
Alesha Dixon, Cinderella Shoe
ComonEvery little thing you doMakes me feelA little love for youAnd every little thing you sayMakes me say,Oh baby we should float awayI can never calculateEverything out on a plateCos every little thing you sayMakes me feel like I can't waitWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA cinderella shoeWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA Cinderella shoeWhat would you sayWhat would you doIf everyday I was hereAll over youWould it be niceBoy if you knewWhat it be like with my eyesAll over youWhat would you sayIf I could proveThat I could light every lightInside of youWhat would you sayWhat would you doI wanna do it tooWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA cinderella shoeWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA Cinderella shoeBaby come on overWhy don't you come on overKnow you shouldI got a little for yaI gotta little tasteOf what tastes goodBaby come on overWhy don't you come on overKnow you shouldI got a little for yaI gotta little tasteOf what tastes goodWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA cinderella shoeWhat you gotta doFind yourself a clueCinderella shoeDo what you gotta doThen i'll slip intoA Cinderella shoe
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