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VERSE 1
Fast like fury, white like lightning,
blazing past without a driver.
Midnight rolls with custom plates.
Hub caps roll at break neck pace.
Engine revving, building speed,
taking off the living edge.
She wants to take you into gravel.
push that fucking accelerator.
Mighty taste for getting high,
monoxide and bigger miles.
Shooting off for human blood.
Getting off in darkness coming
to your path to pick you up.
Feline auto piston pump. 
Sucks you dry and toss your carcass.
Drains the blood in winter races.
CHORUS
Vampire car (x4)
VERSE 2
Flying past in white enamel,
ironic with this dark interior.
Kicking sub and racing pistons,
soon you’ll be among her minions.
Close your eyes and feel the leather.
Let her ravish, all will travel.
She’s the queen of latex glovework.
Dripping kilometers bloodwork.
CHORUS
VERSE 3
Fast like fury... accelerator.
CHORUS

VERSE 1
D rock chugs etc
CHORUS
B Bb A (D drone)
The D drone stabilizes the
song somewhat.
VERSE 2
D (C E) riff
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