
Move Me

Rebecca Lynn Howard

Another same old, same old Friday night
What a surprise dinner and a movie
Gotta believe there's more to life

I'm looking for a man, looking for a man
Looking for a man to move meI want to go swimming in an icy creek

Make sand angels on the beach
Shoot cans with a BB gun

Go hang gliding and bungee jumpSwing around on the monkey bars
Come on guys, it ain't all that hard

I'm stuck in a dull routine
Looking for a man to move meIf you want to get to me

Just give my world a spin
I'm not that hard to please

Take my heart somewhere it's never beenI want to steal a kiss at the top of the Ferris wheel
Count the stars while we're lying in a grassy field

Eat blackberries off the vine
Make mud pies and fly a kiteCatch fireflies in a mason jar

Come on guys, it ain't all that hard
I'm stuck in a dull routine

Looking for a man to move meAnother same old, same old Friday night
What a surprise dinner and a movie
Gotta believe there's more to life

I'm looking for a man, looking for a man
Looking for a man to move me
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