
Carola, Skintight
He had come a long long wayThought he had something to sayAnd now we want you to playI guess he'd come to stayHe needed women's touchBut Judy taught him too muchHe started smoking and suchSkintight, midnight, tough fight, twilightHe didn't get on so wellSkintight, midnight, tough fight, twilightHe was getting closer to hellI guess he thought it was a thrillNice taking pill after pillI thought his life was a spillIt was like writing in a willHe tried the best that he couldbut just got misunderstoodIt was like chopping woodSkintight...The days have gone for sureHe couldn't play no moreWas no more rich nor poorHe came backstage of lifeWhat could he'd done with the wifeThat's not the cuts from a knifeThat was the end of his lifeSkintight... (repeat)
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