Penny's Lookin' Pretty
Writer: Ken Forsythe & Jimi T. Hall

She's a modern day woman with a yesterday taste
Livin' in the fifties, forty years to late
Wearin' tight knit sweaters and three inch heels
The talk of the town always dressed to thrill

Chorus:

Penny's lookin’ pretty in her pink pedal pushers
Oh what a dolly she's my kind of looker
Someway, somehow, I'm gonna make her mine
In her beehive hairdo and cateye glasses
She turns the head of ev'ry man she passes
I'd do anything to give my heart to her
Penny's lookin' pretty in her pink pedal pushers
To get the chance to see her is money well spent
On Friday night wrestlin, she's the main event
Three hundred pounds of sheer muscle and bone
She's got a body slam that turns me on

Chorus:

Penny's lookin’ pretty in her pink pedal pushers
Oh what a dolly she's my kind of looker
Someway, somehow, I'm gonna make her mine
In her beehive hairdo and cateye glasses
She turns the head of ev'ry man she passes
I'd do anything to give my heart to her
Penny's lookin' pretty in her pink pedal pushers

Instrumental

Chorus:

Penny's lookin’ pretty in her pink pedal pushers
Oh what a dolly she's my kind of looker
Someway, somehow, I'm gonna make her mine
In her beehive hairdo and cateye glasses
She turns the head of ev'ry man she passes
I'd do anything to give my heart to her
Penny's lookin' pretty in her pink pedal pushers

Tag out



