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       *A FEEL FOR THE WHEEL*
I have a vehicular mind.

I Love cars of any kind.

I prefer Rolls Royce…

If I have a choice…

But I’ll take whatever I find.

One day I saw a Trans-Am,

With a full duration cam.

My impulse I fought…

I knew I’d get caught…

Now here in prison I am.

I dream now in the night,

Of turning left or right.

My driving dreams…

Are the kind it seems…

That others think kind of trite.

But I’m an auto theft dude.

Wheeled motors are my food.

I’ll even take trucks…

A bicycle sucks…

Aren’t titles somehow crude?

Am Fm and things…

Wide-Tracks and chrome rings,

Are a joy to my heart…

As I hot wire start…

To me the stereos sing.

         There’s no amount I won’t pay,

Is what I’m trying to say,

To be again in a car…

To go fast and far…

I’m free when I’m on the freeway!
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