
Of Montreal, Bunny Ain't No Kind Of Rider
saw hera girl kissing girlswhat a shocksaid &quot;she must be an artist&quot;she muttered her replyi was judging her friendas the dj played a dead jamno one wants to dancethey're outsidesmoking ciggarettesmilky was thereyes, he gave me the eyesaying &quot;it doesn't kill to try&quot;then blue lights all aroundeva, i'm sorrybut you will never have meto me, you're just some faggy girland i need a lover with soul poweryou ain't got no soul power...2xyou ain't got no soul powerno, you ain't got no so-o-o-o-o-o-o-oulshe led me outsideto the church with the swingthere i was, her confessorher come-on made me blushwas a crush for the nighttil i screamed &quot;stop!
hey,you must be aware i'm not alonei've got a tigeress back at home,and besides you wouldn't know what to do with me,eva, i'm sorry but you will never have meto me you're just some faggy girland i need a lover with soul powerand you ain't got no soul power...2xyou ain't got no soul powerno, you ain't got no soul powerno, you ain't got no soul powerno, you ain't got no soul powersaid, you ain't got no soul powerno, you ain't got no so-o-o-o-o-oul
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