My Feet Hit the Ground
Cliff Richard

You really got me reelin', it's a high class feelin'
When I see your eyes a-shinin', I'm on a silver linin'
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'
But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

By the juke box with the gang, it's not the place to say 'I lov
e you'

But the moment I set eyes on you, I'm floating way above you
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'

But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

The way you walk, ah huh huh

The way you talk, ah huh huh

The way you smile and dance with me

Makes me believe no need to grieve, there really is a chance fo
r me

When I hug you, when I kiss you, well, you know I can't resist
you

If you ever leave me darlin', you'll know I'm gonna miss you
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'

But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

You really got me reelin', it's a high class feelin'
When I see your eyes a-shinin', I'm on a silver linin'
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'
But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

By the juke box with the gang, it's not the place to say 'I lov
e you'

But the moment I set eyes on you, I'm floating way above you
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'

But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

The way you walk, ah huh huh

The way you talk, ah huh huh

The way you smile and dance with me

Makes me believe no need to grieve, there really is a chance fo
r me

When I hug you, when I kiss you, well, you know I can't resist
you

If you ever leave me darlin', you'll know I'm gonna miss you
There can be no denyin', I feel just like I'm flyin'

But when you're not around, my feet hit the ground

When you're not around, my feet hit the ground
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