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Love me high, love me low
Love me till I dont know which way to go
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me

Love me wrong, love me right
Got me longing for you all through the night
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me

Love is like a riddle and somewhere in the middle
Caught between your heart and your hand
This time I think its real its such a hopeless feeling
But you will never know where I stand

Just a touch takes my desire
 From youre frying pan right into youre fire
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me

Love is like a riddle and somewhere in the middle
Caught between your heart and your hand
This time I think its real its such a hopeless feeling
But you will never know where I stand

Just a touch takes my desire
From youre frying pan right into youre fire
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me
Thats what you do to me whoa thats what you do to me
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