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Yeah Yeah (2x)    
Well you want what you want   
When you get what you got  
When you bought what you thought  
'Til you sure there's not more  
'Cause you got to the door   
And it's clear that you're near  
It's that something is just nothing  
And that nothing is melting  
And the swelling is telling me   
You're not free until oh... Oh    
When she lets me touch her   
When she lets me touch her  
When she lets me touch her    
Cause you want what you want   
When you get what you got  
And you can't make it stop  
When you think it's your shot  
'Cause she rolls on the floor  
As you get to the door  
And she says oh, oh  
Don't you want more  
Don't you want more    
If I let you touch me  
What if I let you touch me  
Oh how you really touch me  
Yeah you really touch me    
Come on,  
Yeah, you know the one I mean    
Met her and the first time I saw her she was in a mean bikini  
Saw her on a Monday  
Tuesday, had her name tattooed on my arm  
Wednesday, she's moving in  
Thursday I bought the farm  
Friday, got a joint account  
(line?)  
But I still think about that bikini though    
She was a meanie  
She was a meanie    
Yeah    
Well you want what you want   
When you get what you got  
When you bought what you thought  
'Til you sure there's not more  
'Cause you got to the door   
And it's clear what you're near  
It's that something is just nothing  
And that nothing is melting  
And the swelling is telling me   
You're not free until oh... Oh    
When she lets me touch her   
When she lets me touch her  
When she lets me touch her    
Come on, come on, come on  
Come on, come on, come on  
Come on, come on, come on    
When she lets me touch her 


