
Door to Door

FireHouse

Gentlemen start your engines
Woa oh oh oh oh
Woa oh oh oh oh

Woa oh oh oh oh oh oh
Worked on my machine all night

Got my motor wound up tight
Qualified and I got the pole

I got 500 laps to roll
Fired up and Im ready to go

Woa oh oh oh oh
Woa oh oh oh oh

Sunday I'll be driving door to door
Gotta get a good jump on the start line

Fatback center in a green light time
trading paint and we brush the wall
spinning out when we get control

Mirror to mirror and I bump and run
Woa oh oh oh oh
Woa oh oh oh oh

Sunday I'll be driving door to door
Watch me Sunday driving door to door

Lookin high cuttin low
comin in for a splash n go

I got 800 horses hear them roar
Out of the pits like a hurricane
One more lap to victory lane

5 wide and the finish line is callin my name now
Woa oh oh oh oh
Woa oh oh oh oh

Sunday I'll be driving door to door
Woa oh oh oh oh
Woa oh oh oh oh

Sunday I'll be driving door to door
Watch me sunday driving door to door
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