Spaceball Boot

I'm ready to shoot
All I need is my spaceball boot
I'm ready to shoot
All I need is my spaceball boot

I'm wild about my baby

My baby, she's wild about me
I'm reeling with the feeling
I'm so spaced I can't see

I've got my head hung low

It's good to show her what I feel

I've got my dungarees riding
And shaking my cosmic heel

I'm ready to shoot

All I need is my spaceball boot
I said I'm ready to shoot

All I need is my spaceball boot

I've got my stovepipe trousers
Gonna take her to a teenage hop

We're gonna dance the night away together

Drinking whirlpool pop

We'll slip and slide
Her face is like a limousine
I got her where she is

But she Jjust asked me where I've been

I'm ready to shoot

All I need is my spaceball boot
I said I'm ready to shoot

All I need is my spaceball boot

I'm ready to shoot

All T need is my spaceball boot,
I said I'm ready to shoot

All I need is you, ahh

yeah

T. Rex
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