Four Door
Sundy Best

Sixteen lean and mean

Runnin red on gasoline she was a wild one running free
Silver lining in headlights

Hands shakin palms are sweatin, a little further each night

We burned up them roads

To keep from goin home

Find the darkest spot in the parkin lot
Makin love to the radio

Just restless hearts

And shivering cold

Heaven on earth was the four door
Whoaa—-000-000-000, Wh0aa—-000—-000—-000
Heaven on earth was the four door

Roll the windows down

Can't you feel the love?

She'd say... Gettin stronger everyday
We tuck my backseat

We're thicker than thieves

Just goin where she'd let me

We burned up them roads

To keep from goin home

Find the darkest spot in the parkin lot
Makin love to the radio

Just restless hearts

And shivering cold

Heaven on earth was the four door

Red lights, stop signs
We check the brakes, to kill time
Wastin our gas on goodbye

We burned up them roads

To keep from goin home

Find the darkest spot in the parkin lot
Makin love to the radio

Just restless hearts

And shivering cold

Heaven on earth was the four door
Whoaa—-000-000-000, wWhoaa—-000—-000—000
Heaven on earth was the four door
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