
“It’s All About the Shot” 
(to the tune of Pixie Lott’s “It’s all about Tonight”) 

by W. Lawton, aged 23 1/2 

 

 

I bought a new pair of shoes  

Cos my old pair are through, got no grip  

Now I'm so free to shoot  

And it's all about the shot   

 

I'm veering out from the feed  

Ready to take all the passes you've got  

It's the ball that I need  

'Cause it's all about the shot 

 

They say 'tight', we're alright  

There's no need for a feed  

Get it on in 3-1   

We've been training all week  

Defenders, they don't matter  

When you're moving your feet  

It's all about the shot   

 

They'll be tripping and falling  

And switching to stop the runners 

If we shoot it's defended 

So tell collect to drop off  

Take a shot if you're open  

Pass it back if you're not  

It's all about the shot 



 

And boy I’m not making space 

So I throw in a classy long veer 

My defender is gone 

Yeah it’s all about the shot 

 

The noise on court is so loud 

Got collect? Then I need you to call 

Pass the ball over now 

‘Cause it’s all about the shot 

 

They say 'tight', we're alright  

There's no need for a feed  

Get it on in 3-1   

We've been training all week  

Defenders, they don't matter  

When you're moving your feet  

It's all about the shot   

 

They'll be tripping and falling  

And switching to stop the runners 

If we shoot it's defended 

So tell collect to drop off  

Take a shot if you're open  

Pass it back if you're not  

It's all about the shot 

 


