
Gabriel Mann, Crawlin'
Your Dress Is Hangin' On a Hook On the DoorMy Jeans Are Lying in a Pile On the Floor, YeahFlat On My Back, Tryin' to Catch My BreathWhen We Were Rockin' TonightI Thought That We Were Gonna Rock to DeathBut What's That in Your Eyes?I'm no Longer ParalyzedHere We Go AgainCrawlin', You Come Crawling to MeI Go Crawling to YouWe Come CrawlingYou Come Crawling to MeI Go Crawling to YouYour Hair Is Tangled and Your Lipstick Is GoneYou're Stretched Out, Calling My NameWith Just Your High Heels OnWe Hunt Each Other On Our Hands and Our KneesWell I'm An Alley CatAnd You're a Hot Little SiameseBut What's That in Your Eyes?I'm no Longer ParalyzedHere We Go AgainCrawlin', You Come Crawling to MeI Go Crawling to YouWe Come CrawlingYou Come Crawling to MeI Go Crawling to You
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