
You Can’t Lie About Love

You can tell me that the moon is made out of cheese
and cold duck is champagne
you can tell me that your wheels is a Cadillac
and not a broke down ford fairlane

chorus
you can’t lie about love
you can’t lie about love
well you can if you want to
but it won’t get you much

you can tell me that you found a pot of gold
sit’n at the rainbow’s end
tell me that you’re tired of caviar
and the queen of England is your friend

repeat chorus

you can tell me you’re a star in Amsterdam
smoking on the Zuyder Zee
you can tell me bout the night that you won it all
on celebrity jeopardy

repeat chorus

you can’t l-i-e about l-o-v-e
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