
Summer

Machine Gun Fellatio

I got a friend in Jesus
He's got a friend in me
He's a bit hung up on God
But we've agreed to disagree
Sometimes when I'm feeling frisky
I call you up a t home
One time when your boyfriend answered
I pretended I was selling mobiles

I'm loving your summer scene
I'm digging this summer sound
I'd have everything I need
If you could come on around
I'm digging this summer scene
I'm loving your summer sound
And I would show you what I mean
If you were here with me now

I could be taller tighter
Tanned more than I am
It would take a lot more cash
For me to be your money man
But sunshine doesn't justify itself
To the moon, I've seen the stars and baby
They're whistling my tunes

I'm loving your summer scene
I'm digging this summer sound
I'd have everything I need
If your coming around
I'm digging this summer scene
I'm in love with your summer sound
I'll take you places you've never been

This is my town, baby
You're all I need to see me right

I'm loving your summer scene
I'm digging your summer sound
And I got everything I need
'Cause your coming around
I'm digging this summer scene
I'm in love with your summer sound
I can promise you'll never leave
When you see what I've found

I'm loving your summer scene
I'm digging this summer sound
I'd got everything I need
Now you've come around
I'm digging this summer scene
I'm loving your summer sound
I got everything I need
'Cause you're here with me now
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