
Sophie Ellis-Bextor, Penis sizes and cars
What do you want me to sayWhen i haven't a clue?The sun shines up in the skyAns it's staring at youDriving down wind over roadWith your arm in the breezeThe way that you cover the groundMakes you feel ao at easeAnd it's all to do with who you areIt's all to do with penis size and carsWatching the girls on the streetFrom the seat of your carThe price starts to rise in your heartAnd you push it real hardYou sit in the back of your carAs it splatters and burnsThe only heart that you?ll breakIs that mother of yoursDon't follow me, i'm free
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