
Trouble

Beth Hart

I didn’t come to make trouble
But there’s a war on the rise
We were built for survival
Given no compromise

But I just want
One day in the sun
Hanging out, having fun
I didn’t come to make trouble

Wait a minute, what you say?
You wanna smack my face
Well I ain’t your bitch or your baby
Don’t make me trash this place

Cause I just want
One day in the sun
Hanging out having fun

I didn’t come to make trouble

Just like a wrecking ball
I can’t keep my big mouth shut
I can’t seem to get along
Trouble’s just much too

I try to talk like a good woman
I try to walk like a good woman
But when I talk damage is done
And when I walk the angel runs
I try to talk
I try to walk

Just like a wrecking ball

I can’t keep my big mouth shut
I can’t seem to get along
Trouble’s just much too

I didn’t come to make trouble
But there’s a war on the rise
We were built for survival
Given no compromise

But I just want
One day in the sun
Hanging out having fun

I just want one night on the flow
Laughing like a rooster crow

I didn’t come to make
I didn’t come to make
I didn’t come to make
TROUBLE!!!!
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