
Ian Gillan Band, Twin exhausted
I like a Studebaker widowmakerSitting on the highway crownWhen it's early in the morningI can put my foot right downAnd if the wheels keep spinningBaby I'll be winningI'll be really aliveWhen the drive's beginningI've got a Buick that can do itWith a wide seat in the rearWith a woman on my armAnd a cold six pack of beerAnd if the wheels keep turningI'll be yearningI'll be bombing awayWith the back tyres burningI'm twin exhausted seeMy second wife is tired of meBut when she gets off my backI'll be back to the trackWheeling freeBarracuda you are ruder thanA long legged bitch I knowWith my hands on your stickI can feel your body letting goAnd I'm always dreamingAbout the back tyres screamingDown with the toes and away she goes
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