Blues in E (E7, A7, B7/B9)

I got this bad habit, baby

Of flipping worlds upside down

I got this bad habit, baby

Of turning backs around

I got this bad habit, honey

Hush, don’t make a sound

I got a bad habit, baby

And I don’t know how to shake it

I got a bad habit, love 

I don’t think you can take it 

I got this bad habit, baby

Sugar – are you gonna make it?

Oh, I won’t stop you if you want a shot at it

But just know baby, I’m a bad habit

I got this way, honey

I know I make you wanna sing

But that doesn’t mean, baby

That I wanna wear your ring

But if I did, sugar

I’d treat you like a king

I got this way, baby

Always being with the boys

I got this way, honey

Don’t mean to treat you like a toy

But with this bad habit it, honey

I just want more

Oh, I won’t stop you if you want a shot at it

But just know baby, I got a bad habit

I didn’t mean to hurt ya, 

It wasn’t my intention

So hop in the bed

And teach me a lesson

The boys all seem to drop like flies

Come a little closer and I’ll show you why

You keep sayin’ you can’t get enough

But just don’t say that you’re in love

Oh, I won’t stop you if you want a shot at it

But just know baby, I’m just a bad habit

