
Neil Diamond, Ballad of the super stud
Hey, a woman made my habitLord I need to haveFeel just like a lionA woman's like a little calfAnd everything I gotIs everything that I wantAnd I ain't got no trouble gettin' it on, babeHey, I ain't got not trouble gettin' it onA flower's made for pickin'One that fits me is better offThan the one that fades awayAnd everything I gotIs everything that I wantAnd I ain't got no trouble gettin' it on, babeHey, I ain't got no trouble gettin' it onMary Jean from New OrleansShe said she married mainly for loveBut before she could sayShe wasn't that kind of girlUh, she was!Girl you better look outCause love is a little like Chinese foodYou're hungry after half an hourAnd everything I gotIs everything I wantI ain't got no trouble gettin' it on, babyHey, I ain't got no trouble gettin' it onC'mon, hey, hey, hey, hey
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