Tell Me No Lies

Joel Valenti – Gregg Michaels

You think I don’t know, you’re running round

With all the boys in town

Well I can tell by the cut of your dress

That tonight your going down

I hear people talking behind my back

Oh being whipped just ain’t my style
When I ask you is there someone new
Oh baby all you can do is smile

Someone’s beating round your bush

Got something on you

Oh this time shove come to push

So tell me something new

Don’t tell me no lies

You remind me of a bitch in heat

You’ll get it where ever you can

Someone else my want, a woman like you

Oh baby I’m not that man

Different butts in the ashtray

Someone else’s Cologne

And you say that it’s all for me, for me

Woman I wasn’t born today

I’m not so blind that I can’t see

Someone’s beating round your bush

Got something on you

Oh this time shove come to push

So tell me something new

Don’t tell me no lies

Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies – Whoa oh
Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies
I don’t care what you say

Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies – Whoa oh
Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies

And it all comes down to you, you, you

Solo

Tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies – Whoa oh
Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies
Well I don’t care what you say

Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies – Whoa oh
Don’t tell me no lies, Don’t tell me no lies

And it all comes down to you
