
Bless My Heart

Leah Turner

Starting with a match
Look in my pocket

Stealing my cousin's Lucky Strike's
Sneak out of window, looking natural

Fire it up at the end of the drive
I've always been this way,

Tobaccos in my veins, yeaaah!
Daddy had mama said before my baby
Mama prayed keep my baby out of hell

Got a bad habit of misbehaving
Don't wanna sleep in the county jail

I'mma work in maiden
Lord knows I need some saving!

Bless my heart, sitting in the sun with you
In this show I dress in these black old leather boots

I'm sorry for the way I've been bending a couple rules,
Take me to the light, get me out of the dark

And bless my heart!
Uuuh uh uuuh uh uuuh uh uh

Bless my heartI've been baptized, I've been forgiven
Think I've grown some angel wings,

I'm gonna fly off these sinning,
Hope that this hell gon' fall of me

But my wild ignite come every Friday night!
Bless my heart, sitting in the sun with you

In this show I dress in these black old leather boots
I'm sorry for the way I've been bending a couple rules,

Take me to the light, get me out of the dark
And bless my heart!

Yeaaah yeeey
Bless my heart!
Bless my heart!

Bless my heart!Bless my heart, sitting in the sun with you
In this show I dress in these black old leather boots

I'm sorry for the way I've been bending a couple rules,
Take me to the light, get me out of the dark

And bless my heart!Come on and bless,
Come on and bless

Come on and bless my heart!
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