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Al songs by BPR

THE BPR STRUT

You wanna give it all up

‘The world’s about to explode
Why don't you shake it all off
Allthat gltters is gold
Soletus setthe groove,
well get youinto the mood

‘Oooh baby, look at you

You're barely living,

everybody treats you ke a fool

Get your glam on, it's time to dance
Party over and over and never stop!

Come on, let yourself go
And get the feel for the show
Sh-sh, shake itall out

That's whatit's all about

MAKE UP

Iwake up s she’s putting on her makeup
Another day in heaven with the girl | love so bad
It been aweek since we sarted hangin’

And  together for hmy

I met her last Sunday at the deli

She was short of a buck for the pastry in her hand
Springtime stillfeeling like winter

Butthen | met my girl and everything just feels so fine

Everything she’s doing, she’s doing it right
And everything led us to love at first sight

Did you ever wake up in the summertime
Have you ever dreamed of

Just feeling down, but you know why?
You just have to wait,

Don'tlet it build up,

HOT STUFF (JUST WANNA PLAY ROUGH) You're on the clock
Some nights are not like others, you know, From the Bto the P then to the R
1love it, 0oh, when anything goes More than meets the eye,
‘Take out your velvet handcuffs, That's what we are.
Tl hi Take a chance, take a chance.
Tonightis all about love, tie yourself to me. ‘Take a chance with us.
Cause it's all about now
Itgets me all riled up We can't waitno
Oooh when you take control No time to talk
Got you under my skin
Don't believe in no sins Alwa s |mn for the perfect picture
Say, hot stuff, do y play rough? i E.‘mmreyou see”p
Maybe love’s justa word

Ity L, itsy
Cause tonight, I'll go crazy on you
You'll be fire, I'll be steam,

You'll be whipped, il be creamed
Like a dove in your hand,

you'll release me again

‘Oooh baby, look at you You're a star that shines, it's alright Allriled up
You're barely living, Tear off your satin gown
everybody treats you like a fool We might try to make it to the movies smm skin
Getyour glam on, i's i Or stroll about the city with an i in our hands i
Party overand over... Wake up, lay-up, make up Hotstuﬂ we just wanna play rough
My hearts beats strongly for this lady oh yeah
ing P ing d in street Babe| really want to...
I really want to, | really want you
You're barely living, I really want you
everybody treats you ke a fool Everything she’s doing, she’s doing itright
Getyour it i i Hot stuff, do you wanna play rough?
And never stop!

Did you ever wake up in the summertime

Join us and you'll be fine Have you ever NOTIME TO TALK
Join us and you'l be fine 1 why? If
it build up,
BPR stands for good times Cool down, it alright Notime totalk
sojoin usand you'll be fine P youlove mm"’:‘r’m‘m
And you'l be fine, for some time sk
May | remind you, ight leave you
EYES ONYOU Ibstoo bad, s your lfe ¥:°;";::V‘em
I've got my eyes on you
Tm notthe only one Wake up, lay up, make up 2:; ';,';"‘::":mm
I've got my eyes on you Wake up, lay up, make up Notime to falk
I'see you kniow how to get down Another day in heaven with the girl 1 love so bad
Get down! Wake up, lay up, make up While the wind’s blowing
Wake up, lay up, make up Nothing changes,
Ohh, the way you blur the lines. It only shakes
Midnight revelation Stay fast, live young
Time to get offthe dime FEEL ALIVE You've gotthis!
Where will you love? g for ise, can't get up. i
Where will you love tonight? 've been biinded by thelihtning tht s love Good times, no breaks
Where will you love? Ikeep waiting for the sun to rise We howl for more - say what?
‘This night is yours to shine We how for more!
I've got my eyes on you If ook for long enough, you will be mine No time to talk
'm not the only one I've been waiting for the lightning that is love
Tve got my eyes onyou Always looking for the perfect picture
I'see you know how to get down Feel alive - You made me Is itme in this picture you see?
Feel alive Maybe love’s justa word
e el
Fantasize about you and | e LY DU OO
Teasing, the way you catch my eye Onanisland by the name of Baby close your eyes and hope for more
Inaglance,inapeek
Way outta sight I keep waiting for the sunrise, can't get up "Nz:'":;m BEUSTRLTE
Lyingiin a deep sleep, embracing love. lateraids
Where will you love? Where a spark of divine waits to arise You can'trun but you can hide
Where will you love tonight? Heniil
Who will you love? Feel alive - You made me Soyou showitoff
Tonight I'm on your side Feel alive Blinding glitter
Pretty as a picture
I can get down and try Hmaslzeaboutyouandl Wanna be in them all!
my sweat  the name of - Romance Saywe Caretwaltio
Notime to talk
I've got my eyes on you 0oo0h just waiting for the sun to rise
'm not the only one. 'You're bor, you're raised
Pve gotmy eyes on you Fantasize about you and | Tic toc, tic toc
| see you know how to get down 0On an island by the name of - Romance No time to think

it's ahappening
No ‘magic spell for what you're looking for
Better close your eyes and hope for more
Maybe love’s just a word

thrown around but it's a-happening

Is it me in this picture you see?

Maybe love’s justaword

thrown around but it's a-happening

No magic spell for what you're looking for
Better close your eyes and hope for more
Maybe love's just another word

thrown around but it's a-happening

Is it me in this picture you see?

Maybe love’s just a word

‘The stone, the spark, the flame, the fire
‘The smoke, our vessel to the skies
‘The devil and the angel choir

Youd loveto seeitin her eyes

‘The stone, the spark, the flame, the fire
‘The smoke, our vessel to the skies
‘The devil and the angel choir

YYou'd love to see it in her eyes

MYSTIC LOVE: EXORDIUM

It makes me st

A thrill that | wasn't aware of

I can'tresist, an urge o feelthe fire
Youre the key, take me higher

Iplay along, you can use me
Out of our heads into our bodies
What fantasy!

Mystic love, sensual
Where the mythical turns physical
Tantra,

See through me

Exordium to extasy

ppening e :
for what dng for L r
Better close your eyes and hope for more. Lovely, lovely, lovely inner eye
It's in the third one that | get lost

SOVIET LOVE Iplay along, you can use me
Sovietlove, Out of our heads into our bodies
You're uptono good Whatfantasy!
‘When you were young

i streets | play along, you can use me
b Out of our head into our bodies.
Nowy,
Oh, it's too late. 5
You're ate to the party Misticlls, se"_ﬁUTI o
Youre not where you should be. Where the mythical tums physica
Ohohitstoolate o,
You're late to the party :’m‘;‘l':’:gt: ’e':asy
You're not where you should be

German Dove
Everybody’s waitin', everybody’s dreamin’

‘Why don't you jump the wall
and meet me at the mall
Cause girl, | can't wait so long

Oh, it's too late

You're late to the party

You're not where you should be
Oh, it's too late

You're late to the party

You're not where you should...

It's too late, too late, you're too late:
Its oo late, you're too late
It's too late, too late, you're too late.

SMOKE, OUR VESSEL TO THE SKIES
Breezes brush the curtain softly

‘You drape yourseff by her side

Daytime telling you to hurry

In your ear she gently sighs

‘The stone, the spark, the flame, the fire
You'd love to seeitin her eyes
$She makes love with eyes closed

Pools of moonlight, into streams:
Without love, she’s all she needs
‘Take your time, to please her sexual mind
She makes love with eyes closed



