Bottle

Bambix

She came from the States that’s what she said
I didn’'t really know where that was at
Guess all she really wanted was my heart
She peeled off everything I wore

Right from the top to the core

Guess all she really wanted was my heart
But I’'m pathetic, I have no sense

How can she like me so intense

We watched the sun drop, red over blue
Edges blurred and there we lay

Could almost sense what se was gonna say
As we lay there totally nude

I want a big big bottle of beer

Lying there on the bricks

Wishing she would play more licks

But all she ever wanted was my heart

A really splendid great come-on

Clinging right to my arm

But all she ever wanted was my heart

A happy exhale is what I took

When she showed me her picture-book
Guess we were ready for second base

Then like rain through my dreams

She grabbed me and started to scream

She was not ready after all

So come on, get me one

Or even better make it two

I want a big big bottle of beer.
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