
Angie Stone, Touch it (Interlude)
Wherever you areWherever you areI'm with youTook a minute just to get it rightNow we got it, gonna keep it tightWe won't let love slip away, no, no, no ahI'm all up in it cuz it's feelin' likeI need a taste and you're my appetiteI'm your desert for tonight, come onTouch it, why don'tchaTouch it, why don'tchaTouch it, why don'tchaTouch itTo the love of my lifeFrom your wife
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