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I left work quarter ‘til four 
Passed my boss in my high heel sores 
Just to wait my turn in the turn lane 
I know what I said I’d do 
I’d drive these miles just to get to you 
But the only date I’m on is with my road rage 
 
I don’t care too much for romance 
Don’t care if your roses droop 
Cause I’ve seen one too many sunsets 
From the hood of a Mini Coop 
 
Cause every single two-week check 
Going straight into the tank 
Running on E with the engine light 
But I can’t afford to break 
Baby give me reason to stay 
Cause all my money's on the highway 
All my money's on the highway 
These days 
 
I’m sitting here grinding my teeth 
When I’d rather be between the sheets 
Arriving just as tired as my tire tread 
Said nothing’d come between our love 
But gas went four and above 
Saving my sweet nothings 
For a hybrid 
 
I’ve been hauling so much baggage 
Suitcase, tears and more 
Maybe I should trade-in 
For something that’s four-door 
 
 
 
 

 
Cause every single two-week check 
Going straight into the tank 
Running on E with the engine light 
But I can’t afford to break 
Baby give me reason to stay 
Cause all my money's on the highway 
All my money's on the highway 
These days 
 
Who’s gonna pay for this oil change 
Who will pay off these fines  
Who will give our love a jump start 
Its losing its blue book price 
 
Cause every single two-week check 
Going straight into the tank 
Running on E with the engine light 
But I can’t afford to break 
Baby give me reason to stay 
Cause all my money's on the highway 
All my money's on the highway 
These days 
 
Cause every single two-week check 
Going straight into the tank 
Running on E with the engine light 
But I can’t afford to break 
Baby give me reason to stay 
Cause all my money's on the highway 
All my money's on the highway 
These days 
 
 
 
 
 


