ROCK ME BABY

You may call me a rollin’ stone,

I'm a free born man, and | stand alone,
| came lookin’ for a little satisfaction.

| don’t drive no Cadillac

and all I've got is on my back,

But | do believe in physical attraction.
| can warm your coldest night.

I'll make everything all right.

CHORUS

If you'll rock me baby,

let me feel that beat.

| said rock me baby,

right down to my feet.

| said rock me baby,

hold me oh so tight,

| said rock me baby

rock me thru the night.

You better hold me while you can

or you're gonna lose your midnight man
Now come on and rock me, rock me.

| was twelve when | left home,

ever since I've been on my own,

| came looking for a little recreation.

Guess I'll never settle down

it's always been just one more town, ;
Why I've always lived from coast to coast across the nation.
| can't promise I'll be true,

But I'll see what | can do.

Repeat CHORUS
If you'll rock me . . .

Come on and rock me,
Come on and shock me,
Rock me, I'm rollin'!
Come and squeeze me,
You sure can tease me,
All right now, get down.
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CHERISH

Cherish is the word | use to describe

All the feelings that I have hiding for you inside.
You don't know how many times

I've wished that | had told you,

You don't know how many times

I've wished that | could hold you,

You don’t know how many times

I've wished that | could mould you

into someone who could cherish me as much
As | cherish you.

Perish is the word that more than applies
to the hope in my heart each time | realise
That | am not gonna be the one

to share your dreams,

That | am not gonna be the one

to share your schemes,

_ That | am not gonna be the one

to share what seems
to be the life that you could cherish
as much as | do yours.

Oh, I'm beginning to think

that man has never found

the words that could make you want me
that have the right amount of letters,
just the right sound,

that could make you hear make you see
that you are driving me out of my mind.

Oh, | could say | need you,

but then you'd realise

that | want you,

Just like a thousand other guys
who'd say they loved you

with all the rest of their lies

When all they wanted

was to touch your face, your hands
and gaze into your eyes.

Repeat verse one.

. . . who could cherish me,
as | cherish you

And | do, cherish you,
And | do, cherish you.
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