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Is it love that makes me wanna be  
Close to you like the buzz on a honey bee? 
Wet tires spinnin’ all around I’m grinnin’ like a fool 
The kind ’a fool I wanna be 

Is it pain that keeps me comin’ here? 
Eyes shut tight to ev’ry other thing I hear 
You and me cold as the worst thing we ever said 
Cold as the sheets on an empty bed 

I’m a fool, I’m a fool for lovin’ you 
Do it all again never mind what I’m goin’ through 
I’m a fool, biggest damn fool; I’m a fool, biggest damn fool 
I’m a fool, biggest damn fool you’ll ever meet 
But I’m the kind’a fool I wanna be 

Isn’t love just like a country road? 
Turns get easy when you’re comin’ home 
Broken radio stuck on the one song both of us need 
To put the pedal to the metal for speed 

Any coin’ll land on heads or tails 
But my hearts doin’ time in the county jail 
For the crime ‘a knowin’ just exactly where I stand: 
A fool in love with a fool of a man 

CHORUS TO BRIDGE: 

Text me early in the morning, call me late at night 
I’ll take your message anytime you put it, you put it to me 
You put it to me; you put it to me right  

CHORUS, TAG, OUT 
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