Title: Scrambled Egg 

Verse 1:
Don’t know why



Why we get along



Don’t know why



Why you turn me on



But you do and you know what to do where to go



Come-on lets make some noise



I can see whatcha got you’re off key but I’m not



You just treat me treat me like one of the boys

Chorus:
You like scrambled egg 
I like fries in bread

You like books you’ve read 

I like days in bed

I like motorbikes

You like cars instead

You’re from Venus boy 

I’m from Mars I guess

But you’re the real McCoy

So I’m gonna say yes 

I have to confess

I’m in love with this mess

Verse 2:
You told me
You like my smile

I agree

I like your style

Real sharp suit you look neat you’re so cute mine to keep 

You kept me up all night

You’re so gay that you’re cool you like girls cos we rule

I tell you boy I’m telling you you’re all right 

Chorus:
Repeat

Middle:
There’s no doubt about it boy you’re no Ben Hur



But you’ve won my heart just like that gladiator 

And I - just like - the way you are

Chorus:
Repeat with additional end line:


Yes I have to confess



I’m in love with your mess
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