
Fried Dirt - Lyrics

I Got A Car

  

Well I got a car

It’s got a 319

It’s got a carburetor

It’s like a space machine

  

Well I got a car

It’s got a 402

It’s got fuel injection

It’s gonna bury you
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(CHORUS)

Look at my car it gets really fast

I think it’s a Camaro or it’s a Ford

  

When I put my foot down

On that thang on the floor

And the car gets louder

And it drives fast

  

(CHORUS)

  

Come and look at my car

It’s the greatest you’ve never seen

Come and look at my car

It will take you never been
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(CHORUS)

  

Come and look at my car

It’s the greatest you’ve never seen

Come and look at my car

It will take you never been

  

Well I got a car

It’s got a fan belt

And a cigarette lighter

And other stuff too

  

(CHORUS)

  

Come and look at my car

It’s the greatest you’ve never seen

Come and look at my car
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It will take you never been   (repeat)
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