Play With Her Football

I think I met a perfect girl.

We spent some time at lunch.

She taught me how to talk football.

Now I want her for my band.

Next time we talked about my music.

She told me more about her sport.

Somebody joked about her drinking.

Seemed like she didn’t want me to hear.

We met again to eat at lunch time,

And talked about her fighting friends

And I met her fellow work mates.

We did a little laughing.

This song is not about Heather.

I sing about a lot of chicks.

She may think I like her better.

But I just want to play with her football.

She came to hear me play my music.

I said I’d like to get to know her.

This did not please her friends.

And we all went home.

We met again at lunch time.

I road in her dirty car.

N’I told her that I liked her.

She said I’m just too old.

This song is not about Heather.

I sing about a lot of chicks.

She may think I like her better.

But I just want to play with her football

Yea, I just want to play some football.

Lead

She heard me sing again

And gave a big sexy hug.

I like a good mixed message

And I gave her a set of drum sticks.

She heard me play again

And said that she is not a drummer.

I told her I would show her how.

And I kissed her neck.

This song is all about heather.

I’ve got to sing about that chick.

And I guess I like her better.

But I still want to play with her football.

Yea I still want to play some football.

Yea I still want to PLAY SOME FOOTBALL.

