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Perhaps, it’s that you- cannot handle me
Because I’m just too romantic?

But baby, only to love you!

Perhaps, it’s that you- cannot love me
Because I get too frantic?

But baby, only to lose you!

You don’t understand
That when you’re near, you create magic

Inside this body of mine
and my thoughts, turn wildly “exotic”

Why fight what you know-
Makes you feel so fantastic?

‘cause baby, we all can see, when you expand-
And I, just want to lend you a hand

Don’t Fight Me


