
Flys On Me 

 

I was out walkin’ 

She leaned against the wall 

We started talkin’ 

I knew I needed a ball 

 

And then she smiled at me 

But she put out her hand 

I knew it wasn’t free 

Oh no, she wasn’t a fan 

 

What can I say?  I’ll gladly pay 

If you just stay    I’ll gladly pay 

 

Chorus: 

There ain’t no flies on me 

That’s what she said to me 

As far as I can see 

There ain’t no flies on me  
 

 

 

                                
                                                                                                    Derman/Ballard 


