
Bobble Head

Erin McCarley

I just heard a plane fly over my place
Say that magic word and take me far away
Maybe somewhere with rain and an easier pace
A place with nothing due, just me and you

Hey, hey, c'mon you know you gotta let go
Hey, hey, I wanna ride high, come down and play
Won't stop until we blow the world away
Hold on tight, baby let's fly to the moon tonight, hey, hey

The bobble head on my dash, he's only doing half his dance
In these city streets where we can barely breathe
We need a winding road and no we shouldn't take it slow
You turn up the radio, DJ won't you play my song?
So we can sing along

Hey, hey, c'mon you know you gotta let go
Hey, hey, I wanna ride high, come down and play
Won't stop until we blow the world away
Hold on tight, baby let's fly to the moon tonight, hey, hey

Let's drive away in the dark, we can let it all out
Trade the lights for the stars and leave behind this city

C'mon you know you gotta let go
Hey, hey, I wanna ride high, come down and play
Won't stop until we blow the world away
Hold on tight, baby let's fly to the moon tonight, oh

And don't stop until we blow the world away
Hold on tight, baby let's fly to the moon tonight, hey, hey
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