Keep A‑Knockin'
Keep a knockin', but you can't come in
Keep a knockin', but you can't come in
Keep a knockin', but you can't come in
Come back tomorrow night 'n' try't again.
The King commands you
But you can't come in.
The King commands you
But you can't come in.
The King commands you
But you can't come in.

Come back tomorrow night 'n' try't again.
I’ll come tomorrow night as you request,

When you won’t have to worry ‘bout your guests,

But asking twice has never been his scene,

And by tomorrow you may not be Queen.
My name is Vashti and I am the Queen.
Don't you remember what that's s'posed to mean?
He said you'd always treat me with respect
Come back tomorrow night when he’s not wrecked.

It’s true we’ve all been swimmin’ in the sauce,

But that don’t change the fact that he’s the boss.

He’s got no patience for this kind of thing.

It isn’t healthy to refuse the King.

My health’s my own affair, so don’t you fret.

The man ain’t born who’s gonna rule me yet.

So take this message back to You Know Who:

That I’ve got more important things to do!
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