
Please Don't Lead Me On

The Sheepdogs

You and me were free
Doing things together
There was nothing I could see
Wasn't black or white
But now shades of grey are creeping me
I see it when I sleep, alone

Laughing all along
We're having quite a time
That they were playing our favourite song
Boogie on, reggae woman
Never lasted for so long
Where did I go wrong?

Please don't lead me on
I just can't take a broken heart, no
Please don't lead me on
I just can't take another broken heart, no

Last night I was off the rails
Ten sheets to the wind
I drank myself, it never fails
Wouldn't see you again
I guess I'll put myself to bed
Rest my weary head for the night

Played for a woman's heart
She left me pretty quick
She said I couldn't play the part
She said I'd never stick
I was accosted by a barber
He said "Son I'll shave your beard"

Please don't lead me on
I just can't take a broken heart, no
Please don't lead me on
I just can't take a broken heart, no
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