Skydiver

When I saw you in the street

Brushing guys beneath your feet

I didn't think you were a nine to fiver
And when someone said that you

Simply came right out the blue

I wanted to fly with you skydiver

My, my, I'd love to see you fly
Down, down, till you hit the ground
Hey, hey, don't you fly away

Get it on down, down, down, skydiver
Oh, oh, don't say you're gonna go
Fly, fly, take me to the sky

Hey, hey, don't you run away

Get it on down, down, down, skydiver

When I saw the kick you got

Parking cars out on the lot

I didn't think you were a mustang driver
When I saw the way you move

And you did the things you do

I wanted to be with you skydiver

My, my, I'd love to see you fly
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