
First Kiss

Chanté Moore

Do you feel what I feel
When you kiss me like that?
I'm not sure if it's love
I just know you move me

And it feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah
And it feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah

In the still of the night
You caress me gently
Now the breeze lifts me high
You would think I'm flying

And it feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah
And it feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah
It feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah
And It feels like
Oooh, la da da di la ooh yeah

You got me swaying to the beat of you
Hoping, praying it's not a dream
Swaying to the beat of you
Hoping, praying it's not a dream

You got me swaying to the beat of you
Hoping, praying it's not a dream
Swaying to the beat of you
Hoping, praying it's not a dream

You've got me swaying to the beat of you
You've got me swaying...
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