
Gabriel Mann, Be my lover
She Struts Into the RoomWell I Don't Know HerBut With a Magnifying GlanceI Just Sort of Looked Her Over, HmmWe Have a Drink Or TwoWell, Maybe ThreeAnd Then Suddenly She Starts Telling MeHer Life StoryShe SaysBaby, If You Wanna Be My LoverYou Better Take Me Home'cause It's a Long Long Way to ParadiseAnd I'm Still On My OwnTold Her That I CameFrom Detroit CityAnd I Played GuitarIn a Long-haired Rock and Roll BandShe Asked Me WhyThe Singer's Name Was AliceI Said Listen, BabyYou Really Wouldn't UnderstandAnd I SaidOh Baby, If You WannaBe My LoverYou Better Take Me Home'cause It's a Long Long Way to ParadiseAnd I'm Still On My OwnOh Baby, If You WannaBe My LoverYou Better Take Me Hoooooome'cause It's a Long Long Way to ParadiseAnd I'm Still On My OooooownOoooooh
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