
Fightin' Words

Ted Nugent

Alright

She came home after midnight
An evil look in her eyes
Ask if I wanted to fight
I'll cut ya down to size

Them is fightin' words
Fightin' words

I cruise the alley with my baby
This salty creep comes around
He's gonna take my wanted maybe
But don't put my honey down

Them is fightin' words
Fightin' words
Them is fightin' words
Fightin' words, yeah, yeah

Just wait a minute, just, just wait a minute
You... you talkin' to me
You talkin' to me sucker
I got some news for you
I, I ain't, I ain't messin'
I ain't foolin' around
I, I got a Smith and Wesson
I'll put you six feet underground

Fightin' words
Fightin' words
Fightin' words
Fightin' words

Them is fightin' words
Oh yeah, fightin' words
Those are fightin' words
Fightin' words
Oh yeah, fightin' words
Oh yeah, fightin' words
Those are fightin' words...
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