
Stay Here Don´t Move (Petra Vlková, Jan Štolba, Mirek Linka / Petra Vlková) 
 
My nerves run on the wrong track 
They´re keeping me short 
How ´bout throw them in the paper sack 
Rebirth of esprit fort 
 
Baby, they´re playin´ this game with me 
No „walk&talk“ but „run for your life“ 
I hate to be alone with my solitude 
When she screams it cuts like a knife 
 
 
CHORUS 
Stay here, don´t move 
I need a middleman to find my groove 
Sit on your ass, just freeze 
And I will dance around and sway to ease 
 
Stay here, oh God, don´t move 
Show me some loyalty, give it a proof 
Stick where you are, right here 
When I stop dancin´ wanna find you near 
 
 
Should I take a pill or maybe some drug 
When feeling lost you have to search this far 
Give me a long kiss or just a short hug 
Yeah, I agree, I´m starting to act like a movie star 
 
Isn´t it hot to treat you like that? 
I master your breth, your eyes and your ear 
Or maybe it´s just that you´re not ready yet 
You can´t believe what you see what you hear 
 
 
BRIDGE 
I can´t live without you 
Hardly breath without you 
Wether you like it or not 
But you do but you do but you do do do do 
´Cause I´m your boss  
Everything I say is right 
 
 
CHORUS 


