
45 
 
Oh baby baby, those knee highs, green eyes make my temp rise 
Burning up a fever tonight 
When I saw you out shakin’ well I started pushin’ hundred and five 
When you're movin’, groovin’, honey you're provin’  
You can blow me out of my mind 
Yeah, my world starts rockin’ and I'm poppin’ like the Fourth of July 
 
(chorus) 
You got that somethin’ 
Really makes me feel like jumpin’  
Got me spinnin’ like an old 45 
I'll grab your handles as I'm blowing out the candles  
On the toppin’ of your sweet cherry pie 
Your ruby lips, your swingin’ hips 
Your cocoa butter bubble behind 
Now you got me started 
Don't you leave me broken-hearted  
‘Cause the two of us make one-of-a-kind 
 
So gimme gimme your lovin', huggin', girl let's get it thumpin’ 
My heart is beatin’ out of my chest 
My tongue’s hangin’ down like a looney-tooney hell of a mess 
You make the whole room go boom when they smell your perfume  
You really got me under your spell 
I'm the one that comes runnin’ just as soon as you start ringin’ your bell 
Come on baby 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
It might be radical 
No, it's not practical 
Feelin’ supernatural  
I'm tryin’ to keep it casual 
Yeah, oh yeah I'm losin’ control 
Yeah, oh yeah actin’ like an animal 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Spinnin’ ‘round and ‘round and ‘round and ‘round we go 
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