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Yeah and I'm back on the road
You gon' need a boardin' pass
Girl where should we go?
Well it's sunny in Jamaica
So maybe we should phone
Tell 'em we need a place that me and you could be
alone
And presidential style rollin'
International plan, me and my baby roamin'
Fresh Polynisian most people wanna be us
With a beach front view even the ocean can't see us

What the fuck? ayo who kid run that shit back god
damn

Yeah and I'm back on the road
You gon' need a boardin' pass
Girl where should we go?
Well it's sunny in Jamaica
So maybe we should phone
Tell 'em we need a place that me and you could be
alone
And presidential style rollin'
International plan, me and my baby roamin'
Fresh Polynisian most people wanna be us
With a beach front view even the ocean can't see us
In the Greek Isles, 'cause the states are gettin' old
And I fly around to everywhere as long as it aint cold
I'm just tryin' to get my tan on
Get my grown man on
Smashin' on the beach, baby somethin' you should plan
on
Yeah, now I'm up in south of Spain
Tryin' to get away from home, but these chicks still
know my name
Even at the I got bitches in bikinis
With albums gettin' faded off the driest chilled martinis

Said Imma live, Imma live life
You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)

http://motolyrics.com/
http://motolyrics.com/sam-adams/summer-techno-lyrics.html?pdf=1


Said Imma live, Imma live life
You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)

Now that I'm in
World Cup, 
Gettin girls is easy like PK, freethrow
Imma live life to the fullest, you gon' see, bro
Catch me on the island
Convertin' on my sea
Maybe on a cruise ship
We're cleanin' out casinos
Money out the ass, it aint nothin' that you see though
Hit France, fly Cabo in the wintertime
Soon as the mic's on, yup, dinnertime
Light skin, girl, baby she Dominican
Republic, girl, the big dogs
You know how to live large
Halfway around the world, 
But we still the same
And even though I'm goin' lavish places I aint ever
change
Somethin's feeling different, 
It's something aint the same
Since when have you been the only passenger on the
plane?
Canary Island pimpin'
Clico sippin'
We livin' the life, 
You don't know what you're missin'

Said Imma live, Imma live life
You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)
Said Imma live, Imma live life
You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)

So many different options, girl
Pick a plane, pick a place, yeah momma let's go
Anywhere you wanna go in the whole wide world
'Cause anything I touch gon' turn to gold (gold, gold)
I know you a sucker for the late night scene
You wanna fantasize, come live your dreams
I can get you anywhere that you need to be
'Cause you got a hold, got a hold on me (me, me)

Said Imma live, Imma live life



You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)
Said Imma live, Imma live life
You only get one chance
Better do it right, we love
Oh yeah this life we love (we love)
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