Dead for Seconds
Moto boy

Cool blush, head rush, don't know what it is you do

Whenever someone turns around I just want it to be you

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you

The other side for a while any time you move

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you, at you, at you, at you
Slow death of faint breath when I'm not with you

While I'm peculiar nothing turns me over like you do

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you

A slap in mind any time I get close to you

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you, at you, at you, at you
I'm dead for seconds when I look at you

The other side for a while any time you move

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you, at you, at you, at you
I'm dead for seconds when I look at you

The other side for a while any time you move

I'm dead for seconds when I look at you, at you, at you, at you
I'm dead for seconds when I

I'm dead for seconds when I

I'm dead for seconds when I

I'm dead for seconds when I

I'm I

dead for seconds when look at you, at you, at you, at you
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