Sexy, You Are…
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Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

I saw you at the bar

You stood out from afar

There hanging out with the others
I made my way to you

Exited by the view

I felt we could be… some kind of Lovers
My hand went for your neck

Took a chance…. What the heck

Why keep intentions under covers

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

You fit well against my chest

With curbs I love the best

Your voice is full of colors

The pleasure that you bring

When I pluck your G-string

Makes me forsake all the others

So I took you from the bar

My precious new guitar

~Friends, take your minds out of the gutters!

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

I took you home to play alone

Caressed your body loved your tone

I tried fingerings spanks and smothers

You responded to my touch

Your vibrations gave me a bulge

And your voicing made me shudder 

We gave birth to many songs

With the passion of our tongues

As the chorus softly mutters

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are

Sexy, sexy, sexy, you are
