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I like how  
 
You close the door  
 
In the early, early mornings 
 
Fully clothed 
 
We climbed into the fountain 
 
And kissed in the middle of the night 
 
 
And I want you all to myself 
 
And nothing, nothing 
 
No, not a thing else 
 
 
And you, oh, you want me too 
 
And you, you, you want me like I want you to 
 
Oh you like me like I want you to 
 
 
Oh, je vous veux tout à moi 
 
Et rien, rien 
 
Non, pas d’autre chose 
 
 
Chorus 2x 


