Beach Girls

So on the fire warsAre we fighting
You didn't catch my cause
I see you slippin'

Back when they smoked cigars

A little

Yeah, she's a fighter

Well, under your legs with a sling
She's got spirit and a lookout
I want her on my team

People in the city,

will only break your heart
With their mights and laughs
Listening in the city,

it's the last love song

there's no time to

So let me hear y'all.

I see another

Another trip-on

Goin' back to the farm

See those people

We all fight

Remember how you done me wrong
She's another, another, 'nother
Another, 'nother fighter with a GMC
Now you're

And he's been messing

So your shit don't see.

Take a stand for moral rights
'Cause you're sure it's worth the fight
With the east as clear as night

The kind of island night

Tapes 'n Tapes
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