SPEEDY CENTIPEDE

youre my speedy centepede
speedy centeped

you got a hundred happy feet

walking away
crack in the asphalt go in between

long and black and seldom seen

legs and feet a little body too

centepede I am lonely for you

under palm trees hiding away

silent and shiny night and day

you can crawl under my shoe

centepede I am lonely for you

there you are so small and round

there are millions of centepedes on the ground
something about the way you do what you do

centepede I am lonely for you
