All I want for Christmas is a naked man.
Black, white, or red, I don’t give a damn!
Wealthy or not, doesn’t matter to me;
Just so long as he’s got a big ol’ weenee!

He don’t need no clothes.  Don’t need no cash!
Give him buckets of Viagra is all I ask!
Like a race car, I want an engine in him that’ll purr away,
As his piston pumps up and down all night and day!

All I want for Christmas is a naked man.
Black, white, or red, I don’t give a damn!
Wealthy or not, doesn’t matter to me;
Just so long as he’s got a big ol’ weenee!

Ain’t had no man since mine passed away,
So Santa, send me a new, naked, one today!
When it come to life, I’m generally  satisfied.
But don’t you know, a naked man would make me feel alive!

All I want for Christmas is a naked man.
Black, white, or red, I don’t give a damn!
Wealthy or not, doesn’t matter to me;
Just so long as he’s got a big ol’ weenee!

All I want for Christmas is a naked man.
Black, white, or red, I don’t give a damn!
Wealthy or not, doesn’t matter to me;
Just so long as he’s got a big ol’ weenee

Just so long as he’s got a big ol’ weenee!
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