
Strange to Me

Bruce Kulick

I saw her standing in the lights
She smiled at me and it felt so right

She blew a kiss and it blew my mind
She took my hand and said "hold on tight"

Hot love tell me what I feel
I gotta know is it really real
I must admit it still seems strange to me
I gotta fever in my brain
It's either love or I'm going insane
I must admit that it still seems strange to me

I wanna be inside her arms 
Should I be falling for her charms
Oh the way she moves I lose control
And for her touch I would give my soul

"Still strange, still strange, etc
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