
Quindon Tarver, Summer home in your arms
You Take Your Coat Off and Throw It On the FloorNight Delivers You to My Arms Once MoreYou Feel So Familiar As You Get Into BedCigarette Smoke Halo Around You HeadYou Lean Over and Kiss Me So Sweet...I Could Lay With You Like This For Hours...Hours and HoursBuilding a Summer Home in Your ArmsI Kiss You With the Languid Adoration of SlumberLandin' Random As Lotto NumbersOne For Each EyeAnd, Oops, One On Your NoseAnd Ten For Each of Your Cute Little ToesYou Lean Over and Kiss Me So Sweet...I Could Lay With You Like This For Hours...Hours and Hours...Building a Summer Home in Your ArmsAm I Crazy, Do I Talk Too Much?Sometimes I Think Your Silence Is a CrutchAm I Mad, Are You Married?Oh Jesus This Love Stuff Can Sure Be ScaryBut So Sweet... So SweetHere in Your ArmsI'm a Bit of a Mess and I'm Gone Too MuchBut When I'm Away It's You I Long to TouchAnd Certain Things Remind Me It's Such a Special TreatAs These Little Things That Bring You to MeYou Lean Over and Kiss Me So Sweet...I Could Lay With You Like This For Hours...Hours and Hours...Building a Summer Home in Your ArmsI'm Building a Summer Home in Your ArmsI'm Building a Summer Home in Your ArmsI'm Building a Summer Home in Your ArmsBuilt With All Your Charms
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