
Back of the Room

Alexz Johnson

Baby it’s in the skies
Baby it’s your eyes
Everything that you do
I wanna do that too
No it is not your fault
Baby I like your salt
Baby I’ll see you through
Baby I know it’s true
I know it doesn’t mean too much
But baby I want your touch
We don’t have to work so hard
Baby it’s in the stars

Hey looking at you
I wanna take you to the back of the room
And no matter what you do
I wanna take you to the back of the room

Saying I’ve lost my mind
Saying it’s too much wine
She’s older than her time
I tell them they are blind
Baby I’ve got your smell
Been knowing it too well
Baby I’ve tripped and fell
They’ll damn me to hell
It’s not about they think
Cause babe I’ll drink your drink
Wash dishes in your sink
Give you me in a blink

Hey looking at you
I wanna take you to the back of the room

And no matter what you do
I’m gonna take you to the back of the room

Don’t look away
I’m dying babe
I am not wrong
This is your song
I know I’m right
Stay for the night
Let me light your light
Fly you like a kite

Hey looking at you
I’m gonna take you to the back of the room
And no matter what you do
I’m gonna take you to the back of the room

Hey looking at you
I wanna take you to the back of the room
And no matter what you do
I’m gonna take you to the back of the room
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