
Stella, The girl
He's out, my kidnapper We're standing it out, mind you He bad man, I good girl In his blue BMW It's easy, don't be negative It's nearly conventional It's nothing of the sinful kind If I get silly or pregnant Control the sides, control the sides But to the sides time is cursed On the inner sleeve of the cover The female lover has planned her gigantic outburst I'm learning to be evil now I gave all my hair He's gorgeous on the stage &amp; it shows Though he's self-sufficient he wants me to care Control the sides, control the sides But to the sides time is cursed On the inner sleeve of the cover The female lover has planned her gigantic outburst
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