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Hole in My Head 

 

There was a whole lot of suspense in the way she walked 

She didn't make no sense, but I let her talk 

I musta had a whole in my head 

 

She made this silly little giggle, kinda like Betty Boop 

Got me chasing her wiggle like a hula hoop 

I musta had a whole in my head 

 

I musta had a whole in my head 

It musta been three feet wide 

How else could that woman get herself inside 

I musta had a whole in my head 

She sure made a mess of my mind 

 

Some women'll mess your mind no matter who you are 

You can be Donald Trump or some real estate tsar 

You can be Brad Pitt gettin' tossed out of a bar 

You can be Tiger Woods coming in way under par 

You can be Clint Eastwood chompin' a stub cigar 

You can be Snoop Dog ridin' a long, white car 

You can be Elvis Presley strummin' a big, black guitar 

You can be Johnny Depp sportin' a sword and a scar 

You'll still end up with a whole in your head 

 

I musta had a whole in my head 

I musta been three feet wide 

How else could that woman get herself inside 

I musta had a whole in my head 

She sure made a mess of my mind 

 

There was a whole lot of suspense in the way she walked 

She didn't make no sense, but I let her talk 

I musta had a whole in my head 

 

No other way to explain this pain in my brain 

I musta had a whole in my head 


