
Truck On Fire

Colt Ford

I knew when I pulled up
And you climbed up in this truck
Drop dead and rich, sure enough
Looking like a smoke show
Full tank of gas in the back
You throwing sparks like that
It's dangerous, this thing with us
It's flammable and 'bout to go up in flames

You turning up that heat
You putting it all on me
Burning up that old bench seat
Lit it up like a live wire
Gotta blame them blue flame eyes
For making that Fahrenheit rise
You get much hotter tonight
You'll set this truck on fire

Truck on fire

How am I supposed to drive
With you all up on my side?
Can't stay between the lines
Had to pull it on over and strike that match, yeah

You turning up that heat
You putting it all on me
Burning up that old bench seat
Lit it up like a live wire
Gotta blame them blue flame eyes
For making that Fahrenheit rise
You get much hotter tonight
You'll set this truck on fire

Let it burn, let it burn

Baby, let it burn

You turning up that heat
You putting it all on me
Burning up that old bench seat
Lit it up like a live wire
Gotta blame them blue flame eyes
For making that Fahrenheit rise
You get much hotter tonight
You'll set this truck on fire

This truck on fire

If you're down with
I'll go down with
You'll get that truck on fire
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