
WILD

JOHNNY LIT A CIGARETTE
TOOK ANOTHER SIP FROM A BOTTLE OF JACK

THEN HE SAID LET’S GO TO THE RIVER BAR
IT WAS ALREADY LATE THAT NIGHT

I KNEW HE WAS HOT FOR SOMETHING WET AND 
TIGHT

CAUSE HE’S ALWAYS BEEN
A KIND OF A GIGOLO

WE WERE WILD
TURNED THE WORLD UPSIDE DOWN

WERE THE HEROES IN THE STREETS OF OUR TOWN

THE JUKE-BOX BOOMED
AND THE WHISKY FLOWED

WE CRIED OUT LOUD A HUNDERT TIMES IN A ROW
ONE OF THOSE NIGHTS

WE DIDN’T WANNE GO HOME
JOHNNY DANCED WITH A GIRLS SHE GAVE ALL

DRESSED TO KILL I KNEW HE WANTED MORE
BUT THAT WAS A DEADLY MISTAKE

WE WERE WILD…..

THE COPS FOUND HIM IN A HOTEL BED
STRANGLED WITH A STOCKING BAND

NEXT TO HIM AN EMPTY BOTTLE OF BOOZE
AND HIS WORN DOWN COWBOY BOOTS
THEY SAID HE DIDN’T STAND A CHANCE
SO THAT WAS HOHNNYS LST ROMANCE

GRANIT


