
Topanga Two Step

Jess Williamson

I trip up like a child
But I'm not a child no more
Got my best boots on for you, babe
And I'm falling 'cross your dance floor
Like a sparkling dame you ain't never seen before
Is it a one-time dream or a country queen that you take me for?

Take me for a ride
All tangled inside
Cradle my hand
Say you want to but you can't

I'm with some friends you don't know in the studio
And you're on the beach
'Cause I've always been hungry
For them hearts just out of my reach
We get cigarettes and cheap incense at the country store
It's my tongue in your mouth, it's all my windows down
What you take me for?

Take me for a ride
No hands, let the car drive
Baby, god-damn
I want to, but I can't make you, man

I trip up like a child
But I'm not a child no more
Got my best boots on for you, babe
And I'm falling 'cross your dance floor
Like a sparkling dame you ain't never seen before
Is it a one-time dream or a country queen that you take me for?
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