Restaurant

Verse 1

Baby, we’ve reached a fork in the road

And I've got more than a spoonful of doubt

I need you to know

I feel like my life’s on the edge of a knife

And the cuts are starting to show

So its time to step up to the plate

Or baby its time to go

Chorus

I don’t want to just go out to dinner

I Want To Own the Restaurant

I’m not content just to sit at the table

I Want To Own the Restaurant

I don’t want to just go out to dinner

I Want To Own The Restaurant

I’m not content just to sit at the table

I Want To Own The Restaurant

Verse 2

I don’t want be an hors d’oeuvre

And I’m not satisfied being a salad

Nor the soup of the day

I need to feel like a seven course meal

I need to be your main entree

So if you don’t like the menu

Baby you don’t have to stay

Chorus

Bridge

I’m in the mood to know what I’ve got

So baby here’s some food for thought

Chorus
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