
Jump The Gun

Gotthard

Early in the morning, smiling all she can
I started walking over but my heart rate ran
Greets me with a grin and hair just like a flame
A devil of an angel with a self-made name

Sitting at the counter, water on a fang
She only wanna a bourbon shot, bang, bang, bang
Turning up the pace and turning up disgrace
Drinking out a river, itʼs a brand new face

Ah... "Jump the gun" Katie
Only two down, paint the town a shade of crazy
Ah... Cadillac Lady
Living and loving free but nobodyʼs baby
"Jump the gun" Katie

Talking out a motor, lighting up the game
Canʼt believe the story, itʼs a shame, shame, shame
She crashinʼout of space, a crash before the race
Riding with a monkey on a five foot case

Ah... "Jump the gun" Katie
Only two down, paint the town a shade of crazy
Ah... Cadillac Lady
Living and loving free but nobodyʼs baby
"Jump the gun" Katie

Alright baby, just keep on jumpinʼ

Ah... "Jump the gun" Katie
Spinning round the world in a day, It mustʼve been electricity
I canʼt believe it... Cadillac Lady
Sheʼs living and loving free, sheʼs nobodyʼs baby
"Jump the gun" Katie
You know she jumped the gun!
"Jump the gun" Katie
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