Gonna Do It (Or Do It and Cry)

You got another door baby

But you let nobody in

What have you done for me lately
And you have that flower to give

You will be begging for more

Now get down

Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
You'll do it

on the floor

gonna do it, whoa

gonna do it tonight
gonna do it, whoa

or you'll do it and cry

You would have never predicted

The booty boogie's not bad

But now you're full on addicted

To the best boogie woogie you've had

And now you're begging for more

So get down,

Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
You'll do it

get down, get down, get down on the floor

gonna do it, whoa

gonna do it tonight
gonna do it, whoa

or you'll do it and cry

Stone cold fox in a house made of glass

I took you there but baby this time I'll pass
You still act like you're someone with class

But deep inside you want a rod up your (ugh)

Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
You'll do it

Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
Yeah, you're
You'll do it

gonna do it, whoa

gonna do it tonight
gonna do it, whoa

or you'll do it and cry

gonna do it, whoa

gonna do it tonight
gonna do it, whoa

or you'll do it and cry
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