
Gabriel Mann, Trash
It Ain't the Way You Crawl Across the Cathouse FloorIt Ain't the Way You Curse Me When You Slam the Bedroom DoorIt Aint the Way You Sweat Me For a Handful of Easy CashIt's Just the Way You Love Me When You Turn to Trash TrashIt's Not the Way You Dress When You Socialize, Oh Those EyesIt Ain't the Diamond Rock Or That Rolls You DriveYou Can Walk the Streets With All Your Uptown Flash, Such FlashBut When You Hit the Sheets You Just Turn to Trash You're Such TrashI Love the Way You Look You're Such a High Class TrampIt's Not the Way You Touch Me When You... Ooh YeahYou're Daddy's Dream, You're a Peach in Cream And You're Ripe At LastBut When You Hit the Sheets You Just Turn to Trash TrashI Love the Way You Look You're Such a High Class Tramp - Oh Like a TrampIt's Not the Way You Touch Me When You... Ooh Make Me Understand - Oh YeahYou're Daddy's Dream, You're a Peach in Cream And You're Finally Ripe At LastBut When You Hit the Sheets You Just Turn to TrashYou Know You're Mighty Cool You Know You're Mighty WildCome On Down Here With That Penthouse SmileTrash - Dirty Baby.Maybe You Went Down Low As You Can GetBeen Dripping Hard and Put Away Wet - Yeah Trash.What You Want, What You Want, What You Want, and Got It.What You Want, What You Want, What You Want, and Got It.Hey Baby What's Your Name? Ah She's Trash - Uh Ah - Street TrashHow Low Can You Go? Low! My Love Is Like a Lollypop Would You Lick It?All the Way to the Chewy CenterOh Yeah. Trash Trash
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