
Hella Nervous

Gravy Train

You make me nervous, nervous, nervous!
Hella hella hella nervous, nervous, nervous.
You make me nervous, nervous, nervous!

Hella hella hella nervous, nervous, nervous.'Cause you are long in the pants, short in the weiner, suckin' my 
muff like a vacuum cleaner.

Long in the pants, short in the weiner, suckin' my muff like a vacuum cleaner.
Long in the PANTS, short in the WEINER, suckin' my muff like a vacuum cleaner.

Long in the pants and short in the weiner, suckin' my muff like a vacuum cleaner.You make me nervous, 
nervous, nervous!

Hella hella hella nervous, nervous, nervous.
You make me nervous, nervous, nervous!

Hella hella hella nervous, nervous, nervous.Yeah, she doesn't have the titties, she doesn't have the ass.
She doesn't have the thick-ass Mexican thighs that I possess.

She doesn't have the titties, she doesn't have the ass.
She doesn't have the thick-ass Mexican thighs that I possess.
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