| Wasn’t Looking for Trouble

i ain’t packin no pistol, I ain’t packin no knife

| never mess around with any another man’s wife

| go to church on Sunday

| give money to the poor

But trouble trouble trouble always knockin’ on my door
| wasn’t lookin’ | wasn’t lookin’ for trouble

I wasn’t lookin’ for trouble but trouble come lookin’ for me

A went over to my friend and | borrowed his car

| was drivin’ down the street but | didn’t get far

Behind me came the police, | heard the siren wail

They said “son this car is stolen” now you’re going to jail

| wasn’t lookin’ | wasn’t lookin’ for trouble

| wasn’t lookin’ for trouble but trouble come lookin’ for me

I met a girl in Texas and we had a little fun

| told her I'd be leaving when | saw the morning sun

Her daddy came and found me

With a shotgun and a smile

The next thing | remember | was walking down the aisle

| wasn’t lookin’ | wasn’t lookin’ for trouble

| wasn’t lookin’ for trouble but trouble come lookin’ for me

| wasn’t lookin’ | wasn’t lookin’ for trouble
I wasn’t lookin’ | wasn’t lookin’ for trouble
| wasn’t lookin’ for trouble but trouble come lookin’ for me



