
Sussed

Cock Sparrer

He walks in the room, giving it the big ‘un
Telling his stories, to anyone who’ll listen
To the lies that ne now believe to be true
We’ve had enough, we’re through with you

Playing us all off, against one another
Mate against mate, brother against brother
Light the fuse and then walk away
It’s gonna backfire on you one day

I sussed you out
I sussed you out
I sussed you out
See through you

The doctors said, he had to knock it on the head
Another six months or he would be dead
But he’s still full of shit and I’m starting to think
I preffered you mate when you had a drink

I got your number, I sussed you out
You don’t fool me, I know what you’re about
You hate the fact that we’re all aware
You walk in a room now and nobody cares

I sussed you out
I sussed you out
I sussed you out
See through you

I caught you out
I caught you out
I caught you out
I sussed you out
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