For the ladies

| used to be the lover, when the dawn breaks, i'm away, you
got to see wellidon’'t hear the shouting, of the broken
hearts, want me oh oh oh want me to stay

you see my show i beg you, take my body not my soul,oh oh
oh, that's what i want

when the fire's in me, i'm a sexual action man oh oh oh
you ve got to see

would you spend a little little loving, i keep on burning the
sky would you spend a little little loving, when theres is
frost on the moors

and ist just for the ladies, so they won't get frustrated
but i still haven't met the one i love

| used to be the lover, when the dawn breaks, i'm away,oh oh
oh you've got to see

would you spend a little little loving, i keep on burning the sky
would you spend a litle little loving, when theres is frost on
the moors

and ist just for the ladies, so they won't get frustrated
but i still haven't met the one i love
Solo

would you spend a litle little loving, i keep on burning the
sky would you spend a litle little loving, when theres is frost
on the moors

and it's just fort he ladies, so they won't get frustrated ......



