
Tied

The Yawpers

It don't take much to keep me going
Just a lash across my back

The modern blues are self-inflicted
Masochism's the new black

Won't you tie me to your love
Tie me to your living room chair
Won't you tie me to your love

Make sure that I ain't going anywhere
I can't take it easy, I won't think for my self
I can try to get on, but I'll need a little help
Won't you treat me like the animal I am?

If I'm powerless and disconnected
You know I can't be blamed

I'm wrapped up in your skins of leather
Joined the voluntary lame

Won't you tie me to your love
Tie me to your living room chair

Yeah tie me to your love
Make sure that I ain't going anywhere

I can't take it easy, I won't think for myself
I can try to get on, but I'll need a little help
Won't you treat me like the animal I am?

I want you to hurt me, I need it, I love it, I love you
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