You fill my soul

Itis not too late to get back on your feet
you don’t have to be Hoe to understand that clue
but if you like this little blue suede shoes
you know it's a fake of “The Hippy Hippy Shake”

give me a sign to get a perfect fit

scream a word to feed all my needs

show me your smile to find my way home
keep rocking my blue until you filled my soul

| believe to my soul that your daddy bound

I’'m a men like a prisoner from doe to doe

Oh my baby don’t love me, evil hearted woman
| feel like I'm blowing my lonesome horn
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