
Make It Move

Puffball

Tearing off over giant sands. 
I’ve got white knuckles and sweaty hands. 
Just flying over another hill. 
Gettin’ close to mental overkill. 

Geargrindin’ for the ultimate ride. 
Big full-sweep tach by my side. 

Thunder rumble, movin on’. 
Ears ring from the machine gun sound. 
So concentrated that I taste the blood. 
I just wish I won’t get stuck in mud. 

Full throttle over every bump. 
I’m off the buckets in every jump. 

Lightning fast that’s what I’m gonna prove. 
This car is sizzlin’ and I gotta make it move. 

No trailer queen, I wanna move it good. 
I wanna see the tremble in my shaker hood. 
My car’s been tested in every joint. 
Just like taken out of Vanishing Point. 

Geargrindin’ for the ultimate ride. 
Big full-sweep tach by my side. 

Tearing off over giant sands. 
I’ve got white knuckles and sweaty hands. 
Just flying over another hill. 
Gettin’ close to mental overkill. 

Full throttle over every bump. 
I’m off the buckets in every jump. 

Lightning fast that’s what I’m gonna prove. 
This car is sizzlin’ and I gotta make it move.
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