TOPLESS WANDA

Well I’m no spring chicken and I’ve been around

But I’m not too old to still get down.

So you’d think I’da had more sense

I shouldn’ta been so dense.

I fell in love with a topless girl

Workin’ at a place they call th’ Social Whirl

I go down there most every night get drunk

And kick out the light.

Its Wanda’s tearin’ my soul to bits

Makin’ her livin’ swingin’ her wits

Seein’ my Wanda goin’ off with  other guys

Brings  a tear to my eye.

I wonder, wonder,  wonder I wonder what to do

I wonder where my Wanda is a wanderin’ to

If there’s a way to hold her I don’t know how

And I outta know by now.

Back when Wanda first quit school

She used to hang out around the public pool.

Juvenile authorities moved in fast

Said she was some kinda “sociopath”.

And ever since  then  from that  day on

Wanda ain’t known right from wrong.

She wears a lot of jewelry  and belts and hose

But she don’t wear no  real clothes.

So that’s why she does what she does

Is what she is and was what she was

And why I’ve got to see my Wanda every day                  
I just can’t stay away.
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