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Guess I’ll smoke a cigarette
Light one up, ‘n place my bet
I don’t wager I’ll be here long
Morning come around, the feeling’s passing
Guess you could say I’m a love assassin
The only thing I plan is my next song

Walking down the street, guitar in hand
Heading for the bar of my favorite band
While I’m there I’ll have a nip or two
I was born an old man but I’ll die a child
Started off calm, but got kinda wild
Like a chimpanzee escaped from the zoo

I step out in the cold. Love assassin just out for a stroll

Never thought I’d be a killer, just liked my fun
Me, my guitar and a bottle of rum
Just doing what come naturally
Maybe you’re in love but baby I’m just crashin’
Guess you could call me a love assassin
Cause the future just don’t interest me

I like walking in the cold. Love assassin out for a stroll.
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A toothbrush is fine, some pants on the door
But serious business makes me stare at the floor 
And you got that ‘let‘s talk’ look in your eyes
Time to find a new place to lay my head
I bet the welcome sign hanging over your bed 
Rolled up, stashed, put away, end of the line

Never thought I’d be a killer, just liked my fun
Me and Peter Pan and a bottle of rum
Just doing what come naturally
Morning come around, the feeling’s passing
Guess that makes me love assassin
Cause the future just don’t interest me

Friday night in the cold; love assassin just out for a stroll


