
                  The Right Way To Be     By: Peter Queal   
   

I like roses, I like flowers of any kind 
I'll take diamonds, yellow gold just blows my mind 

I love music, sing it clear, soft and low 
Feeling motion, strong, smooth and slow 

 
Chorus 

Come on over here and play a song for me 
'cause it's the right way Yeah, it's the right way to be 

 
Tell me stories, tales of you and me in love 
Take a notion, feel the power from above 

Watch me close my eyes, sip a brandy through a straw 
Come and take me away, real, real far 

 
Have you seen me sittin' here without a friend 
Take the message from the paper I just sent 

Can I go with you when you leave for the night? 
Will you take me from the nightclub light? 


	I like roses, I like flowers of any kind

