
Kelli Ali, Hot Lips
Hot lips - hot lips - hot lips - hot lips.
Shake your voodoo baby

Hot lips - hot lips - hot lips - hot lips
Shake your voodoo baby

Ow you make me wanna call the doctor
You're a new disease and i think i got ya
Ow you make me wanna call the doctor baby

Kiss me save me cos my heart is crashin'
Like being cool is goin' ot of fashion
Ow you make me wanna tear my hair out baby

Hot lips - hot lips - hot lips - hot lips
Shake your voodoo baby

Hot lips - hot lips - hot lips - hot lips
Shake your voodoo baby

Ow you make me wanna call the doctor
You're a new disease and i think i got ya
Ow you make me wanna call the doctor baby

Kiss me save me cos my heart is crashin'
Like being cool is goin' ot of fashion
Ow you make me wanna tear my hair out baby

Love ain't a nose bleed it's totally evil.
You make my heart speed like evil ken evil

Repeat chorus x 2
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