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Verse I:

I've been thinking about this game called lady love

All the tricks and turns that you've put me through

I know that one of these days, the tables are gonna turn

I'm gonna pack my bags and walk right out on you

Bridge:

Just like a voodoo woman

You got me in your spell

But sooner or later, the tides are gonna swell

You flying up high

Just like a bird up in the sky

Treating me like your clown

But what goes up must come down

Verse II:

Girl I know that you've been playing me for a fool

I know that another fish has been swimming in my pool

You thought that I was just a prisoner in your chain

But I've decided not to be your slave again

Bridge:

Just like a deep sea diver

I'm commimg out of your hook

Cause now I can read you

Like an old library book

Yeah, drink your champagne

In your big ole Airplane

Go ahead wear your crown ( but remember spoken)

But what goes up must come down

Bridge:

You had me dangling

Like a puppet on a string

You'd pull my rope

And I would do almost anything

Now the great queen bee

A'int got no more honey

And You're wearing a big ole frown

Cause what goes up must come down

You had to come down baby

Welcome back!

Put your big feet back on the ground

Yeah, Yeah, what goes up must come down
