
Collard Greens

Nicky Harris

She's got a lot of class if you know what I mean
She was a debutante and homecoming queen

She likes the finer things like champagne & china
A southern bell, they don't come no finer
And oh yea there's just one more thing

My baby loves collard greens

She buys French perfume and drives foreign cars
Goes to the country club and not smokey bars

She's highly educated with several degrees
She's always a lady, she always says please

But in my eyes what make her so keen...
My baby loves collard greens

Her Momma & Daddy are high society
Needless to say they don't think much of me
She don't care, she says she likes my style

And her high class loving just drives me wild
Oh yea there's just one more thing

My baby loves collard greens

My baby loves collard greens
My baby loves collard greens 
My baby loves collard greens
my baby loves collard greens

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Nicky+Harris
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

