
Santa Baby

Faith Evans

Santa baby, slip a sable under the tree, for meI've been an awful good girlSanta baby, and hurry down the 
chimney tonightSanta baby, an out-of-space convertible too, light blueI'll wait up for you dearSanta baby, and 
hurry down the chimney tonightThink of all the fun I've missedThink of all the fellas that I haven't kissedNext 
year I could be oh so goodIf you'd check off my Christmas listBoo doo bee dooSanta honey, I wanna yacht and 

really that'sNot a lotI've been an angel all yearSanta baby, and hurry down the chimney tonightSanta cutie, 
there's one thing I really do need, the deedTo a platinum mineSanta cutie, and hurry down the chimney 

tonightSanta baby, I'm filling my stocking with a duplex, and checksSign your 'X' on the lineSanta baby, and 
hurry down the chimney tonightCome and trim my Christmas treeWith some decorations bought at Tiffany'sI 
really do believe in youLet's see if you believe in meBoo doo bee dooSanta baby, forgot to mention one little 
thing, a ringI don't mean a phoneSanta baby, and hurry down the chimney tonightHurry down the chimney 

tonightHurry down the chimney tonight
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