
Matt Bianco, It's getting late
Come right in and close the door Let me take your coat, get comfortable I'll go and put some music on Would you like a drink, cigarette? I have to say you're very beautiful this evening Come over here and sit by me I don't know, it's getting late I have to go I'd like to stay but, I really have to go The night is young, you don't have to go Another drink, just take it slow And we can get to know one another I don't know, it's getting late, I have to go I'd like to stay but, I really have to go Maybe some other time The answer is no! I never, I never, no no I never I never, I never said I would
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