
Zita Swoon, 100
Girl when my heart beats to your groove
One hundred times per second proves
That your love must be the fastest that I had
And every time you call my name
I thank the lord
Cause man I date
The smartest girl that I have ever met

Deep is my devotion
A hundred pretty motions baby
I want you

The good thing of a purpose is
That all the while you run the race
You never feel you're runing out of breath
My purpose is to stay with you and live our lives till they are through
I hope that no bad luck will leave us sad

Deep is my devotion
A hundred pretty motions baby
I want you.
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