
Colin Hay, Boy boy
Boy was a dog he was my friendAnd in the end I lost himSail on, sail on then, my Boy friendBoy didn't like Italian menAnd he would sometimes bite them Chew on, chew on them, my Boy friendBoy never played with small childrenHe would have rather chased themChase on, chase on then, my Boy friendBoy never chased sticks or played gamesHe thought that they were beneath himHowl on, howl on then, my Boy friendBoy was a dog he was my friendAnd in the end I lost himSail on, sail on then Sail on, sail on thenMy Boy friend

Colin Hay - Boy boy w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/colin-hay-boy-boy-tekst-piosenki,t,465273.html

