Seam Up the Back

(woodham/boothe@lakelizardmusic)

My god what a treat

Just a struttin’ down the street

She’s the stuff that songs and dreams are made of

She looks so good, lord, that I glance back

And spot them fishnet stockings with the seam up the back

Uh huhhhhh…

Moving down the street all dressed in black

Leather and lace, ain’t nothing wrong with that

Hemline short and a body that’s long

Look at that face you could never go wrong

Big green eyes and fiery red hair

When she walks by everybody stares

I seen her before, but I never seen that

She got them fishnet stockings with the seam up the back

Now I know, she’ll never be my girl

She’s the kinda woman that belongs, to the world

Just once chance and I’d step back

If I could give up them stockings with the seam up the back

Uh huhhhh…

Long thin nose and full red lips

She’s perfectly curved down to her finger tips

Two miles of legs and black spiked heels

I’d pay good money just to know how it feels

Wrap’em roll, lord, till I go broke

Give up my cold beer, give up my hope

She’s one great package, there ain’t nothing to lack

Plus them fishnet stockings with the seam up the back

She may be loose but I kinda like that
Plus them fishnet stockings with the seam up the back

She looks so good she makes my heart attack

Lord I love them stockings with the seam up the back

