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Hey, Baby where you been? 
Hey, tell me where you been. 
I’ve been waiting my whole life for you 
And seen your face in so many men. 
 
Sweet Thing, tell me something new. 
Sweet Thing, tell me something new. 
I’m so sick of the small talk. 
I want a real point of view. 
 
Honey Child, I love it when you’re wild. 
Honey Child, you got me so beguiled. 
How you drop me to my knees with your crooked smile. 
 
So glad you don’t need a mother. 
And that you don’t feel like my brother. 
‘Cause I’ve been looking for a lover just like you, yeah. 
 
So glad it’s not complicated and that you’re not weird and jaded. 
‘Cause my whole life I’ve waited for someone like you, yeah. 
 
So glad you’re not with another, ‘cause there’s so much to discover. 
My whole life I’ve waited for someone like you yeah. 
 
Baby, Sweet thing, Honey Child. 


