
Joan Jett, Be my love
He struts into the roomWell I don't know himBut with a magnifying glanceI just sort of looked him over, hmmWe have a drink or twoWell, maybe threeAnd then suddenly he starts telling meHim life storyHe saysBaby, if you wanna be my loverYou better take me home'Cause it's a long long way to paradiseAnd I'm still on my ownTold him that I cameFrom New York CityAnd I played guitarIn a long-haired rock and roll bandHE asked me whyThe singer's name was AliceI said listen, babyYou really wouldn't understandAnd I saidOh baby, if you wannaBe my loverYou better take me home'Cause it's a long long way to paradiseAnd I'm still on my ownOh baby, if you wannaBe my loverYou better take me hoooooome'Cause it's a long long way to paradiseAnd I'm still on my oooooown
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