
Whitehouse, Thank Your Lucky Stars
Your number's come up, honey
And so has my cock
The chips are down
And so are your wet panties

You came up trumps babe
When I came up your ass
If you wanna see my hand
You gotta suck my cock

Don't talk to me about lady luck
When, lady, I want more than a fuck

A black cat crossed your path today
And your pussy's crossed mine
Get down on your knees and pray
'Cos, baby, this is gonna be your lucky day

Hey! You've hit the winning trail!
And what's for sure
My cock can't fail

Thank your lucky stars
Thank your lucky stars
Thank your lucky stars
Believe me babe
I ain't bluffing
Thank your lucky stars
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