Lisa- 2009

Notes:

Never thought I’d fall in love

Never fall in love again

Oh, she’s sent from heaven above

Guess I’ll think again

Red see-through dress, in 

All the right spots

That angel-faced girl

Just won’t escape my thoughts

You say that drummers like to bang

Well then I’ll be that girl’s snare

If Lisa ain’t your name

Well then I just don’t care

Brown hair, brown eyes

Hotter than hell~ 

[Name happens to be Lisa]

With her, it’s no lie, I

Got up before I fell!

Hottest girl I’d seen in my life

An’ no it won’t be fadin’

Yeah she gets me high as a kite

Some kinda hurricane maiden

Got talent and skill

Like no other one;

Run around in fever

Just because it’s fun

When she speaks, oh the wind just moans

And it howls and it hums

I swear it’s not like that, oh no

It has everything to do with love

Alt: 

You say that drummers be bangin’

Well then that girl’s a snare

If Lisa ain’t your name, then

Well then I just don’t care

