That's All You Do
Nancy McCallion

You don’t like me when I spin my tires
You don’t like me when I’m acting cool
You don’t like me half the time
But when you do
That’s all you do
That’s all you do

You might say  I’m out of touch
I don’t doubt you know too much
And you don’t pay me too much mind
But when you do
That’s all you do

People say you’ll break my heart
People say we’re worlds apart
And I should find a down home kind of girl
Then you come a waltzing in
And I’m bound to be your fool again
You just set my heart strings all a whirl


You don’t bark and you don’t bluff
You don’t fight but you play rough
And you ain’t wild about giving in
But when you do
That’s all you do
That’s all you do
That’s all you do
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