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Rolling Pin Woman 
 
Well, she gets me up in the morning and she hits me upside the head 
Tears the covers off me and jerks me out of bed 
Stirs my coffee with an old fingernail file 
And she wonders why I don’t wake up with a smile 
She says, How come you never wake up with a smile? 
 
I met her on the subway and I offered her my seat 
She was about the prettiest woman I had ever hoped to meet 
She said, Come on up to my room and we’ll have a cup of wine 
It was then I laid my future on the line 
From then on, it was no longer mine 
 
For she spun a spider web and she tied the knot tight 
I was seduced and reduced before I had a chance to fight 
I didn’t run, I admit, but if I ever live twice 
I’m gonna keep them pretty women out of my sight 
If I see one, I’m gonna poke out my eyes 
 
Hard-hearted, mule-headed, tight-fisted, bitter-lipped 
Foot-stomping, door-slamming, rolling pin woman, you’re bringing me down 
 
Oh, I’d leave her if I could, but I can’t, so I won’t 
I’ve tried so many times and it hurts so much, I don’t 
She’s got me hung up on her like the clothes out on the line 
And then they tell me love is the might tie that binds 
Sure, just like a noose in due time 
 
Now all you single men, you best take my advice 
If you think you’re in love – think twice 
If your woman’s kind of plain, you might give her a chance 
But if she’s one of them gorgeous gals, you’re not gonna last 
Them beautiful women, they run you down much too fast 
 
I’m warning you, she’ll turn into a 
Hard-hearted, mule-headed, tight-fisted, bitter-lipped 
Foot-stomping, door-slamming, rolling pin woman, you’re bringing me down 


