Ship Faced

The Cadillac Three

Day two in Daytona, woke up feeling like Corona and smoke, hmmm
Check my wallet, nothing'sin it
Bestfriend's grinnin’, said we rented a boat, no joke
| was mad until | saw it floatin' next to the dock
Girls are on it, copper-tonin' thought | give it ashotWe ain't fishin', we ain't slegping
We just kickin' it back
We got tequilaand a cooler full of cold ones crack
Got alittle Bimmy Juffett on the radio waves
I'm getting sunburnt and ship facedStarted out a skipper sayin' just alittle sipper, that's it, hmm
Turned into bottle tipper, ended up a skinny dipper real quick, oh shit
Where the real pretty girl inarea pretty cold
It got real pretty fast when she pulled mein closeWe ain't fishin' we ain't sleeping
Wejust kickin' it back
We got tequilaand a cooler full of cold onesto crack
Got alittle Bimmy Juffett on the radio waves
I'm getting sunburnt and ship faced
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