
High School Girls

Budgie

Well she's dreaming of boys through the day
She goes out and about in her way
And her teacher is putting her down
'Cause she's strutting her stuff in the town

She'll love her life in a stage
She's a rock and roll queen in a cage
But she don't play guitar, 'cause that's going too far
Her daddy is rich and said “she's a crazy bitch”

High school girl, high school girl
A little bad, bad girl, she's just a high school girl

She carries her books in her head
She does all of her homework in bed
Always gets ten out of ten
But her favourite subject is men
But she can't get away from the rules
It's a hell of a fight making school
She can't break away from the playground today
But she takes a test
Some boys are gonna get the best

High school girl, high school girl
She's just a bad, bad girl, she's just a high school girl

High school girl, high school girl
A little bad, bad girl, high school girl

She goes snaking away in the night
But never into a fight
And round and about she will moan
But she knows that she's got to get home
Sometime in her life she'll be wed
She'll be thinking of things that I said
Now those little girl and you are real class
For you little wife, they were the best of your life

High school girl, high school girl
A little bad, bad girl, high school girl

She was a high school girl, high school girl
A little bad, bad girl, just a high school girl
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