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They said you were vicious, They said you were cruel 
It could take me a lifetime, To get over you 
I don’t know the reason, For your sleepin’ around 
By the time someone told me, It was all over town 
You pawned my guitar, Now woman that hurts 
You pawned my guitar, I don’t know what’s worse 
Losing you, Or losing my axe 
You pawned my guitar, I’m gonna get it back 
 
They day that I left you, I was way past carin’ 
I grabbed a few things, And the clothes that I was wearin’ 
Shoulda figured it out sooner, Shoulda seen all the signs 
Well maybe I saw them, But I didn’t pay them any mind 
You pawned my guitar, Now woman that hurts 
You pawned my guitar, I don’t know what’s worse 
Losing you, Or losing my axe 
You pawned my guitar, I’m gonna get it back 
 
You hangin’ with a salesman, Got great deal on a car 
You hangin’ with a bartender, Free cocktails at the bar 
You hangin’ with a carpenter, Got a brand new carport 
You hangin’ with a lawyer now, So I guess we’re goin’ to court 
She pawned my guitar, Your Honor that hurts 
She pawned my guitar, I don’t know what’s worse 
Judge, give her the house, And the Cadillac 
She pawned my guitar, I just wanna get it back 


