
Rollerdome

Bif Naked

Sitting at the back of Bus 42
Staring out the window, dreaming of you
All covered in Love's Baby Soft
Come on!
Gonna' skate around the race ring
Everyone watching us do our thing
On the giant dancefloor, just you and me
Come on!

Hold my hands, fingertips
You can touch my lips
You are such a trip
Fly with me like an angel, boy
In my underwear
And we just don't care

Hot nights, soft lights
At the rollerdome

Are you here alone?
Are you here alone?
Hot wheels on fire
At the rollerdome
Wanna take me home?
Will you take me home?

Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
Your wheels, my wheels
Turning, turning, turning
Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
That's how I feel
Turning, turning, turning

Up to the snack-bar, candlyfloss
I'm staring at you sucking soda-pop
Making you sweat. Baby, are you lost?
Come here
Backwards skating, shoot-the-duck
It's Ladies' Choice and it's just my luck!
I'm falling head over heels for you
Come here

Hold my hands, fingertips
You can touch my lips
You are such a trip
Fly with me like an angel, boy
In my underwear
And we just don't care

Hot nights, soft lights
At the rollerdome
Are you here alone?
Are you here alone?
Hot wheels on fire
At the rollerdome
Wanna take me home?



Will you take me home?

Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
Your wheels, my wheels
Turning, turning, turning
Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
That's how I feel
Turning, turning, turning

Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
Your wheels, my wheels
Turning, turning, turning
Your heart, my heart
Burning, burning, burning
That's how I feel
Turning, turning, turning
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