
Kellie Pickler, Going out in style
When my time comes to an endDon't be sadDon't you shed one tearTake me back to the place I love the mostWhere all my best memories were madeIn my time hereDon't be sad or broken-heartedSpread my ashes in the shoe departmentEverybody knows that's where I wanna beJimmy Choo-choo, Saks Fifth AvenueFor all eternity, sounds like heaven to meYeah yeah yeahWhy be sad when you can smileIf I must go, I'm going out in styleDon't be sad or broken-heartedSpread my ashes in the shoe departmentEverybody knows that's where I wanna beJimmy Choo-choo, Saks Fifth AvenueFor all eternity, sounds like heaven to meJimmy Choo-choo, Saks Fifth AvenueFor all eternity, sounds like heaven to meYeah yeah yeah(Talking)Do you have Prada?Gucci? Oh, that'll work.Excuse me. Do you have this in a 6 1/2?Aw, you only have 5's left?Oh, we'll make it work.Hey, do they come in red?Do you have 'em in a wedge?I'm gonna need at least a 5 inch heel.Oh yeah.Oh my gosh.Look at these over here.Look at the Manolo Blahniks.Oh, I'm in heaven.
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