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SOMEBODY ONCE TOLD ME 
WHEN I WAS STILL QUITE YOUNG 
NOW LOVE IS LIKE A LOADED GUN 
DON’T TOY WITH EITHER ONE 
BUT YOU KNOW HOW THINGS GO 
WHEN YOU’RE CURIOUS AND YOU’RE YOUNG 
 
SHE HAD BLUE-GREEN EYES THAT SMILED WHEN SHE LAUGHED AND SUN-BLEACHED HAIR 
OH THERE WAS NO DENYING THE ATTRACTION OR THE CHEMISTRY THERE 
ALL SEVENTEEN AND EVERY INCH OF HER DISTRACTION 
FORGOT WHAT I WAS TOLD 
LOVE IS LIKE A LOADED GUN 
THEN SHE PUT A BULLET THROUGH MY SOUL 
 
C. 
NOW HER FINGER’S ON THE TRIGGER AND SHE’S POINTING IT RIGHT AT ME 
IS IT LOVE, IS IT WAR,  FEELS LIKE SHOTGUN DIPLOMACY 
SHE’S GOT MY HEART IN HER SIGHTS, SHOULD I FIGHT OR SHOULD I FLEE 
HER LOVE’S A BULLET THAT YOU CAN’T OUTRUN 
SHE’S A LOADED GUN, SHE’S A LOADED GUN BOY 
 
AND IT WENT FROM TRUTH OR DARE, TO RUSSIAN ROULETTE 
ON THE TABLE I LAID MY SOUL BARE THEN I BECAME A VICTIM AND ACCOMPLIS 
IN A SMOKING GUN LOVE AFFAIR BUT YOU KNOW, I’D CRAWL BACK TO HER  
THROUGH HELL ON ALL FOURS IF SHE SET ME FREE 
IT’S SOMETHING KINDA LIKE STOCKHOLME SYNDROME 
TAKING HOLD OF ME 
C. 
B 
SHE BACKED ME INTO A CORNER 
SHE WAS LOCKED AND LOADED 
AND THEN SHE SLIPPED OFF THE SAFETY 
AND THE BULLET EXPLODED 
THEN MY KNEES BEGAN TO SHAKE  
AND THE WORLD AROUND ME SPUN 
HER LOVE’S A BULLET THAT YOU CAN’T OUTRUN 
AND SHE’S A LOADED GUN 
  
BREAK 
  
SHE DON’T TAKE NO PRISONERS,  AINT NO PEACE MAKER 
AND IF YOURE LOOKING FOR LOVE, MAN SHE’S A HEARTBREAKER 
WITHOUT CONTRITION OR REMORSE,  
ON HER APOCALYPTIC COURSE, SHE COMES 
HER LOVE’S A BULLET THAT YOU CAN’T OUTRUN 
SHE’S A LOADED GUN 
 
NOW HER FINGER’S ON THE TRIGGER AND SHE’S POINTING IT RIGHT AT YOU 
(I MEAN YOU BOY) 
YOU CAN RUN, YOU CAN HIDE BUT THERE’S NOTHING THAT YOU CAN DO 
AND WHEN HER LIPS BLOW SMOKE FROM THE BARREL, SURE AS SHOOTING YOURE DONE 
HER LOVE’S A BULLET THAT YOU CANT OUTRUN 
SHE’S A LOADED GUN (X4) 
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