
Cigarettes

Tiffany Evans

My heart is jumping
Oh, my knees are shaking
I just can't feel my baby
He keeps on tellin' me that I keep complaining
About the things that don't even make sense

I know sometimes
You could be right
But I probably pushed it over
Now he's sitting at the door
And I don't want to be alone tonight

I just don't know where he might be in
I don't even smoke but tonight
You got me smoking cigarettes
I'm stressed, baby
And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes

And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
Baby, can't you see what you're doing to me?

How could you do this to me, baby?
Hold me worried when you're coming home
My eyes are open
My ears been at the door
To hear if you beep the horn

I know sometimes
You could be right
But I'm trying to get it right

No more tryin' to fuss it back
I don't wanna be alone tonight

I just don't know where he might be in
I don't even smoke but tonight
You got me smoking cigarettes
I'm stressed, baby
And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes
And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
Baby, can't you see what you're doing to me?

Sitting alone, thinking what could have upset you
Feeling all the pressure, baby
Waiting at the phone
To see if would you even call

I wanna give you all I am and all I have
Don't want us to be fussin'

You got me smoking cigarettes



I'm stressed, baby
And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes
And I just don't know what you do
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
You got me smoking cigarettes
Baby, can't you see what you're doing to me?
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