
Got Yourself a Deal

The Tubes

There was a time
There was a place
When all the good things in life disappeared
Without a trace

Sat up in bed
Eyes open wide
Saw only one place left I could crawl
That was inside

You got yourself a deal
Beg, borrow, or steal
Baby, heart and soul 
I don’t want to get old
If you’ll just let me rock and roll
Just let me rock

I got a shot

I got a chance
To make it real to real this time
It’s our last dance

So many times
It’s all gone wrong
And left me broken and burned down
But not for long

I won’t give up
I never would
I just get quiet when it’s bad
And scream when I’m feeling good

You got yourself a deal

Beg, borrow, or steal
Baby, heart and soul 
I don’t want to get old
If you’ll just let me rock and roll
Just let me rock
‘Til they roll away the stone
Let me rock
It’s the only thing I know
Let me rock
Let me rock
Let me rock
Let me rock

I got a shot 
It may not last
It never bothered me too much
Until you asked

Now that you asked
I’m feeling fine
Just put the pen in my hand
And show me where to sign

You got yourself a deal



Beg, borrow, or steal
Baby, heart and soul 
I don’t want to get old
If you’ll just let me rock
Just let me rock
Just let me rock

Just let me rock
‘Til they roll away the stone
Let me rock
It’s the only thing I know
Let me rock
Just let me rock
Let me rock
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