
Stella, Perfume
Early shift starts at the lounge Bouncers are off duty now Everybody's settled for some quiet evening But little do they know All they hear, they hear through the grapevine But we serve a different liquor here No rear view mirrors on the front door Still these subjects are closer than they appear You look so beat tonight Let me smell yr perfume Yr eyes are close, your shirt is tight Let me smell yr perfume Be good. Be bad. Just be But please be without me Here comes one - forever in blue jeans Moving like a long distance flight Wasted like somethng the cat dragged in From the exclusive boutiques at the riverside He orders a drink, leaves a tip Leans over to me at the bar Beckons with a gesture so elegantly That implies the backroom isn't far You look so beat tonight Let me smell yr perfume Yr eyes are close, your shirt is tight Let me smell yr perfume Be good. Be bad. Just be But please be without me
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