
Ann Winsborn, Kickin' out
A revelation, said he felt the same to my surprise. Imagination, he thought I was an angel in disguiseWhat a magical, illogical attraction. Now I got to let it goSo Im kicking out. I dont wanna talk about. Im kicking out. Loose what I can do without. Gotta get away know.A temptation, baby you sure take my breath away.My intuition, tells me not to play your stupid way.Its tragical yet logical reaction. Now I got to let you go.Im kickin out love, but Im dreaming, Im just flying high above. The feeling of love is the real thingbut babe with you its impossible. Im kickin out love
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