life
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