
Stella, Lower saxony
This is my girlfriend's garden party Mommy and daddy in Lower Saxony We drove down for good company The daughter due of duty Daddy bends over With a body so male and a body so wild As he goes on to smile his Daddysmile The coffee cups are shaking And so my God was I He watches me taking a very deep breath I know he's not scaed but I'm scared to death The wire on the shelf in the hot house Is making my stay worthwhile And the livingroom tragedies that I cannot count Make my plan grow warm and tight He watches me taking a very deep breath He knows I'm not scared but he's scared to death Humming birds are on the pie and daddy smiles his Daddysmile
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