I’ve Got My Car

(Mary Potter)

I've got my car and | can drive it

I've got my car and | can drive

I've got my car and | can drive it
Drive, drive, drive, drive, drive, drive

Haven't you heard of exhaust and pollution

Filling the air, getting worse each day

You and your wheels are just adding to the problem
Hurtling and screaming down the motorway

Why don't you call it a day?

I've got my bike and | can ride it
I've got my bike and | can ride

I've got my bike and | can ride it
Ride, ride, ride, ride, ride, ride, ride

Climb on a bike and enjoy free wheeling

Fly through the air on a green machine
Glide down the lanes and pedal to the ocean
Follow the sun, and follow your dream
Follow the sun and your dream
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