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Bibi Bourelly

Like the water, he's New Orleans
Like he's Storm Man, knock me off my feet
He's on fire like the summertime, blazing heat
He's [?] like the rain
He's the reason for all this pain
He's like ice like the winter time
He got me in chains

And he looked just like he Hendrix
When he played on his guitar
And the way he walk and talk
Make a young girl go bizarre

Like a robber, he caressed my heart
He's a lover, he is a piece of art
Like a castle, he's a Babylon

And he looked just like he Hendrix
When he played on his guitar
And the way he walk and talk
Make a young girl go bizarre

And the boy's like a killer
Feel like I'm [?]
He loved me until I was black and blue
Oh he took away my life
And this couldn't be no real love
He's stronger than the tide
He brought me up to the blue moon
And then he dropped me from cloud nine
Now the boy ain't mine

And he looked just like he Hendrix
When he played on his guitar
And the way he walk and talk
Make a young girl go bizarre
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