
Kisses

The Shivers

Give me your kisses, baby
I am just a rock kid
I don't really know lonely.

Give me your kisses, baby
I am just a man
I don't really give a good goddamn

Give me your kisses, baby
I am an alter to your grave
Make me a summer in my mouth
I've got to get away

Baby, I can close my eyes
I am no longer in Brooklyn
We are floating down the river Seine
We're on the beaches of Ibiza baby 

Give me your kisses, baby
I can't afford to be afraid
I will jump for joy
Everyday

Make me a summer baby
Make me a summer baby
Make me a summer in my mouth
I've got to get away
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