
FELONS, FAILURES AND FRAUDS 

(Intro) Prison Door open & close effects 

(OPEN OVER SALOON AMBIANCE) 

(INTRO) 

Bar crawlers, losers and brawlers 

Sweet talk’n the ladies 

Good look’n this side of Hades 

(VERSE) 

 Billy got tossed in jail/Cindy came a runn’n with that bail 

Ben failed his polygraph/Amy demurred with a laugh 

Darrel forged his bank statement/Tanya paid with rank entertainment 

 

(PRE-CHORUS ) 

There'll always be felons, failures and frauds 

and the women who think they can fix'm. 

 

(CHORUS) 

Good women with best intention get left with no mention 

Muster all their mettle cause they think they have to settle 

 

(VERSE) 

Randy ended up in stripes/Maria fought for his rights 

Joe got canned again/Mandy worked the Three Hour Inn 



Tony grew pot with impunity cause Nancy did time with community 

 

(PRE-CHORUS) 

There'll always be felons, failures and frauds 

and the women who think they can fix'm. 

 

(CHORUS) 

Good women with best intention get left with no mention 

Muster all their mettle cause they think they have to settle 

 

(BRIDGE) 

He needs a savior, you think you owe him a favor 

Men say they love you, you give in 

You say you love them, they sin again 

Wife, sister, lover, mother, vixen, you can't fix'm 

 

(VERSE) 

Cindy cashed out her savings/Amy still thinks everyone's bad behaving. 

Tanya XXX dances for singles on the pole. They offer their soul hoping their half will equal a 

whole. 

Maria's in pre-law/Mandy married Esau/Nancy's on parole. 

Giving their all isn't enough 'cause - 

 

(PRE CHORUS) 



There'll always be felons, failures and frauds 

and the women who think they can fix'm. 

 

(CHORUS) 

Good women with best intention left with no mention 

Muster all their mettle cause they think they have to settle. 

 

(OUTRO) 

Just cause bar crawlers, losers and brawlers, 

sweet talk’n the ladies are good 

look'n this side of Hades – don't mean I can't say, see ya! Don't need ya. 

Keep'n my paycheck/won't be break'n my neck ... 

Your name's not in my diary pages/keep'n my wages.  

You Put me on Read. I can still see your profile feed. 

 

 

 

 

 


