
DJ Dean, Deep hard progresive house
In the beginning there was House Music. And House Music had it's all grow. And from this grow came the Grow of all grows. Bute one days some DJ's decleared: &quot;LET THIS HOUSE BE PROGRESIVE!&quot; And the Progresive House was born! Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People (Dear People, Dear People...)Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People, Dear People Dear People..., Dear People..., Dear Peolpe... Looking at me I like to be watched Can you see me to my see me one Comon Touch me Kiss me Ahh...(it feel so good) I like it like there I cant go stop! Stop.... Stop.... Stop.... (Can you slep? Have you dreams?) Now and now I got me strong, that the power That take me over (Ohoh) Without you in my life, I can be over That's the happyness I'm searching now (for another people) I'm without you (for another people) No more today DROP Give a talk to me, Give a talk to me, Give a talk to me, Give a talk to me, Give a talk to me, Give a talk to me, DROP
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