
Rick Springfield, Language of love
I want your flesh and bloodAnd to feel your heart pumping hardI want to tell my story to your eyesI want to watch you reactTo me babyMaybe I'm dreamingI got to do somethingWe may be on the same planetLiving in different worldsDo you speak the Language Of LoveLiving in the touch of your fingersAre you the passionate typeIs this a natural thingDo you speak the Language Of LoveSecond hand emotional triggerIn the devil's playgroundHear the church bells ringI speak the Language Of LoveI speak the Language Of LoveShe's my great obsessionAnd the girl likes me tooI think she has the wrong impressionShe thinks I want to be friendsMaybe I'm dreamingI better do somethingWe might be on the same planetBut talk different tonguesDo you speak the Language Of LoveLiving in the touch of your fingersAre you the passionate typeIs this a natural thingDo you speak the Language Of LoveSecond hand emotional triggerIn the devil's playgroundHear the church bells ringI speak the Language Of LoveI speak the Language Of LoveShe thinks I want to be friendsMaybe I'm dreamingI better do somethingWe may be on the same planetLiving in different worldsI speak the Language Of LoveI speak the Language Of LoveDo you speak the Language Of LoveLiving in the touch of your fingersAre you the passionate typeIs this a natural thingDo you speak the Language Of LoveSecond hand emotional triggerIn the devil's playgroundHear the church bells ring
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