
Still got the keys to my first cadillac

Golden Earring

Inside my pocket home one foot shame 
Swear in my heart I still got the can 
Two or free more, just the same 
It’s only one that opens all doors for me 

Summer in the past long time ago 
I was pressing my nose to a cold window 
She was looking to me all ready to please
Shining so pretty like a center fold

My Cadillac, my rocket ship on 4 wheels
Promise he’ll be loved unconditionally 
Wherever I go she’ll be with me 
I had the blood, she had the gasoline 
I had the blood, she has the gasoline 

Yeah we hit the road as if there ever been 
Anything like this kind of friend 
She had the tunes on her radio 
She taught me anything I needed to know 

The car was beautiful, the car had so 
Wherever I wanted she was ready to go 
She looked tired, felt like she would quit 
On her way to infinity
All the way to infinity 

Time keeps moving, shadow in the summer
And it won’t come back, never come back
The memory of driving like the sun of the moon 
And I’ve been that, in the future in the past
Still got the keys to my first Cadillac

My Cadillac, my rocket ship on 4 wheels
Promise he’ll be loved unconditionally 

When we were on the road we could share same dreams
I had the blood, she had the gasoline 
I had the blood, she has the gasoline 

I still got the keys to my first Cadillac 
I still got the keys to my first Cadillac
I still got the keys to my first Cadillac
I still got the keys to my first Cadillac
I still got the keys to my first Cadillac
I still got the keys to my first Cadillac
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