
Hurriganes, Crazy Days
Hey big papa
Snowin all the time
Got to tell you something
Troubeling my mind
The cat, is fat , is black,  the cat
Find a lady
What can i do when theres nothing to do
Hunt a chicken but its getting true
Down in Alabama
Buggin on a the rat
Never see my mama
Singin in the plat
The hat , is black , is flat , the hat
Find a lady
Nobody knows if im gettin late
But you know  i wont wait
I got a hole in my pocket
Got a Beaver jeans
Try to steal my baby
Im going home
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