
Daredevil 
 
 

He’s an earthquake freeway driver in the dark 
He drives a flammable racecar with pretty wheels that spark 
He’s a hot space rocket with a bad seal 
He’s a speedboat driver asleep at the wheel 
 
He’s five or six Hot WheelsTM headed for a glorious wreck 
And I gave him my fragile heart 
Said “could you hold this for a sec?” 
 

I’m such a daredevil 
I’m such a daredevil 

 
He’s an uninspected roller coaster ride 
He’s a roaring HyperpakTM 225 with the keys locked inside 
He’s Evel Knievel living in an old folk’s home 
He’s my chemistry kitchen science project left alone 
 
For recreation he laughs at what he’s wreckin’ 
And I gave him my delicate heart 
Said “could you hold this for a second?” 
 

I’m such a daredevil 
I’m such a daredevil 

 
He’s tightrope walker with a 3-martini buzz 
He’s two twin tailfins speeding by the fuzz 
He’s all the free candy and whisky you could swallow 
He’s a 30-foot waterslide in the dark with rapids below 
 
He’s my ’61 Plymouth Valiant at 110 
And I gave him my valiant heart 
Said, “could you hold this again?” 
 

I’m such a daredevil 
I’m such a daredevil 
I’m such a daredevil 
I’m such a daredevil 
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