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I SLEEP IN IN THE MORNING, AND I WALK RIGHT TO MY SHOES
EACH FRIDAY NIGHT I'M DANCING, WITH ANY WOMAN THAT I CHOOSE
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, WHO AIN'T NEVER HAD THE BLUES
 
SOME MIGHT CALL ME LUCKY, SOME MIGHT SAY I GOT IT MADE
BUT YOU KNOW YOU SHOULDNʼT BLAME ME, LIFE JUST TURNS OUT THAT WAY
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, WHO HAS NEVER NEVER BEEN AFRAID
COME ON BOYS

THROW A DOLLAR ON A NUMBER, AND IT ALWAYS COMES AROUND
TODAY I FOUND A C NOTE , JUST A LYING ON THE GROUND
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, I'M THE THE COOLEST CAT IN TOWN

SOME MIGHT CALL ME LUCKY, SOME MIGHT SAY I GOT IT MADE
BUT YOU KNOW YOU SHOULDNʼT BLAME ME
JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE GETTIN' PLAYED
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, WHO AIN'T NEVER NEVER BEEN AFRAID

I ALWAYS WAKE MID MORNING, AND I WALK RIGHT TO MY SHOES
EACH FRIDAY NIGHT IM SWINGING, WITH ANY HONEY THAT I CHOOSE
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, WHO AIN'T NEVER NEVER HAD THE BLUES
 
SOME MIGHT CALL ME LUCKY, SOME MIGHT SAY I GOT IT MADE
BUT YOU KNOW YOU SHOULDNʼT BLAME ME, LIFE JUST TURNS OUT THAT WAY
IʼM AN OK LOOKING WHITE BOY, WHO HAS NEVER NEVER BEEN AFRAID


