
SHE AIN’T MY NEIGHBOR

I read the Bible Tryin’ to make some sense
Everybody want to live by the big commandments

I been workin’ on old number ten
The one about messin’ with your neighbor’s skin

But She ain’t my Neighbor • No She ain’t my neighbor
She ain’t my neighbor she stay way ‘cross town

It’s the story what’s as old as time
Eve and Adam drinkin’ apple wine

They got to clownin’ and they got caught
I do believe it was the snake what talked

There must be something that I don’t know
About a woman and a band of gold

She pull it off when she desire
To burn a man in a ring of fire
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