
Cheyenne

Peter Friestedt

Green Selvet shoulder wrap
Blue velvet eyes

Her Annie Oakley act a perfect little disguiseI'll put my blinders on
Let the games begin

She'll play her lover's con, and thenCheyenne, I won't resist, ooh
Cheyenne, save me a kiss

Film and flam my heart again, and againPhone call at three a.m.
To my closest friend

He's heard this all before a new scam beginsHe says, hang up and run
Find someone sincere

He knows that when you reappearCheyenne, I'll buy it all, ooh
Cheyenne, you throw the ball

I'll chase it to the ends of the earthCheyenne, I won't resist, ooh
Cheyenne, save me a kiss

Film and flam my heart againCheyenne, I'll buy it all, ooh
Cheyenne, you throw the ball

I'll chase it to the ends of the earthCheyenne, Cheyenne, Cheyenne
Cheyenne, Cheyenne, Cheyenne
Cheyenne, Cheyenne, Cheyenne
Cheyenne, Cheyenne, Cheyenne
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