
Silent Ride

2. Silent ride, holy ride!
All your stuff, fits inside,
Fill it with presents, just like Santa’s sleigh,
Or the snowracer on the driveway,
Fivehundred liters of trunk spa-ace,
Enyaq’s a true family car.

Si – lent ri – de,

All is calm,

Even when driv – ing, on the free – way.

Holy shit the ki – ds are a sle – ep

Peace – ful ride all the w – ay ho – me

En – y – aq’s a true family c – a – r.

in the Coupé.

ho – ly de – sign!


