                                    Bi-Polar Blues
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You smile to my face, then you bite me in the back


You say you're bein' good, but you're so misunderstood


You're tellin' people things, that I've supposedly done to you


Just bein' around you baby, gives me symptoms of the flu





You give me the blues, those Bi-Polar Blues


I can't tell which way you're goin', I got those Bi-Polar Blues





You call me on the phone, in a pleasant mood


Then you change, and you're up to no good


You start sayin’, some vile things to me


Where you get that crap baby, I just can't see.





You give me the blues, those Bi-Polar Blues


I can't tell which way you're goin', I got those Bi-Polar Blues
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You say you saw your Doc, you got some medicine in fact


From what you say and do though, your mind just ain't in-tact


First you say you're comin' over, then you say that you can't go


Where you're comin from baby, I don't think I want to know





You give me the blues, those Bi-Polar Blues


I can't tell which way you're goin', I got those Bi-Polar Blues





First you say that you will, Then you say that you won't


Then you say that you love, then you say that you don't


I really feel that you think, you're gettin' away with all your messin'


But the smile you see on faces, are all just window dressin'





You give me the blues, those Bi-Polar Blues


I can't tell which way you're goin', I got those Bi-Polar Blues
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