
It Don’t Hurt To Flirt

Maybe you’re a great big girl with hips like modeling clay

Maybe you’re a slender girl getting better to hug each day
Maybe you’re built just right oh baby I think you are

Maybe you’re getting engaged are married to a movie star
It don’t hurt to flirt

Now girls, say your waitress hasn’t come by and your boyfriend goes for drinks

And then say I happen by with a nice old-fashioned wink
And say we exchange a word or two

And we’re such great pretenders
We can forget that guilty feeling cause girl you just remember

It don’t hurt to flirt
Now boys say you see a real pretty girl with eyes as deep as the ocean

And when see moves you’re hypnotized by the rhythm of the motion
Of all the things in this wide world we might compare it to

There just ain’t nothing like the feeling when she’s looking back at you
It don’t hurt to flirt

It don’t hurt to flirt
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