
Walking On The Moon

Sub-Radio

I'm in my own galaxy
When you out with me
Woah

My center of gravity
Sweet and wild and free
Woah

And I don't why
(You get me going
You get me going like you do)
But I get so high
(You got me floatin'
When I'm talkin' to you)

I'll be walking on the moon
Woo-hoo-hoo
If I were going home with you

I'll be walking on the moon
Woo-hoo-hoo
If I could get along with you
Woah
Woah

Pull back your hair
I'm lifting out of my shoes
We're walking on the moon
If I were going home with you

Spinning out in to space
When we're miles away
Woah
Shooting right past the stars

Venus, Earth, and Mars
Woah

And don't know why
(You get me going
You get me going like you do)
But I get so high
(You got me floatin'
When I'm talkin' to you)

I'll be walking on the moon
Woo-hoo-hoo
If I were going home with you
I'll be walking on the moon
Woo-hoo-hoo
If I could get along with you
Woah
Woah

Pull back your hair
I'm lifting out of my shoes
We're walking on the moon
(Woo-hoo-hoo)
If I were going home with you



Woah
The air is thinner than your sundress
Your hand in mine, I'm feeling weightless
Tonight is blurring at the edges [?]
Your hand in mine

I'll be walking on the moon
If I were going home with you
I'd be walking on the moon

I'd be walking on the moon
If I were going home with you
I'd be walking on the moon
Woo-hoo-hoo
If I could get along with you

Pull back your hair
I'm lifting out of my shoes
We're walking on the moon
(Woo-hoo-hoo)
If I were going home with you, with you, with you
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