
Izzy Stradlin, You betcha
Pack it up and chuck it in and carry it offLock up the door I'm gonna tear em right offyou gotta move....and I got to move.....'cause I had enough of youand all the things you do Don't need a whiskey, don't need a boozeIf I had tequila I would kill you for sureyou gotta move....and I got to move.....'cause I had enough of youand all the things you doBye bye you betcha, so longBye bye you betcha, don't callbye bye bye you're gonna hit the wallYou tell your neighbors, you tell your friendsI tell you what, you and me hit the endyou gotta move....and I got to move.....'cause I had enough of youand all the things you doBye bye you betcha, so longBye bye you betcha, don't callbye bye bye you're gonna hit the wall
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