Girl in Miami
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I met this girl in Miami

Told a story ‘bout chickens and whores

There was something ‘bout Haitians and mopeds

She said life in Miami, just ain’t the same

Anymore

She was tending bar in the airport

Just listening to travelers’ tales

If only preachers and politicians

Could do their jobs half as well

There wouldn’t be no hungry

There wouldn’t be no wars

And there’d be no one going to hell

She said “I don’t know you, but I want to go where you go

Believe it or not, I’ve never been out of this town

I was raised in the sun and the sand

I’ve never even seen snow

But anywhere’s alright with me, as long as you’re around”

I tried to think of something clever to say

But sometimes the words just won’t come

I said “ there’s nothing wrong with staying at home

As long as you’ve got someone”

Last call for gate B7

Pay the tab and leave a big tip too

Guess I’ll see you in Barbados

Come on down, when your shift is through

She said “I don’t know you, but I want to go where you go

Believe it or not, I’ve never been out of this town

I was raised in the sun and the sand

I’ve never even seen snow

But anywhere’s alright with me, as long as you’re around”

Yeah, I met this girl in Miami…..
