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I've got a girl, her name is Christine

She's the sexiest thing I've ever seen

| descibed our love life to my best friend Dan,
He shook his head and said

Man Oh Man.

She runs me ragged, day and night

She has this insatiable appetite

I've always thought | was a kind of cave man
Now | just groan and moan

Man Oh Man.

Over, under, sideways, down
Backward, forward, all around
Holy Moly, when will she stop
Blowing her top.

Now I'm dead tired, most every day

Cuz we've done the deed every which a way
Sometimes | feel like | can hardly stand
People gawk when they see me walk and say
Man Oh Man.

I've been to heaven and been in hell

Done tons of sweatin' and I'm startin' to smell
I'm not sure | can take any more

My muscle's so sore.

If Christine left me, that sure would be a shame

On the other hand, | wouldn't miss, this constrant strain
Of trying to keep up with her erotic demands

I'd rather reminisce bout this lusty miss and say

Man Oh Man.

Don't want to see a bed and be filled with dread.....
Sayin' Man Oh Man

Man Oh Man Oh Man.



