
One More Word

Robin Trower

I know you seem to have misunderstood
Tried to help but it did me no good
I don’t see that it’s such a big deal
That’s just the way it feels

I think I’ve heard enough out of you
You made your bed, lie on it too
I know you think I’m being too hard
Baby, I marked your card

I’m so tired of eating your dirt
Had my fun for what it was worth
Tide is turned, it’s a brand new day
Now I’m on my way
One more word out of you
There’s no telling what I might do
One more word out of you
Think I might lose control

Tried so hard it was bad for my health
Gave you enough rope to hang yourself
This is it, that’s all I’m trying to say
Now I’m on my way

I’m so tired of eating your dirt
Had my fun for what it was worth
Tide is turned, it’s a brand new day
Now I’m on my way
One more word out of you
There’s no telling what I might do
One more word out of you
Think I might lose control

I’m so tired of eating your dirt
Had my fun for what it was worth
Tide is turned, it’s a brand new day
Now I’m on my way
One more word out of you
There’s no telling what I might do
One more word out of you
Think I might lose control
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