
Jenny Lewis, Fireplace
Throw another log on the fireplace
Throw another log on the fireplace
Throw another log on the fireplace
Throw another log on the fireplace
Got my pistol, got my money
And I've got you, honey

Just another man on the firing range
Just another man on the firing range
Just another man on the firing range
Just another man on the firing range

You are good, maybe you're great
Line up for the shuffle brigade
Clean up the mess
Dig, dig, dig, dig, dig, dig ourselves out

There's nobody gonna ruin my good times
There's nobody gonna ruin my mind
There's nobody gonna ruin my good times
There's nobody gonna ruin my mind

Life is good, maybe it's great
Line up for the shuffle brigade
Clean up the mess
Dig, dig, dig, dig, dig, dig ourselves out

Throw another log on the fireplace
Throw another log on the fireplace
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