My Machine

You want to ride, get ready to glide.

Sleek and low

In my Gran Torino

You want to grind, so superfine
Angel of steel

Take on my wheel

Slick overdrive, jerkin' motor jive
Around the bend
An' back again

Gives me the chills, the quality thrills

I'm the luckiest girl
In the four door world

So, crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine

Kick down and cruise, love interfuse
Baby you're a smash
With this sweet white trash

Crank, up, my, ma-chine
God, sent, you, to, me
Crank, up, my, ma-chine

Well, hello hello hello motor man
Jammin' jammin' jammin' my se-dan
Well, hello hello hello motor man
Jammin' jammin' jammin' my se-dan

Crank, up, my, ma-chine
God, sent, you, to, me
Crank, up, my, ma-chine

Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
Crank, up, my, ma-chine
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