
Alice

Son Little

alice
you prisoner of fate

if i pinch you on the waist
mean i don't have time to waste

i'm in Dallas
and i'm busy can this wait

coulda been there yesterday
so if you got nothin to saylet me say

aw girl
have no fear

i want you to look at this for realsee my chalice
been empty all this time

and there is no reason why
i should have to sit bone dry

it's no matter
i'm leaving yesterday

so if you got nothin to say
let me say

absent malice
it's a simple twist of fate

and if i pinch you on the waist
mean i have no time to wait

back in Dallas
and i'm busy can this wait?
coulda been there yesterday

and there ain't nothin left to say
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