Irene
So undiscovered, a gem in disguise

A precious temptation burning in my eyes

It seems so rare to find a girl like you

With your golden hair and eyes of crystal blue

Ooo, Irene

Come on, this is the day Irene

Ooo, Irene

I gotta get through, I gotta get through

Irene, Irene, let me show you to the world Irene

Come on, Irene, let me show you to the world Irene

Ruby lips, and yet a heart of stone

That I can never get through whenever we’re alone

Talk to me baby, tell me what you fear

If I could cut through the surface, you might like what you hear

Ooo, Irene

Come on, this is the day Irene

Ooo, Irene

I gotta get through, I gotta get through

Irene, Irene, let me show you to the world Irene

Come on, Irene, let me show you to the world Irene
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