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Papa – oom – mow – mow
Papa – oom – mow – mow
Papa – oom – mow – mow

Papa – oom – mow – mow
Sister lover’s got a hold of me 
And there’s a rise in the mercury
A ball of fire’s coming down in a feverish stream

Well, I’m shot down weak in the knees
Gimme some love that sweet disease

I feel sick when you’re gone
I feel sick when you’re around

‘Cause love’s like a tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire

Thrills of love in the mosquito sun
Life can be a dream full of pleasure and fun

Baby, it feels so good in the swamp lands of your wonder love
You’re on top of my hall of fame
Got a yearning deep inside of me

Come on closer, baby, cure my itch
The way we love makes me rich

‘Cause love’s like a tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire

Burn!
I’m a blind-eyed traveler in the age of love
And you’re my angel sent from up above

Every time I hear you whisper low
I’m all revved up and ready to go
‘Cause love’s like a tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire

Love’s like a tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire

Love’s like a tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire
Tightrope walk over fire

Love’s……
