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Left right, left right, left right
Booze cost money
Left right, left right, left right
Booze cost money

I'm a bad ass, I got it figured out
Can nobody tell me nothing, god I'm in it now
And I thought I'd been around
I loose a booster by the , to set my recruiter wild
Only contracted the persona's military
Show me combat forever try and ,
, never time to really carry on
, yeah I talk a lot of bull but I bag and throw it
Everything you know , my school pressure crack it open
Was going nowhere and 4 pedal backward motion
Now I'm getting sick and tired of full metal jackets
, and I'm a fool, life is rocking now I march on them
Chicken and rice from the regular, now I barf wanna,
, put my brain on charge one, he don't even know what
this means
And I'm so far gone

And it's alright, it's okay
Joe's an asshole look he's all work no play X3
And all I wanna do is party I don't wanna think about a
thing now
Don't even bother trying to figure me out

I'm in a formation, I feel my course changing
It's about to pour raining, now it's shower more patient
But all the ,training, put me on the ,
,out of order and gord waiting for the
Moment I pop a squad upon a bar stool
, and if you don't serve drink and ,
Sound effects are growing up, something you can
march to
,every Friday I'm drinking Jack till they close
Come Saturday and Sunday after the ,
I think I need a good laugh or , video
Monday got the urine analysis , cause , too much fun
and they ain't having it
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To fix a big girl you tapping it, y'all some savages,

And it's alright, it's okay
Joe's an asshole look he's all work no play X3
And all I wanna do is party I don't wanna think about a
thing now
Don't even bother trying to figure me out
Don't even bother trying to figure me out, no
Don't even bother trying to figure me out, no
No, no,
I see a birdie on the window seal
Get on up, get on down
I see one birdie rolling down the street
,good for you, good for me
I like whiskey, I like wine, wine, wine
Cause all I do is double time, time, time
Raw, replace the r with j and I'm a jaw
Retards the part that I play and I'ma blow up
, drink to my drinking anthem,
Phantom, power to the mike is for the tantrum
, when I got him out of,
Dressed like they shopping,
Don't need to think about what you did with it
Cause every single Joe knows why they call it liquor

And it's alright, it's okay
Joe's an asshole look he's all work no play X3
And all I wanna do is party I don't wanna think about a
thing now
Don't even bother trying to figure me out X 2

Thanks to nakrul

Visit Carl Roe page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

MotoLyrics.com | Lyrics, music videos, artist biographies, releases and more.

http://motolyrics.com/carl-roe.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Carl Roe "Joe"

