
Racer X, Dangerous love
Her skin silken torcherEyes sharp and meanMoves like a catWaitin' to sink in her teethGlides through nighttime crowdsShe's on the midnight prowlDangerous LoveDon't touch, she's on your heelsDangerous LoveWhat she got, well it ain't realShe lives off emotionThrives on defeatHungers for passionLook out it's time she feedsCuts you down to sizeA walking suicideDangerous LoveDon't touch, she's on your heelsDangerous LoveWhat she got, well it ain't realWhispers of light move awayTies you all up you've nothing to sayGlides through nighttime crowdsShe's on a midnight prowlDangerous LoveDon't touch, she's on your heelsDangerous LoveWhat she got, well it ain't realDangerous LoveLook out, she's on your heelsDangerous LoveDon't you touch, she's not for realDangerous LoveDon't touch, she's on your heelsDangerous Love
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