
Ugly Stick 

(Greb) 

 

Tell me something, baby, tell it to me quick 

Who’s been hitting on you with an ugly stick 

Your face would frighten children, set dogs to bark 

You’re the last person I’d want to meet in the dark 

Stay outta my way, babe, you’re making me sick 

 

Get tired of seeing you each and every day 

Don’t ever give you any reason to stay 

Mean to you , baby, but you don’t get the hint 

I’ll only be happy after you get 

Do me a favor, babe, and just go away 

 

Is that you, babe, I’d hoped I was wrong 

I was hoping I’d wake up and you’d be gone 

Tell me something, baby, why are you here? 

’Specially since I made it plain I don’t want you near 

You better leave, baby, by the end of this song 

 

Tell me something, baby, tell it to me quick 

Who’s been hitting on you with an ugly stick 

Your face would frighten children, set dogs to bark 

You’re the last person I’d want to meet in the dark 

Stay outta my way, babe, you’re making me sick 


