
Ladylike

Courtney Cole

Girls are supposed to cross their legs and close their mouths 
Not made to talk, we were made to be talked about 

Sugar and spice and everything nice, well that's nice 
If you sit on the porch with a boy, you best leave on the light (yeah, right!) 

I can't always be ladylike
No darlin' debutante or southern belle 
Ah-I'm and angel that'll give you hell 

Might not be mama's cuppa tea 
I may not always be 

ladylike 
But you ain't ever met a lady like... me 

Girls are supposed to be saving for their wedding night 
But honestly I never really looked that good in white 

Putting in make-up and gettin' all made up is fun 
But sometimes I wake up and just don't wanna put on none 

I can't always be ladylike 
No darlin' debutante or southern belle 
Ah-I'm and angel that'll give you hell 

Might not be mama's cuppa tea 
I may not always be 

ladylike 
But you ain't ever met a lady like... me 

Even... Even the Queen of England 
Can't always be ladylike 

No darlin' debutante or southern belle 
Ah-I'm and angel that'll give you hell 

Might not be mama's cuppa tea 
I may not always be 

ladylike 

I'm sittin' pretty at a Taco Bell 
Nothin' fancy, but it suits me well 
That might not be your cuppa tea 

I may not always be ladylike 
But you ain't ever met a lady like... me
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