
I Feel Hard

Madrugada

I feel hard
Yeah I'm hard
I'm hard like an oak

Don't you know that I feel hard
Yeah, I'm hard
I'm hard as an oak

Well I tried to hold you, baby
But it won't stop
It has gotten me
Can't you see?

Now you're looking for a soft place on me
But there's no such place on my body
Can't you see?

And I'm sharp
Yeah, I'm sharp
Sharp as a knife
(You can use me to cut with)

When you show your teeth, baby
When you show pearly white

Well I tried to hold you, baby
But it won't stop
It has gotten me
Can't you see?

Now you're looking for a soft place on me
But there's no such place on my body
Can't you see?

Well, I'm just saying this because you should know
Well I'm just right when you say I'm wrong
I'm right when you say I'm wrong

I'm tired of foolin' around on the floor, babe
We had some good times
You know what I mean, didn't we?
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