
Nancy Sinatra, Momma's boy
Look what you've doneYou've really come under the gunHaven't I told you beforeYou're more than my number one sonGo and fight and do what's rightAccording to momma's ruleDon't you love the way I loveEverything you have to doIf you're born to be freeYou're born to be with meSo gather your vicious friendsAnd come and service meI don't careLet them live in fearOf my little bundle of pride and joyWhat the world deservesA bundle of nervesCome to me my little momma's boyLook what you've doneYou've really come under the gunHaven't I told you beforeYou're more than my number one sonI don't careLet them live in fearOf my little bundle of pride and joyWhat the world deservesA bundle of nervesCome to me my little momma's boy

Nancy Sinatra - Momma's boy w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/nancy-sinatra-momma-s-boy-tekst-piosenki,t,505631.html

