
Snow, Hard motherfucker
Picked my girl to a romantic dateI just knew what would be my fateShe was so good, dressed to killShe turn the radio to raise the thrillBoring slob song I must say noIm a hard motherucker playing rock nrollGet in the place to start the nightIt was no ring but we get in a fightShe tried to kill me, she went rightShe said: Im getting out of this pigstyIm begging you please, oh baby dont goIm a hard motherfucker playing rock nrollEasy, baby!Easy, baby!Couple of songs she could slow downShe said her head was spinning roundShe asked me to take her home to relaxAll of a sudden she kissed the groundPut her to sleep Im doing my showIm a hard motherfucker playing rock nroll
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