Hands Up

Tim Hicks

Met your body to the party
Get your worries out your heads
Something sweet on them lips
To get you full speed aheadY eah we didn't come here to lay low
And just kick on back
No, we came to get alittle loud
And make a good time lastSo get your hands up, up, up to the sky
Turnit on, turnit up til you feel good tonight
And get your neon sweaty on
Let that buzz hit you strong
Get that hot body rockin all night long
Get your hands up, hands up
Y eah, get your hands up
Y eah there's something bout you crazy
In the wild angel smile
| gotta, gotta know you baby
| gotta, gotta make you mine
And the best that's got you moving
Feels all kinds of rightSo get your hands up, up, up to the sky
Turnit on, turn it up til you feel good tonight
And get your neon sweaty on
Let that buzz hit you strong
Get that hot body rockin all night long
Get your hands up, hands up
Y eah, get your hands up
Y eah, so get your hands up, up, up to the sky
Turnit on, turnit up til you feel good tonight
And get your neon sweaty on
Let that buzz hit you strong
Get that hot body rockin al night long
And get your hands up, hands up
Hands up, hands up
Y eah, get your hands up, hands up
Y eah, get your hands up
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