PERFECT WORLD

| like oysters and she likes pearls
Ya know, that's the way it works in a perfect world
Let me tell you how it is with my little girl
Her lovin’ keeps my toes in a permanent curl

| love her more than life itself
She’s all | need
Put my heart on a shelf

| tend to drink while she’s smokin’ pot
Course it goes most ways more often than not
We're syncopated stoners doin’ our dopey foxtrot
And | don’t want what she ain’t got

| love her more than life itself
She’s all | need
Put my heart on a shelf

She’s payin’ bills while I'm countin’ sheep
And fast asleep during my midnight creep
She pulls me out when it gets too deep
And | shield her eyes when the road’s too steep

| love her more than life itself
She’s all | need
Put my heart on a shelf



