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So what is this?

My eyes won't blink, they stuck on you,
I1'm captivated by your moves,

Don't want to miss

The blessings of this optic view,

But that's my bad I thought you knew.

Caught in the midst,

Of contemplating opening words,

I'm careful about the way I feel.
Relationships don't take no potent miracle,
It's just simple as keeping it real.

But if I keep it real

I could never look into your eyes,
Then you could read my mind.

I'm thinking what I feel,

I'm feeling you're my every thought,
Cause, baby, you're so fine.

So fine, so fine, so fine.



