
Donna Summer, Romeo
My baby wears his heart on his sleeves He wears a look on his face that says please please please, love it Everything he wants, love it, everything he wants I just can't hesitate when he wants what he wants Oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka And I say oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka Last night he called on the telephone And though at two in the morning, I just to sleep on But he's got a way with words and he's got a way with charm And at three in the morning he's back into my arms And I say oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka And I say oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka [Chorus:] He's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy He's my Romeo-o-o, oh oh oh He's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy He's my R-O-M-E-O, Romeo He's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy He's my Romeo-o-o, oh oh oh He's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy, he's the boy He's my Romeo (My my my Romeo, my my my Romeo, my my my Romeo, my my my Romeo) He looks so good that girls stop and stare But I'll zoom on the mob with a double long dare I'm not gonna let him go, I'm not takin' any chance It's a one in a million mad romance Say oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka Oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka, oh chaka [chorus] My my Romeo, my my Romeo, he's my Romeo... [repeats out]
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