
Frida Lyngstad, Don't do it
Dont do it dont look at me the way you do dont do it those eyes of yours are much too blue dont do it Dont do it dont make me think this could be true dont do it these lips so close belong to who dont do it Dont come closer stay away from me my heart is not repaired why dont we wait and see please, give it time Dont do it dont look at me the way you do dont do it those of yours are much too blue dont do it Im falling, falling, falling Im falling in love with you Im falling, falling, falling and there is nothing I can do Youre falling, falling, falling youre falling the same way, too Youre falling, falling, falling and there is nothing we can do Dont do it dont call me back - I have to go dont do it oh, my resistance running low dont do it Dont do it dont tell me what I need to know dont do it oh, I may never let you go dont do it Dont come closer... Im falling, falling, falling...
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