
Beverley Craven, Two of a kind
How can you stand this waiting aroundfor the telephone to ringYou want him bad but you can't let it show'cos you are scared of losing himHe lets you down when he stands you upand you swear he's history'cos you've got to choicewhen you hear his voice saying,make love to me, make love to meOne more timehe keeps you on the borderlinehe's got a one track mindand I can see by your smilethat you're two of a kindyou're two of a kindYou say it's only a matter of timeand there must be someone elseyou wanna trust in his promisesbut you'll never fool yourselfnow you're reading into his every movelike he only tells you liesand then you're on the phoneand he's on his own sayin&quot;come round tonight, make love to me&quot;One more timehe keeps you on the borderlinehe's got a one track mindand I can see by your smilethat you're two of a kindyou're two of a kindtwo of a kindtwo of a kind ...One more timehe keeps you on the borderlinehe's got a one track mindand I can see by your smilethat you're two of a kindhe's got you on the borderlinehe keeps you on the borderlinehe's got a one track mindand I can see by your smilethat you're two of a kind.

Beverley Craven - Two of a kind w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/beverley-craven-two-of-a-kind-tekst-piosenki,t,459289.html

