It's Her Nature

She doesn't like to watch men suffer
It's unintentional you know

It's just the price you pay to love her
What you reap is what you sow

Sweet sultry nights of endless pleasure
Black lace and oh so tender words

Her powers are so hard to measure
There is no way of stopping her

(chorus)

She has a long history

She'll do to you what she did to me

A bird must spread it's wings a scorpion was made to sting
Its her nature to make you cry

It's her nature to say goodbye

It doesn't matter who you are

It's her nature to break your heart

You better find another lover

This one can hurt you deep inside
Before too long you will uncover
The secrets she was born to hide

Puts on her gloves like an assassin
Premeditated love in mind

Makes you delirious with passion
Leavin’ no fingerprints behind

(repeat chorus)
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