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Armed and Dangerous

Slow down, no rush — you’re armed and dangerous,
Step up — get ready to the party,

No guts, no glory - I’m just a super bad boy,
Racing heart - and carnal thoughts tonight.

(Turnin’ it up...) I’'m just a little out to getcha,
(Original sin...) Y’ know it’s never too soon,
(Gimme a chance...) It’s my prerogative to want you.

We’re off the grid — you’re the wildest thing I ever did,
Caught in the act — let’s get misbehavin’,

Turn on, stand out — there’s nothin’ left to talk about,
You’re so bad — You’re Armed and Dangerous.

(Turnin’ it up...) I’m just a little out to getcha,
(Original sin...) Y’know it’s never too soon,
(Gimme a chance...) It’s my prerogative to want you.

Turn off the phone — hardcore, I gotcha all alone,

Let’s get scuffin’ up those ruby slippers,

Excite me, delight me — gimme attitude but don’t fight me,
You’re a muse — you’re Armed and Dangerous.

Taboo, on you — y’got me breakin’ and enterin’ too,

Open up — get ready to party,

Too much, too fast - you’re breakin’ hearts and you’re kickin’ ass,
You’re my muse — You’re Armed and Dangerous.

(Turnin’ it up...) I’m just a little out to getcha,

(Original sin...) Y’know it’s never too soon,
(Gimme a chance...) This time I’'m gonna getcha!
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