Smoking Popes, Sweet Pea

her shining diamond smile

is white and wild as the ocean
she declines the words

that fail to capture her

my sweet pea

she's my sweet pea, yeah

how completely mine can she be
yes is the answer

all the way and beyond

into eternity with my sweet pea
she's my sweet pea

just when | was on top of my game
| was totally put to shame
but | can't quit now

what can | do girl

I'm in over my head with you

you've turned my blood from red to blue
and it's pumping just for you

you're my sweet pea

my sweet pea, yeah

now I'm waiting to be told
she wants to hold me tonight
she belongs beside me
that's the way it ought to be
my sweet pea

she's my sweet pea, yeah

just when | was on top of my game
| was totally put to shame
but | can't quit now

what can | do girl

I'm in over my head with you

you've turned my blood from red to blue
and it's pumping just for you

you're my sweet pea

my sweet pea, yeah
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