
Peter Cincotti, Man on a mission
Ringing phone wakes you upPulling you awayI forgot the end of the worldWas scheduled for todayTell them you got things to doAnd one of them is meTell them that you got the fluAh tell them anythingI'm a man who's on a missionWaking up the woman sleeping In your eyesOh I got a very strong suspicionThis could be the dayThat she's readyAnd she's waitingSo tell her it's okayTo come on out and playLook at you crawling backSmiling like a catAt it girl you ought to be proudBlowing them off like thatForget about what's on your mindForget about your hairPut your little hands in mineAh put them anywhereI'm a man who's on a missionWaking up the woman sleeping In your eyesOh I got a very strong suspicionThis could be the dayThat she's readyAnd she's waitingSo tell her it's okayTo come on out and playI don't want to talk todayLet's put the words awayWords don't matter anywayFor what I wanna sayFor what I wanna sayPut your mindInto neutralClose your eyesAnd just be kama sutralFor where I want to goDon't need a map to readWe'll find our way there naturallyAnd when your bodyIs in motionWe can just sit back And let it lead the wayI'm a man who's on a missionWaking up the woman sleeping In your eyesOh I got a very strong suspicionThis could be the dayThat she's readyAnd she's waitingSo tell her it's okayTo come on out and playI'm a man who's on a missionWaking up the woman sleeping In your eyesOh I got a very strong suspicionThis could be the daySo tell her it's okayTo come on out and play
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