Como

Y ukon Blonde

Can't put my feet up
Can't hold my lunch down
Turning the sound up
| start to spin 'roundCan't stand on my own feet
| just float away
| took aride in a hot, hot seat
Now I'm ready to play, far awayltisawild ride
Y ou'd better hold on tight
We're on the upside
And baby that sounds alrightWhere we're going you cannot run
Everyone sees
There'salot that we have not done but
It's working for me
And | don't turn left
And | don't turn right
And | don't slow down anymore
And | don't climb up
And | can't fall down
And my feet aren't touching the floor
'Round once moreThisisthe long trail
Though I've taken many trips
Cast off and set sail
Hanging on by my fingertipsHouston, | feel fine
The missionisgold
| do athousand front flips
Who'll ever know?
And | don't turn left
And | don't turn right
And | don't low down anymore
And | don't climb up
And | can't fall down
And my feet aren't touching the floorAnd | don't turn left
And | don't turn right
And | don't low down anymore
And | don't climb up
And | can't fall down
And my feet aren't touching the floor
'Round once morePick my feet up of the floor
Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Yukon+Blonde

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

