Uncross Your Legs

I see the way you stare at me
Your dirty thoughts I'd pay to see
The tension rises from across the room we sit

You're the match, I'm gasoline

Yeah!

Uncross your fingers and your legs

I ain't too proud, I ain't too proud to beg

I'11
I'l1
I'11
I'l1

make
make
give
make

you
you
you
you

fall out of love with him
fall out of love

something that you're missing,
fall out of love

The lights turn on, and it's last call

Your man takes off, no sign at all

I'm just the devil, you can call me cupid

I'll rock your world, you're not that stupid

Yeah!

Uncross your fingers and your legs

I ain't too proud, I ain't too proud to beg

I'l1
I'11
I'l1
I'11

make
make
give
make

you
you
you
you

fall out of love with him
fall out of love

something that you're missing,
fall out of love

I see the way you stare at me

Your dirty thoughts I'd pay to see

Yeah!

I'1l1
I'11
I'1l1
I'11

I'11
I'1l1

make
make
give
make

make
make

you
you
you
you

you
you

fall out of love with him
fall out of love

something that you're missing,
fall out of love

fall out of love
fall in love

baby

baby

baby
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