
Gino Vanelli, Fling of mine
When I was just a two foot belly button jackI saved all my money robbin the penn central trackCause money was a thing of mineAnd I had that thing in my headBut if honeys just a fling of mineWhy aint that fling in my bedWhen I grew to be a big boy my pa he got me a brideI married a girl named bunny had a fanny thirteen feet wideCause bunny was a thing of mineAnd me and that thing we got wedBut if honeys just a fling of mineWhy aint that fling in my bedSoon Im gonna be a big star have nothing but the cream of the cropAnd maybe someday Ill go back to bunnyAnd say aint you proud of this wopCause funny fames a thing of mineAnd Ill sing that thing till Im deadBut if honeys just a fling of mineWhy aint that fling in my bedOh lord if honeys just a fling of mineWhy aint that fling in my bed.
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