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Verse 
Date night, got a table booked at nine 
Truck’s idling, I was right on time 
Then you walked down in that little black dress 
Dropped my keys trying to catch my breath 
 
Pre-Chorus 
You laughed like, “Boy, we ain’t getting far” 
I said, “No ma’am, not the way you are” 
 
Chorus 
Let that table wait, let the whole town fade 
One look at you and all the plans got remade 
Red wine waiting, but your kiss came fast 
Shadows on the wall while the minutes pass 
Your hands on me, my hands on your waist 
Baby, turns out we’re a cheap date 
 
Verse 
That reservation lit up my phone 
You smiled like you already know 
My jacket’s now lying on the floor 
But I ain’t reaching for it anymore 
 
Pre-Chorus 
You whispered, “Baby, let’s stay right here” 
I said, “Best thing I’ve heard all year” 
 

 

​
 

© 2026  | Anthony Holloway | 901 Broadway #23103 Nashville, TN 37202 | Cheap Date 



Chorus 
Let the phone go dark, let the world unwind 
I’ve got nothing left but you on my mind 
You give me that look, I’m locking the door 
One more kiss and I ain’t thinking no more 
Your hands on me, my hands on your waist 
Baby, turns out we’re a cheap date 
 
Bridge 
We could still go, but the mood is set 
Ain’t found a reason to leave here yet 
That clock kept ticking, we didn’t care 
’Cause everything I want is right here 
 
Chorus 
Let the stars keep turning, let the city glow 
That table downtown don’t need to know 
Million-dollar view in this living room 
And I wouldn’t trade a second here with you 
Your hands on me, my hands on your waist 
Baby, turns out we’re a cheap date 
 
Outro 
Yeah, we’re a cheap date 
Little black dress, no time to waste 
Baby, turns out we’re a cheap date 
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