
Illin'

Black Kids

I know to knock three times and wait a tick
Then knock again, you'll be putting on your lipstick
I like to count the steps to bring you to the door
I can hear your heels on the marble floor

My fascination takes me everywhere with you
Life is never real until your dreams come true
I know you well but baby I can't help but stare
Lover take me everywhere

We know we're being looked at
We dance to a popular song
And we can feel the short hand, feel the long hand
Pullin' us towards the door

And you've got me illin'
When you kiss me girl this feelin'
Has got me trippin for the cieling
When you kiss me

And you've got me illin'
When you kiss me girl this feelin'
Has got me trippin for the cieling
When you kiss me

Love, love, love, oh is it love?
Oh mama, love, love, love, oh is it love?

We know we're being looked at
We dance to a popular song
And we can feel the short hand, feel the long hand
Pullin' us towards the door

And you've got me illin'
When you kiss me girl this feelin'
Has got me trippin for the cieling
When you kiss me

Oh, you've got me illin'
When you kiss me girl this feelin'
Has got me trippin for the cieling
When you kiss me
When you kiss me
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