
The Stooges, Pumpin' for Jill
When I'm asleep, you touch my feetYou let me know that I am no creepBecause I love you, you are for realI'm gonna stay here - pumping for JillIn the gas station where I workEveryone treats me just like a jerkNobody offers me a tipI'm gonna stay here - pumping Jill's hips...I met you out at the Mardi GrasOn a French Quarter sidewalkWhen you kissed me, it was strongI wonder if you'll hear this songLa da da da da da, da da da da...
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