
10th Floor Ghost Girl

Cibo Matto

Music from Africa from a dark hallway
Who can tell me if something is off tonight

Smell of exotica in a dark elevator
Who can tell me if something is off tonight

Oh no, copy paste again, I'm always on the run forever
She talks like American, she walks like Egyptian

Maybe an international ghost girl
She fades into the wall and goes through the door

My curiosity killed my fat black cat
Let's goI just want to check it
'Cause she blocked my way

Don't stop me, I want to know
Keep moving awayWho is the tenth floor, ghost girl

I kind of want to know her more
Who's on a dance floor, ghost girl

I just want to let her knowWho is the tenth floor, ghost girl
I kind of want to know her more

Who's on a dance floor, ghost girl
I just want to let her knowMusic from Jamaica from a dark stairway

Who can tell me if something is off tonight
A peel of a banana in a dark elevator

Who can tell me if something is off tonightShe talks like American, she dances like Brazilian
Maybe an international ghost girl

She fades into the wall and goes through the door
My curiosity killed my fat black catShe is so fine

And hot, hot
My heart burnsWho is the tenth floor, ghost girl

I kind of want to know her more
Who's on a dance floor, ghost girl

I just want to let her knowWho is the tenth floor, ghost girl
I kind of want to know her more

Who's on a dance floor, ghost girl
I just want to let her know
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