
Supremes, The way you do the things you do
You got a smile so brightYou know you could've been a candleI'm holding you so tightYou know you could've been a handleThe way you swept me off my feetYou know you could've been a broomThe way you smell so sweetYou know you could've been some perfumeWell you could've been anythingThat you wanted to and I can tellThe way you do the things you doThe way you do the things you doYou made my life so richYou know could've been some moneyAnd baby you're so sweetYou know could've been some honeyWell you could've been anythingThat you wanted to and I can tellThe way you do the things you do
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