PANTIES IN A RUFFLE [AKA: THE "HURRY UP" SONG]

Welllllllll... L Doy
Got my panfies in a ruffle, boutjtosget infoya scuffle
‘tause I can't complete my hustle, till you open up the door.
Need to pick up "this & that," then I promise that I'll scat
But don't call on me to rat, it's not favors I'm askin' for.
b 3 1
A1've'beensstandin' here for hours
or well...at least a minute or so,
I'll even clean out the showers

where them molds & mildews grow.

Can't ya see these urgencies
they turn into emergencies,

if you don't open up the door
-not make me wait here anymore.

Wellllllllll...
Got my panties in a ruffle, doin' the hard timin' shuffle
But ignoring me won't muffle, my pleas to be let in.

Man, the sun is beatin' down on me, I tell ya it's a travesty,

that you can't just come turn a key; at best, a cryin' sin.

The cows, they came home long ago

My beard is even startin' to grow,
This is going way too slow,

My breakfast food's a' turnin' bitter.

Every time that you say "scram"
it puts me in another jam

Honest, this ain't no flim-flam
Would you please just reconsider?

(Instrumental, and de, de, de, de, de)
Welllllllllil...

Got my panties in a ruffle

But I done run out of rhyme

Guess I'll come back another time

e..like maybe...ces.. when you run the in-line,..

Weeelllllll...

(Instrumental to end)
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