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I know, I ain't a perfect man, I've got vices and flaws 

When you ask, why I do what I do, I only answer because 

But I hope I can make clear to you, we don't need all these problems and strife 

And I hate when we spend, the entire weekend, not speaking and without a love life 

 

I've got attention deficit, don't get no attention from you 

I'd like to try and get affectionate, but somehow I ain't getting through 

Could it be, you're still mad at me, even though I said I was totally done 

Drinkin, smokin, cussin, and just havin fun.   

 

That time, that lady was kissin me, that didn't mean nothing at all 

That squad car was giving me a lift back home, I don't remember no brawl 

You think, the bar's bad place for me, cuz I just get drunk and start fights 

But I swear I don't  care, I can do without beer, but not without romantic nights 

 

And I've got attention deficit, don't get no attention from you 

I'd like to try and get affectionate, but somehow I ain't getting through 

Could it be, you're still mad at me, even though I said I was totally done 

Drinkin, flirtin, fightin, and just havin fun.   

 

Bridge: I think it's time to let things pass 

What's the use in wastin juice in one more rehash 

Just nod your pretty head, and I'll be heading for the bed 

And we'll start from scratch in a love rematch, and I'll forget that I once said 

 

That I had attention deficit, cuz I'll have attention from you 

We'll get real affectionate, stuck together like glue 

I see, you're still mad at me, but I meant it when I said I was totally done 

Drinkin, smokin, cussin, and just havin fun.   

Cuz your lovin, huggin and kissin are what I call real fun.   


