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WHEN I WOKE UP THIS MORNING
HAD A ZORG-ON CAME FROM OUTER SPACE
I WAS DREAMING 'BOUT MY BABY
HOW SHE DRIVE ME CRAZY DRESSED UP IN LACE
SHE GOTTA A WHOLE LOT OF LOVIN'
AND SHE SHAKE IT LIKE A FRISCO QUAKE
 

WELL, I GOT BEHIND THE WHEEL
HEADED OUT ON TO THE INTERSTATE 5
I WAS PUMPING ON THE PEDAL
I WAS DOING OVER NINETY-FIVE
I GOTTA A ONE TRACK MIND
SHE'S A BRONCO WAITIN' FOR A RIDE
 

RIDE, BABY, RIDE
WE'RE GONNA RIDE PRETTY BABY
SHAKE IT LIKE SOME TUMBLIN' DICE
 

SHE LIKES THE STUNT KIND OF ACTION
IT'S LIGHTS, CAMERA, HERE WE GO
SHE'S A STACK OF DYNAMITE
WITH HER DETONATOR SET TO BLOW
I'M A KAMAKAZEE PILOT
GONNA HIT YOU ON YOUR DECK BELOW
 

RIDE, BABY, RIDE
WE'RE GONNA RIDE PRETTY BABY
SHAKE IT LIKE SOME TUMBLIN' DICE
