
Jet, Cigarettes and cola
Well it's too late little girlfor stoppin' I crossed my heartand I hoped that I will dieAnd I don't want anyoneto find usI put my hand on your mouthso you won't tellcigarettes and colayour moma never told ya'that your daddy he ain't holding you tonightand I don't want your kissesbut I need 'emso take my hand in return nothing elsecigarettes and colayour moma never told ya'that your daddy he ain't holding you tonightand I don't how to tell ya'tell ya' that I love ya'but your daddy he ain't holding you tonight
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