
The Isley Brothers, Showdown
Whos to blameWhats his name?Wheres he from?Is that my range hes drivin...Tell me whats he got that i aint got alot ofBesides who is he to lay in the covers of my homeOooooo! my homeNow lets not forget her missesShes nothing like my motherGod rest her soul oooooooTook her of these streets gave her everythingI was the one that belived in all of her dreams and she did me wrongSo prepare yourself..[chorus]Its about to be a showdownIts goin downSomebodys been foolin around in my home,wearin my clothes, drivin my carGod help meIts a showdownIts goin downSomebodys been foolin around in my home,wearin my clothes, drivin my carIts onNow first things firstWheres this cat from
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