
Admiral Freebee, Murder Of The Sun
(Yeah, let's rock baby
Do it, tell them
Are you ready to rock?)
I'm ready to roll

(One, two, three, four)

Remember what you told me
'Bout having fun
Remember what you told be
'Bout the murder of the sun

If I think of you
I think of love
If I think of love
I think of you

The odds are in my favor
Fifty-eight on one
But altering my favor
I'm your lucky son

If I think of you
I think of love
If I think of love
I think of you

If I think of you
I think of love
If I think of love
I think of you

Doing it all wrong
You're doing it all wrong
You're doing it all wrong
You're doing it all wrong

Don't need Vegas no more
I've got my own show now
Said I don't need Vegas no more
I've got my own show now
I said I don't need Vegas no more
I've got my own show now
Said I don't need Vegas no more
I've got my own show now
I said I don't need Vegas no more
I've got my own show now

If I think of you
I think of love
If I think of love
I think of you

If I think of you
I think of love
If I think of love
I think of you

I think of you
I think of you
I think of love
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