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Fast Lyrics Make for Fast Songs 
Which Whip Are They Riding On?
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Always got the 
cops coming 
after me
Custom built bike  
doing 103

The highway patrol got his 
eyes on me,  
I know what he’s thinkin’ 
and it ain’t good
I’m movin’ so fast he can 
barely see me,  
gonna lose that man, 
I know I should

Nobody gonna take my car, I’m gonna race it 
to the ground
Nobody gonna beat my car, it’s gonna break the speed of sound

When I take her to the track she really shinesShe always turns in the fastest times

We’ll get some purple fringe 
tail lights and thirty inch fins
A Palomino 
dashboard 
and duAl 
muffler twins

I bought you a brand 

new Mustang,  

a nineteen sixty five

Now you come around 

signifying a woman,  

you don’t wanna 

let me ride

One foot on the brake and one on the gas, heyWell, there’s too much traffic, I can’t pass, no

It was a beautiful day,  

the sun beat down, I 

had the radio on,  

I was drivin’

Trees went by,  

me and Del were singin’,  

“Little Runaway, 

I was flyin’

Well she got her 
daddy’s car,  
and she cruised 
through the 
hamburger stand now
Seems she forgot all 
about the library, 
like she told her 
old man now

I told that girl I can 

start right away,  

When she said, 

“Listen, babe, I got 

somethin’ to say

I got no car and it’s 

breaking my heart,  

but I’ve found a driver 

and that’s a start”

Get your motor runnin,’ 
head out on the highway
Lookin’ for adventure,  
and whatever comes our way

Keep me moving, over fifty

Keep me groovin,’ 

just a hippie gypsy


