Joyride by Roxetfe - Sws My MAGIC Frimad

Heldo, you fool, J lovt yow
Cuont foum the foyride
J Wit te road out of mowere
J had 1o fump an wy car
Aund bo a rider on v lovt gawme
Following the stars
dont meed a book of wisdlow
J get mo womey falk atf all
Sie has a frasm goong dowmtown
Swe's got a cub- on the woon
Aundl siwes Tlling all wr secrefs
Ju a wondlerful balloon
Stes the teart of the fumfair
Ses got we wiistlong a private fume
Aud ot adl begins where i endls
Aund sies all wine, wy MAGIC fremd
Ste says, “heldo, you fooé J lovt you
Con o the Joyride”
Jom the Joyricte
Séws @ éwvr J could paunt her
Swes a duéot of the sum
Were a part of This fogefher
Couldd, smevtr Turm around amd rum
o't meed mo fortume Teller
To lamow- wiere wy lucky lovt bdougs, whoa mo
Cause & all beguns agam wim & wnds, yeah
Aund were all MAGJIC frimals (MAGJIC frimats, MAGIC friemdls)
She says, “hebdo, you fooé J lovt you
Clwon foin the 74
Jom the joyricte
She says, “heldo (éwuo) you fool (yow fool), J love you (J lovt you)
Clwon Joun the Joyricte
B a joyrider, ow-
JU fake you on a sky rice
J feebing Wke Jue spellbound
The sumshme os a lady
Who rocks you like
She says, “hebdo (hello) gou fool (you fool) J lovt you (J love you)
Cuont foum the foyride
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