
Fire
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I don't need know where
You came from girl
'Cause it wouldn't change the way I feel
Ever since you walked in the room
I've been trying to find out your deal

I swear I've never, never felt like this before
They can take my treasure, Cause it's you that I adore

Oh now, now babe you light my
Fire, with your love I never get tired
Babe you got me buzzing like a wire
Don't you ever cut it
'Cause your lovin is the stuff I need

I've never seen such a beautiful thing
Than when you just walk right past
Give me a clue to whether me and you

Can get started and make it last

Friends say I'm lonely
That I'm waiting for a day that won't come
But if they only
Could see I've found the one

'Cause now, now babe you light my
Fire, with your love I never get tired
Babe you got me buzzing like a wire
Don't you ever cut it
'Cause your lovin is the stuff I need
The stuff I need

You know not to play with fire

But I'm burning with desire
Your wish is my command
I am your fireman
You light my fire

My fire
Oh, my fire
Oh, my fire
Oh, my baby, my fire

With your love I never get tired
Babe you got me buzzing like a wire
Don't you ever cut it
'Cause your lovin is the stuff I need

I'm on fire
With your love I never get tired
Babe you got me buzzing like a wire
Don't you ever cut it
'Cause your lovin is the stuff I need

The stuff I need
Yeah, yeah
Ah



I'm on fire
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