
IT’S ABOUT TIME 
 
You can bet your money When she drive on Sunday 
In the 7 car, She’ll be a star 
And it won’t be ‘cause she looks good in a skirt 
 
She’s the real deal behind the wheel 
Doin 215, taken turns so clean 
She loves to leave them old boys in the dirt 
 
(Chorus) 
Ya know she proved herself at Indy 
Top ten where only men have been 
She’s more than a pretty face in a magazine 
She love fast car and winning 
Whips the boys and keeps on grinning 
My how times have changed 
And it’s about time 
 
She’s never done, havin’ too much fun 
Living out the dream started in her teens 
When she says “ladies first” you better let her pass 
 
Five foot two, whatcha gonna do 
When you see her in the mirror runnin’ up on you 
You better a’prayin she throws a flat 
 
(Chorus) 
(Solo) 
(Chorus) 
(Bridge) 
She knows somewhere in the world 
There’s another little girl 
Who needs to know that she can do it too 
She loves fast cars and winnin’ 
Whips the boys and keeps on grinnin’ 
My how times have changed 
My how times have changed 
And it’s about time. 
 
(Words & Music by: SJ Adams and Gene Reynolds) 


