
She Moves Me

Paul Rodgers

She moves me, man
Honey and I don't see how it's done
She moves me, man
Honey and I don't see how it's done
She got a pocket full of money
The little girl don't try to help me, no

She move me when I get drunk
The she say I'm not nowhere
She call me a dumbbell
She say I'm nothing but a square
She moves me, man
Honey and I don't see how it's done
She got a pocket full of money
The little girl don't try to help me, no

She move me crazy, man
She say now I'm not so dumb
I take her to a funeral, boy

And the dead jumped up and run
She look at a deaf and dumb boy
Said now I can speak
She shook her finger in a blind man's face
Was so blind but now I see
She moves me, man
Honey and I don't see how it's done
(I don't see)
She got a pocket full of money
The little girl don't try to help me, no

Oh, she moves me man
She moves me crazy, man... [as above]

She moves me, man
Everytime I see her in the morning
She moves me
When I see you late at night
She moves me, man
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