Like 1 Do, | Do
Bret Michaels

Well I was a young son of a gun, I was barely 17
Well she was 25 and to my surprise did she ever make a
man out of me

Because the next thing I knew we was back in the woods
And we were under the old moonlight

And she was showing me what God was given her

Under that dress so tight

Well my heart started pounding
And my knees got weak

I couldn't say a word

I could barely speak

I started to stutter

Say Love vya, I-I love ya do

Dance with me slowly

Show me a step or two

Mama always warned me about girls like you
But I like ya, I do I do

Well the years gone by and I'm 29

And I'm the leader of a rockin' band

We are having a ball at the VFW hall

We're doing a one night stand

When out on the floor just a strutted a girl

Started shaking right in front of the stage

Drummer couldn't keep time

About lost my mind as she planted one right on my face

My heart started pumping
Head started to spin

I'll rock your world

She said with a grin

Lord have mercy

What's this poor boy to do

Dance with me slowly

Show me a step or two

Mama always warned me about girls like you
But I like ya, I do I do

(Uh—-oh I feel a cold shower comin on)

I must be dreaming

Please let it be true

Right outta me, right outta you??
She kissed me once

I kissed my heart goodbye

Dance with me slowly

Teach me a step or two

You show me a little then I'll show you
Show me baby

Dance with me slowly
You show me a step or two



My Mama always warned me about girls like you
Like I do I do
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