She Knows

Well, my baby drove me wild

She rock, she roll

Like a hurricane through the wind
She blow, she know

Then she drove me half insane

At her call and I flew

Like an aeroplane through the sky
High, high, fly, fly

Got to get hold of myself

Got to get control of my senses
'Cause I really can't go on

I'm losing all my defenses
(Defenses, defenses)

Well, she always takes control
Of my love, of my soul

To my Jjelly roll, feel so bad
So sad, she knows.
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