
Gabriel Mann, Not that kind of love
Hello, My Little Pretty My, Don't We Look YukCome Here!You Spend All Day Picking Out Your DressI Like You Dirty When Your Hair Is a MessYou Smell So Sweet Walking in the RoomYou Don't Have to Try So Hard to Drown Me in PerfumeDon't Cry Your Heart Out Don't Tell Your PreacherDon't Get Ideas, This Won't Last Forever Just Want to Touch YouJust Want to Feel You Just Want to Taste YouI Never Wanted, I Never Wanted Love BeforeI Never Wanted, I Never Wanted Love BeforeNot That Kind of Love Not That Kind of Love No, It's Not That Kind of LoveIt's Not That Kind of Love No, It's Not That Kind of LoveI Don't Want Know Your Dad Or Mom I Won't Be Calling You to Go to the PromIf You Want to Go, Some Cheap MotelYou Can Pick Me Up At Eight, I'll Never TellDon't Cry Your Heart Out Don't Tell Your PreacherDon't Get Ideas, This Won't Last Forever Just Want to Touch YouJust Want to Feel You Just Want to Taste YouI Never Wanted, I Never Wanted Love BeforeI Never Wanted, I Never Wanted Love BeforeNot That Kind of Love, Not That Kind of LoveNot That Kind of Love, Not That Kind of Love No, No, Not That Kind of LoveNot That Kind of Love, Not That Kind of Love
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