My Ride
D. Cooper Getschal 5-2-11
In olden day when fuel was grass no one ever thought of paying for gas:
A horse was the only way we had to go:
And your ride could feed by the side of the road

Then the automobile came along history was made recorded in song
We could go real fast on solid rubber tires
We could ride anywhere to quench our desires

Since that day we come so far- spaceships and jets but my favorite is my car

My Ride, Is my pride and joy

My Ride, I'm like every other boy

My Ride, all i need is the girl

My ride will takes us 'round the world.

| got a big V8 under the hood, bored it all out now it runs real good

| like my vehicles out of the past and riding down the road going really fast
Every time | drive the car is part of me it's an expression of my personality

The better it looks, the better | feel as | ride down the road in my chariot of steel

Times have really changed for the better | know
Everytime | hit the throttle and go cat go

My Ride, Is my pride and joy

My Ride, I'm like every other boy

My Ride, all i need is the girl

My ride will takes us 'round the world.

Since Ezekiel's Chariot way back when
Riding in machines is a part of all men
As for me | ain’t complete

unless I'm sitting in the driver's seat.
My Ride , My Ride, My Ride
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