
Ooh Ya-Ya

Dave Hollister

Uh baby
Uh

Uh baby, you got me buying
Don't think I wanna thank your mother and father

Uh, baby, built like ooh ya-ya
Let me get your number, I'll call you tomorrow

I'm in the yard, in the morning
Bring a towel, let me wash your car

'Cause every man know ain't no limit he won't go for that oh ya-ya
Baby, hop on in your hood
Make sure everything good

Get it fixed by the parts plus [?]
Got a leak on your [?]

Girl, I'm coming for that ooh ya-ya
'Cause every time I keep a promise

It's like I'm making a deposit
Bring her it all or nothing at all
Save it all for an early withdraw

Just let it keep on adding up
And with some luck I'd be reaching up

She says, how could I ever thank you, baby?
I'm thinking ooh, baby, ooh ya-yaLight above me changing, got a frame

Need hanging view, blown in your washer or your dryer
Got my number and my name on the flyer

I got that hammer and the nails and appliers
Two screw drivers, Mr Jack [?]

Go back in your pocket 'cause I'm treating you today
Makeover in a spa

I wanna kiss your ooh ya-ya
'Cause every time I keep a promise

It's like I'm making a deposit
Bring her her all or nothing at all
Save it all for an early withdraw

Just let it keep on adding up
And with some luck I'd be reaching up

She says, how could I ever thank you, baby?
I'm thinking ooh, baby, ooh ya-yaDon't make no sense for good to [?]

Just letting all your needs go on
Tell me once again
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And I'd be lying if I said that I didn't want nothing in return
So if you find it in your heart
Can we have that ooh ya-ya

'Cause every time I keep a promise
It's like I'm making a deposit

Bring her her all or nothing at all
Save it all for an early withdraw

Just let it keep on adding up
And with some luck I'd be reaching up

She says, how could I ever thank you, baby?
I'm thinking ooh, baby, ooh ya-ya

Every time I keep a promise
It's like I'm making a deposit

Bring her her all or nothing at all
Save it all for an early withdraw

Just let it keep on adding up
And with some luck I'd be reaching up

She says, how could I ever thank you, baby?
I'm thinking ooh, baby, ooh ya-ya
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