That Lady, Pts. 1& 2

Theldey Brothers

Who's that lady? Who's that lady?
Beautiful lady, who's that lady?
Lovely lady, who's that lady?
Real fine lady, who's that lady?Hear me callin’ out to you
‘Causethat's al that | can do
Y our eyestell meto pursue
But you say, look yeah
But don't touch, baby,
No, no, no, don't touchWho's that lady? Who's that |ady?
Sexy lady, who's that lady?
Beautiful lady, who's that |ady?
Real fine lady, who's that lady? would dance upon a string
Any gifts she'd wanna bring
| would give her anything
If shewould just do what | say
Come around my way, baby, shine my wayWho's that lady? Who's that |ady?
Beautiful lady, who's that lady?
Lovely lady, who's that lady?
Real, real fine lady, who's that lady?l would love to take her home
But her heart is made of stone
| gotta keep on keepin' on
If | don't, she'll do me wrong
Do me wrong, baby

Songwriters
CHRISTOPHER JASPER, ERNIE ISLEY, MARVIN ISLEY, OKELLY ISLEY, RONALD ISLEY,
RUDOLPH ISLEY Published by
Lyrics A© EMI Music Publishing Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=The+Isley+Brothers
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

