
A Girl Like You

Tom Jones

You go to sleep
I want to sail in your hair
And when you speak
You know you've got to make sense

You want to say
That it's me you know less
I say a girl like you
She was born to be blessed

My hands are yours
And you can take them from me
And take my mouth
I have nothing to say

I want to fly
To some other place
I say a girl like you

She was born to be kissed
Born to be kissed

One thousand times
And your sisters too
One thousand times
A girl like you

You're gonna say
That you want to be free
But when you fall
You'll know you'll fall back to me

You want to fly
And there's no disgrace

I say a girl like you
She was born to be blessed

My hands are yours
'Cause, I don't know how to pray
Take my mouth
I have nothing to say

I lift my heart
Up to a higher place
Up to a girl like you
Who was born to be kissed
Oh, born to be kissed

One thousand times
And your sisters too
One thousand times
A girl like you

One thousand times
And your sisters too
One thousand times
A girl like you



One thousand times
And your mother too
One thousand times
A girl like you

One thousand times
And your sisters too
One thousand times
A girl like you

Aw, yeah
And your sisters too
One thousand times
A girl like you

Oh, one thousand times
And your sisters too
One thousand times
I said a girl like you

Oh, one thousand times
And your sisters too
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