TwoO RECEIVERS

Don’t get up, don’t change the station.

Maybe its just my imagination.

But I believe somethings coming down tonight.
It’s a dangerous situation,

a daytime TV continuation.

And I don’t care if goes on forever or not.

So switch off the set, cause the action right here.
Sit back and relax your come’n in clear.

There’s nowhere to hide, won’t you listen to me dear when I say.
Things are never gonna be the same,

your a sunny day and I’m standing in the rain.
What do you say we skip the prime-time tonight?

Coming thru on

those waves of air,

you can turn me up, don’t you turn me out.
Two receivers, looking for someone to be there,
if you really care, come on and let me know.
Come on and let it show now.

Cause there’s a bottle of wine in the fridgerater door,
get us some glass, I’ll get the cork and pour.

And if we run out I’ll even hit the store before two,
it’s up to you.

Coming thru on those waves of air,

you can turn me up, don’t you turn me out.
Two receivers, looking for someone to be there,
if you really care, come on and let me know.

Coming thru on those waves of air,

you can turn me up, don’t you turn me out, in, out.
Two receivers, looking for someone to be there,

if you really care, come on and let me know.
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