
Shaken Not Stirred

The Georgia Satellites

Wanna slap that stupid grin right off your face
Now it's time to Then you cast your chips and you ran away
Thought I try my luck way down in Mexico
Throwing double sevens in an alley in Camargo
bought a cheap with my last peso

Shaken not stirred, Shaken not stirred
Shaken not stirred, my heart still ain't 
Always took a chance on life, be it wrong or right
Never had a lucky face, I lead a charmed life
So take what's mine and leave the rest behind
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