THE REGGAE IN HER

VERSE 1

She got eyes, those bedroom eyes, that won’t take no for an answer

and she got ways of making you think about the things you want


to say when you first meet her

she got curves to bend your nerves, they ebb and flow like the ocean

and she got style to drive you wild, cause you get lost in the motion

CHORUS
and she’s watching you, to see what you do

when she moves her hips just so, just so you know

and she knows where you are, she knows just how far

she has to walk to break your heart, she plays the part


it’s the reggae in her

VERSE 2
She got moves no man can refuse – she likes to play around the dance hall

And she got wants, and in these haunts, you dream of her, but you won’t get her

CHORUS

BRIDGE

she’s filled with the power to move you at her will


her feminine fancies are moving in for the kill

she’s working on instinct - her natural allure


she knows just a small wink, and soon you will be hers

RAP
to the reggae beat you feel the heat and party is movin’

there’s a girl over there givin’ you an eye while she is groovin’


you make your way, she makes her way and her body is soothin’


and there’s no other way to describe it, it’s like communion

now your hopes and your everything else is up and you’re excited

and you move your hands in where they should only be if they’re invited


but this sexy thing is only a fling so now you’re slighted


while she moves away you feel like the tool you are, don’t fight it, no





