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ZAHIDA

Hey girl, what you’re looking for is Mr. Right

You’re out there searching every Saturday night
Checking the single scene for the man of your dreams

And coming home alone now girlfriend that’s not right

Hey girls, who’s to say you stick with just one guy
A girl has needs, try before you buy
Stay on the single scene but meanwhile in between

Get someone you can use awhile so let me introduce you to your

Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: You know it ain’t real, all you gotta do is start playing the field)

Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: Just a little while, a temporary measure and service with a smile)

Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: Getting’ all the passion, getting down and dirty like it’s going out of fashion)

Stop Gap Guy
(Chorus: Treat him like a toy)

Big girl dreams with a naughty little boy



Hey girls, why commit yourself to some stupid clown
Someone to clip your wings and keep you tied down
It’s the 21°* century so let yourself be free

Forget about Mr. Right

I want Mr. Right now

Stop Gap Guy

(You know it ain’t real, all you gotta do is start playing the field)

Stop Gap Guy

(For just a little while, a temporary measure and service with a smile)

Stop Gap Guy

(Getting all the passion, getting down and dirty like it’s going out of fashion)

Stop Gap Guy

(Treat him like a toy, big girl games with a naughty little boy)

Oh, oh, oh, where have all the good guys gone? (Chorus: They all have boyfriends)
Just saying
This thing I’'m telling you, is it so wrong? ( Chorus: You’re hurting no-one)

Just playing

Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: You know it ain’t real, all you gotta do is start playing the field)

Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: Just a little while, a temporary measure and service with a smile)



Stop Gap Guy

(Chorus: Getting’ all the passion, getting down and dirty like it’s going out of fashion)

Stop Gap Guy
(Chorus: Treat him like a toy)

Big girl dreams with a naughty little boy

CHORUS

He’s a player, he’s a charmer, not after your heart
It’s just a little game and you’re playing a part

A little fool around, a kiss on the mouth

And nothing says | Love You like a trip down south

He satisfies a hunger and remember that when you get a real good cook, try the whole damn
menu

You’re making all the rules and you leave no doubt

That fun, fun, fun, that’s all its’ about



