She couldn’t shake the Port Authority
They found the diamonds in her bag

They locked her up and set the highest fee

Her broker boyfriend bailed her out

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

I’m not the man

The prince declared her flavour of the week

And threw a party on his boat

And in her honour, the noble and the chic

All raised their flutes to make a toast

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

I’m not the man

She always hoped to find a better way
She always knew her good from bad

And in the end when there’s nothing left to say

Her latest tale was all she had

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

And she will take some loving, and she will take some loving

And she will take some loving but I’m not the man

I’m not the man

She couldn’t shake the Port Authority

They found the diamonds in her bag

