
BOLT 
       
I’m just a working girl and I 

Live in the real world and I 
Don’t wanna grow old before my time 
I’m stuck in the slow lane and I’m 

Not even in the game and I 
I’ve seen some ladders I won’t climb 

 
I’ve been around with some wild ones 
Even limousine and black tie ones 

But they’re all the same when you say good-bye 
No diamond ring is going to buy me 

No lacy garter’s going to tie me 
Nothing you can do is gonna change my mind 
 

Cause every time I start to think that happiness is moving in 
Every time I’m dealt the hand that I think I just might win 
I feel the claws of commitment sinking deep into my skin 

And I bolt again 
 

I’ve seen war and destruction 
I’ve seen law and corruption 
And I wouldn’t change my place for theirs 

I’ve met men seeking glory 
Doesn’t do a damn thing for me 

Even just the thought of it raises the hair on the back of my neck  
 
You may feel the need to judge me 

You may want a piece of me 
Irresponsibility has reached new heights 
But I’m not on Valium or Prozac 

No second mortage gotta pay back 
No divorce lawyer’s gonna have to fight for custody of my kids 

 
 
 


