
Quindon Tarver, Down at the bridge
I Went Down to the Didn't Really Know What I Was Going ForMust Have Been a Stroke of DestinyThat's a Break (Into Me)?We Met in the Frozen Food SectionIt Was Mrs. Swanson Love ConnectionDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the BridgeDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the BridgeYou Can Really Tell a Lot About a ManBy If He Likes His Peaches to Eat Fresh Or CannedDoes He Like Tide Or Prefer WiskI've Never Go to Know a Guy As Good As ThisYouIt Was Love At First Sigh, There Was no DenyingDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the BridgeDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the BridgeIt's Not Real Fast, But It Goes Real FarLike What I Say, Wouldn't Have It Any Other Way Way WayI Walk Slowly Towards You Down the AisleI Got This Future Flash and It Made Me SmileI Knew Right Then I Had Better Leave Or Forever Hold My PeacePut Your Grocery Bag Inside My CartAnd I Knew I'd Never Get Ya Out of My HeartDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the BridgeDown At the Bridge. Down Down Down At the Bridge
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