Livin’ Lazy

Told my boss | was comin’ in late

And by late | mean a couple of days

He said “you come in late, then you gon’ get replaced”
So | said adios | didn’t want it anyway

More work, more money, more bills

| want a lifestyle filled with chill

I’'m tearin’ up my deed, they seen the last of me
Pocket full of sand dollars all I'm ever gonna need

(chorus)

We’'ll take out money and we’ll throw it in the ocean
The sky is sunny let’s get covered up in lotion
Shake the cares away, kiss the time away

Whoa, we’re livin’ lazy

Tell everybody just to leave us alone

We’re playin’ hookie so just turn off the phone
Sleep the day away, drink the night away

Whoa, we’re livin’ lazy, singin’ Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la, Ia, la, la
La, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la, la

La, la, Ia, la, la, la, la, la, la-di-da

Done workin’ hard slavin’ everyday
Same routine makes me go insane

So sayonara, I'll see ya never

I'll be hangin’ where the weather’s better

Warm sand up in between my toes

Salty air getting’ in my nose

Cares are thrown away, cheers to better days
Aloha livin’ is the only one the only way

(repeat chorus)

Go, forget what's next, go, and have no stress
Go, and leave it all behind, doin’ nothin’ just a livin’ life

Let the sun sinka in, catch the rays up on the skin

I'll tell ya never, no we’re never gonna leave the place we’re in
This is the best-case scenario, me and waves in stereo

Do you like it? (Yes | love it) come one lazy livin’ here we go

(repeat chorus)
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