Tough Enough

She’s built like a truck but the headlights they ain’t too bright

She’s gonna tear up the road and run you down in the heat of the night
And this girl she’ll surely make you sorry

And this girl she’ll surely make you cry

And when she makes short work of your egocentric world

You won’t be wondering why

She’s tough enough

She kicks like a mule and spins just like a spoke in a wheel

She’s fair but she’s mean she’s got a heart made of gold plated steel
And this girl she’ll eat your heart for breakfast

And this girl she’ll steal your life away

And when you’ve nowhere to run and your back’s to the wall

You’re gonna say what she wants you to say

She’s tough enough
Tough enough to make a stand
Any cause to distance herself from the common man

Tough enough to make a change
There’s nothing set in stone that can’t be rearranged
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