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She’s A Mover

Here she comes  walking down the street with her long blond hair. Doesn’t seem to have a care. 

And she can make you feel complete in her room upstairs.          

She is everywhere.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.

Here she comes at the speed of light.         

And there she goes. No one ever knows.

You want to touch her  but you’re so afraid

her love will fade.

She is everywhere.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.

Every time you look at her you want to cast a spell  on her.

You think you want to tell on her.

You think you know  her secrets, yeah.

You think she’s gonna stay with you  and maybe run away with you.

You know that she’ll be bad to you. 

When she is gone what will you do?

Here she comes at the speed of light.

And there she goes.

No one ever knows.

Here she comes walking down the street

with her long blond hair.

She is everywhere.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.

She’s a mover.

She’s a long cool  woman-child.
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