(Lyrics Mike Hayes - April 1986)

You can tell me
That you smell me
| can't buy you
You can't sell me
When | saw you
Really saw you
You knew | was
Only for you.
Sock it to me.

| am willing

To be thrilling.
Don't be chilling

It's not filling.

When you saw me
Really saw me

You knew you were
Only for me.

Sock it to me.

All the ladies sure are welcome
To our feast down in the barn.
We'll be prancing, wildly dancing.
Singing longs in all our pairs.
Cinderellas will be welcome

We will welcome them with open arms.

Bring your ugly sisters with you.

We won't succumb to their charms.

If you want to

I will haunt you
But | know [I'll
Want to flaunt you.
When they saw us
Really saw us
They knew we was
Only for us.

Sock it to me

No don't drizzle
Don't Just fizzle
What you must do
Is Just sizzle.
When we saw them
Really saw them
We knew we were
Not meant for them
Sock it to me.

Sock it to me.

Sock It To Me



