
Plan B, Mama (Loves A Crackhead)
Yeh....

So He Says He Loves You, Wants You To Be His Wife?
But He's Too Hooked On The Crack Path For That To Be Right,
It's All Lies None Of It's True, Though It Hurts You Know What You Gotta Do
Like A Dirty Needle You Don't Know Where He's Been,
All I Know Is That I've Seen Him High When He Says That He's Clean,
There Was A Grey Patch When He First Bust On The Scene,
But As The Mystery Un-Ravelled All Became Black N' White, Know What I Mean?
We Can Never Be Friends, He Can Go To Hell,
No More Hangin' Round The House Like A Bad Smell,
Either He Goes Or I Do,
It's Your Decision Mama, It's All On You,
You're Too Old To Be Naive, N' I Know You Ain't Eager,
But That What Bothers Me Maa, Coz You Goin' On Different,
I Ain't Never Seen You Loved Up Like This Before,
Why's It Everybody But You Can See You Deserve More?

[Chorus:]
Mama.
Can't Ya See
What He's Tryna Do,
To You And To Me,
Mama.
It's So Black And White,
While Your Sittin At Home,
He's Out Smokin' Crack Tonight.
N I Can't Go For That
No
No Can Do,
I Can't Go For That
Can't Go For That
No-Oh

When I First Met Him Thought He Was Cool, 
Had A Few Things In Common Like Supportin' Arsenal,
I Saw The Way He Made You Happy Like A Love-Fool
Calmed You Down When Times Were Hard Up, Stressful,
But All That Don't Ammount To Shit,
When He Starts Actin' Like A Little Kid,
Treatin' You As If You Were Sum Kind Of Bitch,
Mama You Ain't Rich,
But Still He Borrows Your Money,
N Never Pays It Back,
Cos' Every Penny He Gets Is Spent On That,
Bad Habit, It, 
Fuckin' Takes The Piss,
Bringin' That Slut Into Our House,
This Is Your Monent, This,
N' I Know You Threw Him Out For That,
But How Lon's It Gonna Be Before You Take Him Back?
(Mama Your Alone Now, Your The Only)
One That Can't See That This Bloke Is A Phoney,
N He Don't Really Care About Ya Mum,
He Just Sez He Does Coz' He Fuckin Thinks Ya Dumb!

[Chorus]

&quot;Yo, Ma Mama Loves A Crackhead&quot; 
Is That What I'm Sposed To Tell My Friends When They Ask Me How I'm Doin'
Am I Sposed To Pretent?
I'm Like &quot;There's Nuttin Wrong&quot; 
When There Blatently Is,
Turn The Other Cheek When He's Takin The Piss,



Fuck That
That's Not How The Man Of The House Acts,
I've Gotta Defend My Territory, Guard My Patch,
When I Know He's Doin Dodgy Shit Behind Your Back,
Put My Foot Down, Stand My Ground N' That,
This Has Got To Stop,
Whether The Guy Burns Crck Or Not,
His Head, In There, He's Fuckin Lost The Plot,
Dead N Buried Is The Ac' Phrase,
Can't Even Act Right, Can't Even Act His Age,
Thats So Fuckin' Lame,
Thirty-Sumfin' Years Old,
He Should Feel Ashamed,
If I Was Him I'd Slit My Veins In The Main,
Tryna Loop One Bar,
For Sinnin Til' My Arteries Drained,
N Ride His Time So I Ain't Gotta Do It Again,
Cos' There's Nuttin More Pathetic Than A Cry For Help,
Either You Do Or You Don't Wanna Kill Yourself,
Everybody Knows You Got A Problem So It Don't Matter If You Admit It,
What You Gotta Do Is Be A Man N' Fuckin Deal With It.

I Know The Truth Hurts Mama,
But This Shit Has Gotta Be Said,
He Doesn't Love You, He Never Has N' Thats A Fact,
Coz' The Only Thing He Really Loves In This World Is Crack

[Chorus]
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