
Better Than France
Trip; Trip & Max (1993; Sung by Max)

[VERSE 1:]
Light flame, glad you came
Less blame, stay the same
What’s your name what’s your game
Such a shame to be so lame

[CHORUS:]
What’s your stance, are you willing to dance?
Try romance, better than France?
Will you prance?
Take the chance?
Try romance, better than France?
What’s your stance, are you willing to dance?

[VERSE 2:]
Hit floor, out the door
Hit store, buy some more
Party more stretched metaphor
Two times four dance evermore

[CHORUS]

[VERSE 3:]
Get bent, lend a cent
Good gent, never went
Money lent worth parchment
Bad ailment stuck in cement

[CHORUS]

[VERSE IV:]
Tan lines, sandal lines
Sun shines, dandelions
Circles and lines form designs
Lasers shine lion of zion

[CHORUS]


