
Taio Cruz, Driving me crazy
Crazy girl...She's like a modelThe way she dancesI like her styleI just want to do... thingsThat's gonna drive her crazyShe's unbelievableOh I like her styleWhen she comes through II got a plan to do... thingsThat's gonna drive her crazyCrazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me crazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me good... yeahYou driving me crazy girlYou're like a dreamWhen I wake upI go back to sleepCoz in this dream I get to do... thingsThat's gonna drive you crazy girlAnd when I touch youWhen I make love to youI'm going straight for the spot that makes you wanna sing out - ooh... yeahYou're driving me crazy girlCrazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me crazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me good...You driving me crazy girlYou drive me crazy cooko lala out my brain I can't decideWhat the, it's the Dolce Gabbana jeans on your thighsOff the Gucci blouse, off Chloe shades on your eyesMaybe it's the Christian Labutons getting me highMaybe you is born with it, maybe its MaybelineEither way girl I'm still recruiting you for my teamI could be your manager put you in magazinesMake you a celebrity overnight, know what I meanCrazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me crazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me good...You driving me crazy girlCrazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me crazy girl, crazy girlYou drive me good...You driving me crazy girlCrazy girl...
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