
Hair Of The Dog

Mud

Last night you turned this boy into a man.
And last night, you made me see what's good for me.
Your touch filled a need I never knew.
It's too much.
Just one taste seems such a waste.
It's something only you can give me.
It's something only you can do.

I need a hair of the dog that bit me.
I need a touch of your sweet, sweet love.
I need a hair of the dog that bit me.
Give me your love tonight, tonight.
I need a hair of the dog that bit me.
I need a touch of your sweet, sweet love.
I need a hair of the dog that bit me.
Give me your love tonight, tonight.

All right, you've got your bread tight in your hand.
By daylight, your company don't come for free.
Maybe you didn't even know my name,
But baby I'll never tame this burning flame.
It's something only you can give me.
It's something only you can do.
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