LET THE SNOW FUCKING MELT
Bruce Bergenfeld

I took her too this French place, she read it was so good
I took her to this French place just like I said I would

Took her to this French place, couldn’t help it if I could

Took her to this French place, just like she said I should

Dropped her off at the door, and drove around in the snow

Looking for a parking place, but it was going slow
There was 52 inches of record fallen snow

Found a few parking places, but my car it wouldn’t go
Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt

Drove around and around just looking for a space
But with 52 inches, it’s like driving in outer space

Slipping and a sliding almost hit a car or two

Just think I need to find a spot, and then I’ll drink a few
Finally found a spot, and skated to the scene
Went in and saw my wife, she asked where have you been?
She was talking to the hostess, and liked the place a bunch
She wants to come back here tomorrow, to have a little lunch
Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt
She said she wanted fwa gra, and some escargot

I said I didn’t care for that, and was tired of the snow
She ordered three appetizers, and wanted one to go

I told her she was crazy, what’s she’s doing I don’t know
She got her main course, and loved the food so much
I thought it was OK, the escargot I couldn’t touch

We finished our meals, and as we headed for the door

She said she wants to come back here tomorrow, so she can have some more

Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt

We slid to the car, and drove off in the slush

We didn’t get 10 feet, before she broke the hush

She started talking about the restaurant how she was in a rush

To come back here tomorrow, for fwa gra she has a crush
Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt

On the way home she kept talking about fois gras

I’m driving in the ice and snow, just trying to save her ass

She says she wants some more right now, or our marriage she’ll end fast
I said I want to please her, but how long will this snow last?
Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt

First let the snow fucking melt

Please let the snow fucking melt

Just let the snow fucking melt
