
Nits, An eating house
Car is driving through the hills all day Mom and Dad and the kids are on a holiday And they wanna eat Daddy, we're hungry We're on the road too long We are hu-hu-hungry We're on the road too long and we wanna eat And Daddys says I know a little place Where I used to eat in my salesman days When I was hu-hu-hungry On the road too long Hu-hungry I see the little house at the end of the road I am an eating house I am an eating house Once I was a famous restaurant between Utrecht and Salzburg I wore silver and linen and on the menu I had every dream Schnecken im Speckhemd, and things you haven't seen I'm hungry It's my turn to eat I am hu-hu-hungry I wanna grow like a man I wanna grow like a house I'll be a skyscraper This is what I wanna do I wanna be a castle Hu-hu-hungry Who's on my road today Hu-hu-hungry I'm gonna eat the car I'm gonna eat the little kids I am an eating house I am an eating house

Nits - An eating house w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/nits-an-eating-house-tekst-piosenki,t,505458.html

