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Most guy’s eyes are drawn to the chest cuz that’s part of girls, that they like best, 
But not me…. I like feet. 
Long bare legs and long blonde hair, makes it awful hard for men not to stare 
Except for me, I eyeball feet 
 
Girls are always giving us grief, they claim we view them like slabs of meat 
One thing is true, we could certainly do, with being a lot more discrete 
 
Lots of guys are fans of the derriere, they sneek a peak whenever they dare,  
They dig cheeks, while I check out feet. 
 
Instrumental 
 
They say the face displays the personality, and eyes are windows on the soul 
But the other kind of sole gets to me, and makes me lose control. 
 
Full red lips begging to be kissed, and full round hips doing the twist 
Deserve a Tweet, but I follow feet. 
 
Instrumental 
 
I spose I’m ignoring a lot of great stuff, by concentrating on the base 
But a pair of flip flops or a barefoot shot sends me into outer space. 
 
A wiggle in her walk and a giggle in her talk, seem guaranteed to get a guy hot 
But my heat, comes from smokin’ feet. 
Cuz I dig feet. 
I fete feet. 
Yes, I love feet.  Repeat and fade 


