
Fire

Lady Wray

Fire, I see fire on the floor
When you step in the door, everybody gonna know
That's fire, so bring yourself to me
When you lookin' round the room, who's talking to you
Boy you know you got eyes on you

You must be my lucky star
Cause I see you shining from afar
Got the coolest spot-on lock
Girls walk past they say your name

Feel yourself get tight
The army got you right
They loving you tonight
La, da, da, da
Feel yourself get tight
The army got you right
They loving you tonight

La, da, da, da

Fire, I see fire on the floor
When you step in the door, everybody gonna know
That's fire, so bring yourself to me
When you lookin' round the room, who's talking to you
Boy you know you got eyes on you

I got my eye on you, never felt this way
Cupid had me [?]
I wanna know what kinda drink you like
Is it henny? mimosa?
La, la, da, la, la, la, la

Feel yourself get tight

The army got you right
They loving you tonight
La, da, da, da
Feel yourself get tight
The army got you right
They loving you tonight
La, da, da, da

Fire, I see fire on the floor
When you step in the door, everybody gonna know
That's fire, so bring yourself to me
When you lookin' round the room, who's talking to you
Boy you know you got eyes on you

La, la, la, la
La, la, la, la, la
La, la, la, la
La, la, la, la
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