
Trouble She Wears Well 
 
I never get uptight 
Lost in the late nights 
But now lately I’m wound up in her 
Frizzy brown hairdo 
Bubblegum perfume 
She got my vision locked and blurred 
Now I’m hidin’ and a seekin’ 
Don’t mind the lack of sleepin’ 
She’s not a typical bombshell 
But trouble she wears well 
 
I’ve been doin’ backbends 
Floatin’ in the deep end 
And I think she likes to watch me drown 
A tie-dyed hip chick 
Her vibes are electric 
But she’s naked underneath that crown 
Now I’m buzzin’ and a creepin’ 
My blood feels like it’s steepin’ 
An angel that will give you hell 
‘Cause trouble she wears well 
 
Eyes like a puppy 
Tells me that I’m lucky 
But everybody knows her tease 
I usually don’t play nice 
But she played me just right 
Now I’m givin’ her the best of me 
But I can’t afford the keepin’ 
No I can’t believe it 
She’ll steal a kiss and never tell 
Trouble she wears well 
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