
Gabriel Mann, Devil's food
Get Ready For the LadyShe's Gonna Be a TreatSimmer Slightly 'til ReadyMake Her Soft TooMake Her SweetI Kiss the Tears Off From Your ChestI Felt the Poison Fright That's in Your BreathI Knew Your Precious Life and I Know Your DeathI Squeeze the Love Out of Your SoulAll the Perfect Love That's in Your SoulYou're Just Another Spirit On ParoleDevil's FoodDevil's FoodDevil's Food
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