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Red lights in the mirror, I pull off to the side
Spent all day waxing up this ride
I give the cop a grin as I roll down the glass
My baby gets excited when I drive fast

I drive fast, I drive quick - Chorus
This hot rod Chevy really does the trick
She whispers in my ear “Baby don’t go slow”
My foot hits the floor and off we go

Waitin’ on a train at the railroad track
She slips off her sweater, throws it in the back
Shakes her shoulders as she opens the latch
I rev up my motor and lay some scratch

I drive fast, I drive quick - Chorus
This hot rod Chevy really does the trick
She whispers in my ear “Baby don’t go slow”
My foot hits the floor and off we go

Some guys gamble or play golf for sport
I spend a lot of time in traffic court
Got paid the other day but it won’t last
My baby gets excited when I drive fast

I drive fast, I drive quick - Chorus
This hot rod Chevy really does the trick
She whispers in my ear “Baby don’t go slow”
My foot hits the floor and off we go

[ Alternate Chorus]
I drive fast, I drive quick - Chorus
She feels my motor running with her hand on the stick
She wriggles off her jeans and shakes her ass
My baby gets excited when I drive fast


