
Rockapella, Crazy
Every woman I know, she's crazy 'bout an automobileEvery woman I know, she's crazy 'bout an automobileAnd here I am standin with nothin but a rubber heelsOne more time, every woman I know, She's crazy 'bout an automobileEvery woman I know, She's gotta have an automobile, yeahAnd here I am standin with nothin but a rubber heels.Walkin women home's a thing of the past.These women wanna ride around in class.Some like Cadillacs, some like Fords.Some like anything as long as it rolls.Woman I know, she gotta have herself an automobileAnd here I am standin with nothin but a rubber heels.Ridin' and lovin' just can't be beat.You and your baby in your own front seat,She can jingle your keys, switch gears,Turn up the radio just loud enough to hear,Well she turn up your heat, flip on your fanAnd then you start riding just as fast as you can.Woman I know, she must be crazy about an automobileAnd here I am standin with nothin but a rubber heels.Pull into overdrive nowEvery woman I know she must be crazyBout an automobileWoman I know, she got to have herselfA little deuce coupe,You don't know what I gotAnd here I am standin with nothin but a rubberNothin but a rubber, nothin but a rubber heelsAUTOMOBILE CRAZY..
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