
Carola, Boys and girls
Buddy came from outer spaceLooking for a real good placeAnd he found it very soonJust as good as the one on the moonThe place was in, the hearts was inThe boys were chasing girlsSince that day when Buddy cameNothing's been the sameThe boys read science fictionAnd some music magazinesThe girls read about loveAnd how to be a beauty queenNeither care about the warOr how to save the worldBut gee it's so hard acting smartWhen you heard him say the wordsI'm talking about the bad boys (boys and girls)I'm talking about the girlsI'm talking about the bad boys (boys and girls)I'm talking about the love between the boys and girlsWayne makes it hard for someBuddy does it coolAnd he's not very kindAs he puts up every ruleLipstick, drumstickGot to make it bigRunning down the big big streetAlways ready to get a flickActing right, acting tightActing like a manMake it till the jungleOut of no man's loverplanTake a break by sitting downIs not like a thing they would doWhen all the other palsJust watch him sing &quot;I want you&quot;I'm talking about... (repeat)You couldn't see Buddy for weeksGetting into bed by tenYou believed the lyricsLove between women and menRedeyes, green ones, kitty catsThey do it all the sameHey, I say there's no oneBut our Buddy just to blameI'm talking about... (repeat)
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