If You Don’t Take a Chance

(haroldboothe@lakelizardmusic)
He took that old guitar that she gave him

And he traded it in

For a tank full of gas

And two quarts of Bombay sapphire gin

A cupful of ice

A handful of change

He hit the road bound for New Orleans

That was sometime back

She hasn’t heard from him since then

He was lookin’ for a magic balm

To heal a broken heart

He thought he couldn’t live without her

And he knew, hell that wasn’t smart

So at a reststop on I 65

He met a girl made him come alive

They laughed and talked

And they got hammered in the parkin’ lot

Sometimes what you want ain’t what you need

What seems to be a rose just might be the devil’s seed

If you look before you leap

Chances are that you won’t fall

But it you don’t take a chance on love, there’s no love at all

He made it, just as far

As Mobile bay

Stopped at a Holiday Inn looking for nothing more

Than a place to stay

Ran into an ex-wife and two of her friends

Ridin’ round in a Mercedes Benz

They were spoiled and bored

And lookin’ for somebody to play

Where he woke up

He didn’t really know

Somewhere in the sands 

On the gulf of Mexico

Something bout bushwackers

And a bottle of wine

Something ‘bout doing it on the line

He spit out a mouthful of sand

And he was ready to go

Cause sometimes what you want ain’t what you need

What seems to be a rose just might be the devil’s seed

It you look before you leap

Chances are that you won’t fall

But if you don’t take a chance on love

There’s no love at all

