
Jeanette, You call me on the phone
Youre calling on the phoneYou know that Im aloneAnd than I hear the wordsYoure doing more than flirtI just dont know how youre gettin to thisHoney I dont agreeIts such a pretty dayTurns me on anonTo feel the warm sunTo see the blue skyMakes me wanna flyAnd I have to sayIts great to make out, boyWhen its a sunny, sunny dayYou wake me up by dawnAn wanna be my stormI shove you to the sideTo me theres something wrongLets just wait nowFor the sun to be strongBaby, I can foreseeI know the perfect placeMakes me goinstrongI cant feel no wrongAn dyoure here to stayTaking me all the way
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