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Cruisin’ through the country, not another soul in sight 

The radio is blastin’, the windows are open wide 

The road meets the sky at the top of the hill 

Can’t beat the way a cool ride makes you feel 

There’s a place for you baby inside 

Daddy’s new ride 

 

I toot on the horn as I pull up in the drive 

You run outside, those pretty eyes open wide 

Well it’s sharp and sleek, it’s shiny and clean 

It’s the sweetest little cruiser you’ve ever seen 

There’s a place for you baby inside 

Daddy’s new ride 

 

Daddy’s new ride, Come on baby let’s go 

Daddy’s new ride, Come on baby let’s go 

Daddy’s new ride, Come on baby let’s go 

Daddy’s new ride, Come on baby let’s go 

 

The road meets the sky at the top of the hill 

Can’t beat the way a cool ride makes you feel 

There’s a place for you baby inside 

Daddy’s new ride 

 

The road meets the sky at the top of the hill 

Can’t beat the way a cool ride makes you feel 

There’s a place for you baby inside 

Daddy’s new ride 


