
Lambretta, Breakfast
Take a piece of me and put it in your tea Im your sugar youre my cream Im burning like your toast Ill be your morning host Im no longer in your dreams I will fulfill every fantasy Ill be your morning tea Im serving you breakfast in my bed I know those things could get to your head Youre my cereal killer without no doubt Youre my breakfast lover. I will fulfill every fantasy Ill be your morning tea Im serving your breakfast in my bed I know those things could get to your head You can have me for breakfast in my bed Dont let those good things get to your head Youre my cereal killer without no doubt Youre my breakfast lover
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