
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Sex appeal
And I don't know why some have moreI only know they always willTracksuit top coming offAs the sweat is pouringFrom you stillSex appeal it's a lover's embraceSex appeal it's the thrill of the chaseSex appeal something you have placesThat looks so invitingSex appeal in the heat of the sunSex appeal with a bathing suit onSex appeal pouring oil down your frontAnd then rubbing it all overAnd there are no rulesEven those who'sLooks may not be all that greatCan in fact be looked atEven in the most desirable waySex appeal it's a natural thingSex appeal getting soaked to the skinSex appeal lying down by the fireIn a blanket your holdingSex appeal it's the parting of lipsSex appeal it's getting to gripsSex appeal like the way that she slipsAnd lust carries on talkingI'm not saying that everyoneHas to be young and fancy freeIn a cage middle-agedYou can turn those heads so easilySex appeal it's a lover's embraceSex appeal it's the egg on your faceSex appeal something you have in placesThat looks so invitingOh it looks so excitingSex appeal it's an animal rightSex appeal it's the meaning of lifeSex appeal contributions deniedIf you think it's for the moneySex appeal it's your hair in a messSex appeal in a thick woolly vestSex appeal and the feeling I guessOf what might just be underneathOf what might just be underneath
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