
FANCY ME 
 

I WON’T BE THERE KISSING YA 
SOMETHING’S CROPPED UP 

I’M SO BAD THAT YOU 
NARROW DOWN THE POSSIBILITY TO LOVE ME 

 
I’M HERE STOPPING UP 

WATCHING YOU STARING AT ME 
BUT I’M READY TO SEE YA 

WAVE ME OFF AT YOUR FRONT DOOR. 
 

ALL YOU DO IS DUMMING UP 
IDON’T KNOW WHAT TO TELL 

 SO IT’S ALWAYS ME TO LOSE OUT 
 

YOU CAN MATCH UP MY HEART WITH YOURS 
-MY HEART WITH YOURS- 

I’M DYING OUT AS HUMAN RACE 
-AS HUMAN RACE- 

I’M SO SMALL TO GRAB YOU TO ME 
- TO GRAB YOU TO ME- 

I’M DELIRIOUS BUT THAT’S TOO MUCH FOR ME. 
 

GET ON/GET TO/GET ON WITH ME 
COZY UP TO ME, COZY UP TO ME 

HANG ON, HANG ON 
JUST FANCY ME 

COZY UP TO ME, COZY UP TO ME. 
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