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He Drives It
                
Carvin' out a kiss
Oh I thought that he was such a dish
Making a wish with a jackknife on the skin of a tree
I didn't stand a chance
Not a shot in hell
He's been working on an old Coupe de Ville
I'm not in his heart
Now he's fixed up some old car
He drives it around and around
When I see him I say,
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