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Jane Remover

I think I'm getting down with something

And I feel it every time he's around

Now, you would'wve thought it was nothing

But I can't keep my feet on the ground

I build a world from every vision

It's takin' every inch of my body (My body), I know
And my friends, they tell me that I shouldn't

But these feelings, you couldn't force 'em out me

It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic
It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic

I think I'm getting down with something

'Cause when I'm playing I just want you around
It's been so long since you said you love it

I'm the missing piece that you want to write about
Last night I had another vision

He's takin' every inch of my body, I

And you'll only see it if you know him

But these feelings could use more than your magic

(Can you feel that?)
(Can you feel that?)
(Can you feel that?)

It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic
It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic

Oh-oh

(We make magic)
Oh-oh

(Can you feel that?)

(Can you feel that?)

(Can you feel that?)

(Can—can-can)

(Can—can-can)

(Can—can-can, can you feel that?)

It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic
It's gold in your mouth, what you say about me
And there's gold in my mouth, we make magic

You don't know what you got, 'til it's taken from you (Can you feel that?)
If you want what I got, you can have it (Can you feel that?)

And it's gold that he can't hit the stage without me (Can you feel that?)
When there's gold in his mouth makin' magic (Can—-can-can)

I like the way he use his hands and his words
I could be his new favorite think piece favorite girl
Anything to tell me that I'm your number one
'Cause I'll be your groupie baby (Can you feel that?)



I like the way he use his hands and his words (B-a-b-y-b-o-

y) (Can you feel that?)

I could be his new favorite think piece favorite girl (I wanna be the girl t
hat you touch all night) (Can you feel that?)

Anything to tell me that I'm your number one (Take pictures of the mess and
you post it online)

'Cause I'll be your groupie, baby (I wanna be the girl that you post online)
I'm your number one (B-a-b-y-b-o-y)

'Cause I'll be your groupie baby (I wanna be the girl that you touch all nig
ht)

I'm your number one (If I gave you the world, would you make me your life?)
(When the world says I can't handle you and they 1lie)

(Can you feel that?)

(Can—-can—can)

(Can—can-can, can you feel that?)
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