MR KING-SIZE
Music: B.CHAMBERT, N.THOURAILLE; Lyrics: B.CHAMBERT, B.FOLCH

When I’'m going out of my crazy machine,

I’m lightening another one which girls are gasoline.
Everything that | do makes men jealous,
Because they know you want me first.
(Oh..Oh..) | do things on large scale.

(Oh... Oh...) here’s my nickname!

Chorus:
Mr King-size! Sure enough, that's my name.
All women love my King-size!
| tell it without shame.

Even if you’re shy, come to my home.

“Close your eyes Baby, your time has come!”
King-size body! King-size lovin’l | am simply their dream.
There’s no girl who don’t wanna touch this Tower of Pisa.

(Oh...Oh...) Do you wanna play my game?

(Oh... Oh...) (you) don’t have to be ashamed!

Mr King-size! Sure enough, that's my name.
All women love my King-size!
| tell it without shame.
Mr King-size! | know everything that you need!
Let’s have sex with Mr King-size!
Satisfaction guaranteed!

Guitar Solo

| am the King! Extra large! | am the King!
Mr King-size!
| am the King! Come and taste my whipped cream! | am the king!
Remember my name!

Mr King-size! Sure enough, that's my name.
All women love my King-size!
| tell it without shame.
Mr King-size! | know everything that you need!
Let’s have sex with Mr King-size!
Satisfaction guaranteed!

King Size, oh that's my name
Mr King Size, don’t have to be ashamed
He’s got a big size, come on and play my game
Mr King size, oh come on baby!
King size, oh yes it's me
Mr King Size, don’t you wanna see
He’s got a big size, don’t you wanna lick...
Mr King Size, ..to lick my Tower of Piza



