The Hooters, Nobody But You

My wicked ways have drank the wine of the world and its delights
But I've never tasted anything as sweet as you tonight

I've driven down these boulevards and I've found Love's Avenue
But of all I've seen well | learned one thing...

| don't want nobody but you...

Your elegant interior had me fooled | must admit

But when it comes to comfort there's no finer place to sit
You've driven me to doing things no honest man would do
But I've never seen such a fine machine...

| don't want nobody but you...

Well I'm lying in your flower bed

I'm drunk on your perfume

Just waiting for the seeds | planted once to come in bloom
You ravage me you savage me and you know I love it too
So away we fly just you and I...

| don't want nobody but you...
| don't want nobody but you...

(lyrics written by Hyman, Bazilian, Williams)
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