
Toes

Son Little

You dip your toes, get in get wet
You makee feel like I'm somebody elseSplitter, right down the middle here

Fear my alter ego's ears
Whispering lips that kiss me here and hereYou stay in bed

I'll hit the Gem, play hard to get
I'll have you yetSplitter, right down the middle here

Fear my alter ego's ears, whispering lips that kiss me here, and here, and here
Baby love's a flame without air it fades awayCampfire built all blood is spilt

You see the ground turn red and run
You feel me up, been feeling down

You make my head spin round and roundSplitter, right down the middle here
Fear my alter ego's, whispering lips that kiss me here, and here, and hereBaby love's a flame without air it fades 

away
All cautions and apologent at the highway's end, all patience spentSplitter, right down the middle here

Fear my alter ego's ears, whispering lips that kiss me here, and here, and hereBaby love's a flame without air it 
fades away
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