Love Attack

I don't want to play no trivia
Don't want to watch TV

I want to do something serious
With just you and me

Let's fool around

And lay you down

Make sure all the doors are locked
Just so you won't have to stop

Come on, baby

Cancel your aerobic class

'Cause we're gonna aerobicise, yeah
It's the best way to make time pass
In a [?] atmosphere

So let's fool around

Let me make your heart pound, yeah
I feel like a maniac

I got a love attack

Let's fool around

Let me lay you down

Let's fool around

Let's, let's, let's fool around
Let me lay you down

I ain't got no appetite

Ain't got no taste for food

But you would be so nice to bite
Welcome to my menu

And let's fool around

Let me make your heart pound, babe
I feel like a maniac

I got a love attack

Let's fool around

Let me make your heart pound
Let's fool around

Let me lay you down
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