
Lee Roy Parnell, Red Hot
Oh baby I&amp;#039;m red hot yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot
Oh honey I can&amp;#039;t stop can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you

Well first time I saw you walk by
Went off like a rocket on the Fourth of July
Yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot
Can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you

Oh baby I&amp;#039;m red hot...

Well my temperature just ain&amp;#039;t the same
Since I felt your burnin&amp;#039; flame
Yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot
Can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you

Don&amp;#039;t you go and call that 911 number for me
It&amp;#039;s too late to put out this fire and your love is what I need

Oh baby I&amp;#039;m red hot...

[ guitar - sax ]
 Don&amp;#039;t you go and call...
Oh baby I&amp;#039;m red hot...

Well I feel just like a house of fire
You&amp;#039;re my one and only desire
Yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot yeah baby I&amp;#039;m red hot
Can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you

I can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you
Oh I can&amp;#039;t stop thinkin&amp;#039; bout you
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