
Be My Baby                         ©Marc Mowrey 
                                                                     All Rights Reserved

You don't say that much to me
You're never talking.
You're the strong and silent type,
quietly stalking. You're no walkie-talkie.
But I know you could make me an offer,
come on., dig it down deep from your coffers.
Here's what could be the offer,
You could be my baby, you could be my baby,
Tonight.

I see your eyes are always closed,
you should try to keep them open.
Cause what you get is what you see,
The sky is the limit, the sky is the limit.
We could go all over the world,
lets go crazy, lets spin lets twirl.
We could be together, we could be together,
Tonight.

Maybe you're just sweet and shy, 
You don't do a lot of talking.
Your quiet looks are no open book.
Tell me what you're thinking. 
Tell me if you're thinking:
Words of love that could make me shiver,
If I was your girl, all you could give me.
You could be my baby, you could be my baby,
Tonight.


