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through with the money

and

the garter-belts,

let ’em know we got their cake straight out the gate. We
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Disagree? Well that's you and I'm sorry. I'm-a keep playing these cats out like Atari. wear
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high-heeled shoes, get love from the Jews. Four bad-ass chicks from the Moulin Rouge.
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Hey sis - ter, soul sis - ters; bet - ter get that  dough, sis - ters!
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Verse 2:

He sat in her boudoir while she freshened up
Boy, drank all that magnolia wine
(All) her black satin sheets
Swear he started to freak, yeah.

Verse 4.

Now he’s back home doing nine to five
Living a grey-flannel life
But when he turns off to sleep, memories keep...

More! More! More!



