How Can You ?
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Well, I work hard every day, day of my life

Take my money, bring it home to you

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it, throw my money around ?

Well, I told you one thing, I'll tell you no more
Next time I have to tell you, gonna let you down
Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it, throw my money around ?

Lookie here baby, what you done done

You got my lovin’, got me on the run

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it ?

Said, uh, how can you do it, throw my money around ?

Well, you take my money, call it “chickenfeed”
Take my money, then you throw it around

Baby, how can you do it ?

I said, uh, how can you do it ?

Baby, how you can do it, throw my money around ?

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do it ?

Baby, how can you do this to me ?

I said how can you do it, how can you do it, throw my money around ?

Aww baby, ( hup, hup, hup, hup)

I'm workin’, slavin” every day, (hup, hup, hup, hup)
You've got nothin’ to say

Ooo0, ya come-a-home late at night

Aww baby, you don’t treat me right...

Oooh, ahh, how can you do it ?

Said how can ya do it ?

How can you do this to me ?

How can ya do it ? (come on baby, treat your daddy right)
How can ya do it, throw my money around ?

You burn it down to the ground !



