
Hands on the Wheel


I've got my hands on the wheel, and I know where I'm goin'


    
I've got my hands on the wheel, and you know I'm ready to roll.

Hey, I don't need your sympathy, I don't want no dancin' shoes,

And don't look at me like I oughtta be, just wishing I could be like you.

I don't wanna hear your sad song, you know, that ain't the way I feel,

All I need's a little traction on this road below my wheels.


(chorus)

I've got a little garden in my back yard 

And a daughter who's two years old,

I'm proud to say we've got another on the way, 

Ought to be here when the weather turns cold.

I've got a good job and a two-car garage 

And my baby leaves me no time to waste,

So when I go downtown to do some running around 

I hope you stay out of my parking place.


(chorus)

"Pray to God, get healed man, you've been cheated," 

Are words that I've heard enough,

And though you may mean well, well it's hard to tell 

What you mean when you say "love".

How can you tell me to change how I got made made, 

In the color or the shape or the size?

Hey, if beauty is a thing in a picture frame, 

Where does it go when you close your eyes?


(chorus)


