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Lady, we’re moving, 

Dressed up to the nines. 

Baby, we’re grooving, 

Having the best of times. 

 

Honey, I feel vibrations 

Coming up through my feet. 

Woman, that’s nothing 

I’m shaking when our eyes meet. 

Lady, it’s magic, 

Dancing through the night. 

Baby, just maybe, 

We could be lovers tonight. 

 

Honey, I feel vibrations 

Coming up through my feet. 

Woman, that’s nothing 

I’m shaking when our eyes meet. 

Lady, we’re moving, 

Dressed up to the nines. 

Baby, we’re grooving, 

Having the best of times. 

 


