Sweet Melinda Dance

Baby likes to see men turn their heads
So she dresses up in satin reds
Goes downtown — perfume in her hair
And the way she looks — you know it just ain't fair

And all the men say, “Dance, sweet Melinda dance!
For the night is young and the stars sing a song of romance
Come on and dance! Sweet Melinda dance!”

So she sails on the floor while the men call for more
They say, “dance!”

Now and then someone will catch her eye
Ahh..they'll go for a walk under the evening sky
But then the music starts — her heart begins to fly
So she leaves him alone and returns while he sighs

While all the men say, “Dance, sweet Melinda dance!
For the night is young and the stars sing a song of romance
Come on and dance! Sweet Melinda dance!”

So she sails on the floor while the men call for more
They say, “dance!”

As she makes her way to the floor they sing along in harmony
They're where they want to be — they just want to see
Her sail along like a bird on the wing across the open sea
They say, “Please, won't you please

Come on and dance! Sweet Melinda dance!
For the night is young and the stars sing a song of romance
Melinda dance! Sweet Melinda dance!

Melinda dance! Sweet Melinda dance!
For the night is young for the moon and the stars and romance

Melinda dance! Sweet Melinda dance
Melinda dance!”
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