Biggest, regularly updated and free lyrics database

The Bright Things
"I'm A Mess, I Confess"

Visit "I'm A Mess, | Confess" on MotoLyrics.com

It was a summer night, roof off in motion.

[a€™ Il set the mood and meet you there.

[a€™ Il make the most of this hot situation.

Dona€™ t waste our time let's head up stairs.

| get the feeling that we're getting closer.

[a€™ Il hold your hand and take you there.

[3€™ m a mess; | confess that hot little dress has got
me worked up.

Yeah worked up again.

Wea€™ Il hit the lights and make it last forever,
counting the stars in your eyes.

Whoa

Wea€™ Il make tonight the night that we'll remember,
falling asleep in your arms

Turn out the lights and dance with me forever, lostin
the sheets all night

Whoa

Nothing can stop me from holding back these feelings
while [a€™ m with you, here in your arms.

Shake your body to the beat, girl you know its time.
[a€™ Il break it down for you; let me break this down for
you.

[a€™ Il make the most of this hot situation.

Move your hips baby, spin me round.

| get the feeling that we're getting closer.

[a€™ Il hold your hand and take you there.

[3€™ m a mess; | confess that hot little dress has got
me worked up.

Yeah worked up again.

Wed€™ Il hit the lights and make it last forever,
counting the stars in your eyes.

Whoa

Wed€™ Il make tonight the night that we'll remember,
falling asleep in your arms

Turn out the lights and dance with me forever, lostin
the sheets all night

Whoa

Nothing can stop me from holding back these feelings
while [a€™ m with you, here in your arms.

Escaping this moment, we're lost in each other.
Dona€™ t me for granted.

I know that you want me too.
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Forever, my always, my dream, please don't wake me.
These summer nights are slipping away.

Dona€™tlet it stop when the time is up.

| need to stay with you cause it's not enough.

Whoa.

| get the feeling that we're getting closer.

[a€™ Il hold your hand and take you there.

Ia€™ m a mess; | confess that hot little dress has got
me worked up.

Yeah worked up again.

Wea€™ Il hit the lights and make it last forever,
counting the stars in your eyes.

Whoa

Wed€™ Il make tonight the night that we'll remember,
falling asleep in your arms

Turn out the lights and dance with me forever, lostin
the sheets all night

Whoa

Nothing can stop me from holding back these feelings
while 1a€™ m with you, here in your arms.

While [a€™ m with you. While [a€™ m with you yeah.
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