
Blood on the dance floor, Wet dream war machine
Operation get crunk, I'm in love with your trunk.
Get me fucking love drunk, baby girl I want,
drugged up like party monsters, sexed up so grab the condoms,
this party won't stop (oh my God, it's the cops)
Chorus:
Boom,Boom,Boom
in my hello-tel room.
Boom,Boom,Boom
yeah, yeah, yeah.
Wet dream war machine
so , so fresh and clean
I'm the teenage bloody dream,
everybody fuck me.
Put this record Dj,
make this club craz-ay
plans, plans
thank you man.
Fire, fire
get you higher.
drugged up like party monsters, sexed up so grab the condoms,
this party won't stop (oh my God, it's the cops)
Chorus:
Boom,Boom,Boom
in my hello-tel room.
Boom,Boom,Boom
yeah, yeah, yeah.
Wet dream war machine
so , so fresh and clean
I'm the teenage bloody dream,
everybody fuck me.
Boom,Boom,Boom
in my hello-tel room.
Boom,Boom,Boom
yeah, yeah, yeah.
Wet dream war machine
so , so fresh and clean
I'm the teenage bloody dream,
everybody fuck me.
getcha drink on,
take ur cloths off,
lets get doooown and diiirty. Dj don't stop spin that rock let's start this dance paaarty.
Chorus:
Boom,Boom,Boom
in my hello-tel room.
Boom,Boom,Boom
yeah, yeah, yeah.
Wet dream war machine
so , so fresh and clean
I'm the teenage bloody dream,
everybody fuck me.
Boom,Boom,Boom
in my hello-tel room.
Boom,Boom,Boom
yeah, yeah, yeah.
Wet dream war machine
so , so fresh and clean
I'm the teenage bloody dream,
everybody fuck me.
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