
Get A Move On

Eddie Money

I want you to levitate me
Don't you love me yet?
Press up against the amp

Turn up the treble, don't forgetGetting dizzy, sitting around
Sacred trickster in another tight soundI wish I could be music on a tree

Noise nomads and me
Levitating on the groundWhat's it like to be a girl in a band?

I don't quite understand
That's so quaint to hear

I feel so faint my dearDoing nothing, sitting around
Sacred trickster in another tight soundI wish I could be music on a tree

Noise nomads and me
Levitating, spinning around
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