
Your Elegant Motor Car

Oh Joe, do let me go,
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ri ding a way in your mo tor car.

Peo ple will say you’re pe cu li ar,

so you are and sing u lar.

Oh Joe, do let me go;

I’ll be your gui ding star; there’s

room for two, me and you in your



e le gant mo tor car.

O Joe, do let me go,
In your elegant motor car.
People will say you’re peculiar,
So you are and singular.
Oh Joe, do let me go;
I’ll be your guiding star;
There’s room for two,
Me and you in your elegant motor car.


