
Blake Lewis, Smooth
Man its a hot oneLike seven inches from the midday sunI hear you whisper &amp; the words melt everyoneBut you stay so coolMy muequita, my Spanish harlem Mona LisaYour my reason for reasonThe step in my grooveAnd if you say this life aint good enoughI would give my world to lift you upI'd change my life to better suit your moodCause youre so smoothAnd just like the ocean under the moonWell thats the same as the emotion that I get from youYou got the kind of lovin that can be so smoothGive me your heart, make it realOr else forget about itIll tell you one thingIf you would leave it would be a crying shameIn every breath and every word I hear your name calling me outOut from the barrio, you hear my rhythm on the radioYou feel the turning of the world so soft and slowTurning you round and roundAnd if you say this life aint good enoughI would give my world to lift you upI'd change my life to better suit your moodCause youre so smoothAnd just like the ocean under the moonWell thats the same as the emotion that I get from youYou got the kind of lovin that can be so smoothGive me your heart, make it realOr else forget about it
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