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Chili 911
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Red chili, green chili, yellow, yellow yellow chili burning on my tongue

Red chili, green chili, any any yellow chili call 911

I tried hard to love ya, but my lips are burning from ya, 

burning, burning blue. 

 

Red chili, green chili, yellow, yellow yellow chili drying in the sun

Red chili, green chili, any any yellow chili call 911

I tried hard to love ya, but my lips are burning from ya, 

burning, burning blue. 
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