
Moves On

White Denim

Start to forget it, try not to let it
Taking more time, time
You said it, and you regret it
Still I can't get it off my mind

Did he put the moves on [x2]

The story's blurry, it's got me worried
I got a few reasons why
Try not to panic, can't hardly stand it
I think I might commit a crime

Did he put the moves on [x4]

I know you felt it, I been so selfish
I'm not trying to give you more time
Not trying to lose ya, and that's the truth-a
Only want you to be mine
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