
C-Borgs, Red indian girl
Met An Old Man, Miller His NameMet Him On a Dusty RoadGot Off the Bus, Heard Him SingingSittin' in a Rocking ChairI Said Where You Been?Tell Me Your StoryI'm Ready Now, Let's BeginHe SaidOoh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Found Her Heart in So Many PlacesOoh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Seen Her Smile in So Many FacesOoh! Ooh!(Her Smile Is the Sun)(And Her Eyes Are Like the Moon)He Talked and He TalkedFor So Many HoursI Listened to His Every WordI Sat At His Feet and Looked in His EyesAnd Now I Know What He MeantI Tell You What He MeantHe SaidOoh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Found Her Heart in So Many Places (Come On, Come On)Ooh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Seen Her Smile in So Many Faces(Come On, Come On, Come On)(Ooh! Ooh!)(Her Smile Is the Sun)(And Her Eyes Are Like the Moon)Old Man no Longer AloneI'll Be Your Red Indian FriendYou'll SayOoh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Found Her Heart in So Many PlacesOoh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Seen Her Smile in So Many Faces (So Many Faces)Ooh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Found Her Heart in So Many Places (Come On, Come On)Ooh! Ooh!Red Indian Girl (Red Indian Girl)I've Seen Her Smile in So Many Faces(Her Smile Is the Sun)(And Her Eyes Are Like the Moon)
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