Rude Girl

Tribal Seeds

Rude girl, rude girl
Come steal my loving, come steal my loving
Rude girl, rude girl
Come rob away my loving, come rob my lovingSaid | want nothing less
Want nothing more
Still she the best
That | know for sure
Said | want nothing less
Want nothing more
Still she the best
That | know for sure
And she be running through my head
Knocking at my door
Should I let her in
I don't know for sure
And she be running through my head
Knocking at my door
Should I let her in
Rude girl, rude girl
Come steal my loving, come steal my loving
Rude girl, rude girl
Come rob away my loving, come rob my lovingShe got a beast within lying in wait to prey on
She got a beast within lying in wait to prey on
And like athief in the night
She got to run and hide
They're knocking at your door
Y ou're nowherein sight
Like athief in the night
Got to run and hide
They're knocking at your doorRude girl, rude girl
Come steal my loving, come steal my loving
Rude girl, rude girl
Come rob away my loving, come rob my loving
Said | want nothing less
Want nothing more
Still she the best
That | know for sure
Said | want nothing less
Want nothing more
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Still she the best
That | know for sure
And she be running through my head
Knocking at my door
Should I let her in
| don't know for sure
And she be running through my head
Knocking at my door
Should | let her inRude girl, rude girl
Come steal my loving, come steal my loving
Rude girl, rude girl
Come rob away my loving, come rob my loving
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