Pull Down Your Pants


I like the way you look
You’re so gorgeous

Let me take you away from all of this 

and more towards us.

You laid out tasty bait

I took the hook

I can’t wait, just take a chance

And let me take a look…
--------------------------

so
--------------------------
Pull down your pants, gota | see what is under

I’ll pull off mine, While I | ogle your wonder

Let my gaze linger like | the echo of thunder

I just gota know hey do ya sculpture your pubes

Slip off you shirt and I’ll | break out the oil

Brother I’m so glad that | your not a goil(girl)

I’ll reconnoiter if you | have met a moil

Oh my Gosh oh golly let me cuddle your cubes  

--
(Bridge)

vvv
So…

pull down your pants, | let me see it twice

Seeing it once, | just will not suffice

If there’s (any) swelling | then we wont need ice

It’s about time | that we had some gin
I’ll…

wear something to | bed sexy and gaudy

(This is) It’s our secret | so naughty naughty

If we’re furtive, | we wont get caughty

I just can’t wait | to be in like Flynn
^^^

--
So, 

pull down your pants and | I’ll surrender mine too
Let’s share a bit of some | vicely bill and coo

I do crave to | kiss your sweet baa boo

Come and show me yours and honey I’ll show you mine

Let’s compare notes, is | it little or large

Will it fit in-a dingy or | do we need a barge

I’d like to park | inside your garage
It’s all one big synchronistic sweet valentine

(Bridge)

vvv

There is a need | to get those pants off

I’m hungry to | feed at your trough

(And) I swear, cross my | heart that I wont laugh

(And) You wont have to | turn your head and cough

--

It…

doesn’t matter | if it’s without girth

I-like you for you | for all that that’s worth

I’ve-planned (an evening) a night of | lascivious mirth
I can hardly wait for you | to show me your hose

^^^
So 
pull down your pants, (and) | I know that I won’t mind

I suspect that we will | like what we both find

Have-you surmised that | we’re two of a kind

Like to spank your rump until | its red as a rose
So

(Please) pull down your pants,-Let’s | see what you’re pack’n

I’ve got to know, my | poor brain’s a rack’n

Mind-if-I bend over (and) | just sorta back’n

Please oh please oh please oh please please pull down your pants

(Bridge)

vvv
I feel insane, (I am) | so out of control
I-hate repris-ing the | horny drooling troll
I’m not joking, or | trying to be droll

So for heaven and for GOD SAKES  PULL DOWN YOUR PANTS

Don’t wait | for me to say when, 

This-is how, from the | start, it should have been, 

(say) I’m sorry what | was your name again
PULL DOWN YOU PANTS…. 
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