
Depeche Mode, Behind the weel
My little girlDrive anywhereDo what you wantI don't careTonightI'm in the hands of fateI hand myselfOver on a plateNowOh little girlThere are times when I feelI'd rathern ot beThe one behind the wheelComePull my stringsWatch me moveI do anythingPleaseSweet little girlI preferYou behind the wheelAnd me the passengerDriveI'm yours to keepDo what you wantI'm going cheapTonightYou're behind the wheel tonight
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