Taste the Tequila

(haroldboothe@lakelizardmusic)

I’ve been raisin’ a daughter now for 18 years

Been at the same damn job for 22

Got a house and a yard

Paid off credit cards

There’s too many things now that I wanna do

I want to taste the tequila

I want to drive too fast

I want to live on a boat for awhile

Tell the man to kiss my ass

I want to hang out in the islands
Answer just to myself

I’ll stop and smell the roses

When there’s nothing left

I’ve always had insurance and a retirement plan

Punched the clock and answered to the man

Ain’t got a wife

But that’s all right

I get by with some help from my friends

Now I want to taste the tequila

I want to drive too fast

I want to live on a boat for awhile

Tell the man to kiss my ass

Hang out in the islands

Answer just to myself

I’ll stop and smell the roses

When there’s nothing left

Pretty soon it’ll be just me and the cat

I’ll just be damned, if I’m gonna live like that

I’m gonna taste the tequila

I’m gonna drive too fast

I’m gonna live on a boat for awhile

Tell the man to kiss my ass

Hang out in the islands

Answer just to myself

I’ll stop and smell the roses

If there’s time

No more tequila

Salt or lime

I’ll stop and smell the roses

When there’s nothing left

