
The Toasters, Davina
Davina what you doin' to me Davina what you doin' to me Davina will you help me please Your giving me the third degree I'm begging you see I'm down on my knees Holding on Johnny She's rockin my world I'm hanging on one little kiss No room for gangsters, rude boys must fail How am going to get out of this? Ah ha ha Ah ha ha Ah ha ha Ah ha ha Down on my knees I'm begging you please Davina what you doin' to me I met her on a subway train She said she hoped we'd meet up again Then she went and disappeared Now I'm crying into my beer A sad sight to see What's happened to me Davina what you doin' to me Davina what you doin' to me Davina what you doin' to me Davina will you help me please Your giving me the third degree I'm down on my knees I'm begging you see So much trouble over one little girl I'm hanging on one little kiss No room for gangsters, rude boys must fail How am I going to get out of this Ah ha ha Ah ha ha Ah ha ha Ah ha ha I'm begging you see I'm down on my knees Davina what you doin' to me Davina what you doin' to me
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