
Quindon Tarver, Dancing barefoot
She Is BenedictionShe Is Addicted to HeShe Is the Root ConnectionShe Is Connecting With MeHere I Go and I Don't Know WhyI Spin So CeaselesslyCould It Be He's Taking Over MeI'm Dancing BarefootHeaded For a SpinSome Strange Music Drags Me InIt Makes Me Come UpLike Some HeroineShe Is SublimationShe Is the Essence of TheeShe Is Concentrating OnHe Who Is Chosen By SheHere I Go When I Don't Know WhyI Spin So CeaselesslyCould It Be He's Taking Over MeI'm Dancing BarefootHeaded For a SpinSome Strange Music Drags Me InIt Makes Me Come UpLike Some HeroineShe Is RecreationShe Intoxicated By TheeShe Has the Slow Sensation ThatHe Is Levitating With SheHere I Go When I Don't Know WhyI Spin So Ceaselessly'til I Lose My Sense of GravityI'm Dancing BarefootHeading For a SpinSome Strange Music Drives Me OnMakes Me Come UpLike Some HeroineOh God, I Fell For YouOh God, I Fell For YouOh God, I Fell For YouOh God, I Fell For You
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