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‘Morio. Shoropovo
by Powl Moore

Whot o perfect dreom it wos, strowberries ond creom it wos
Pirk chompogne, Wimbledon, o new tennis queen,

The time olos wos over, for Ao Kournkovo

When I first set eyes on you Miss Shoropovo.

When you smile my woy, ond ploy with yowr Aoir
It's obvious you wonno. hove o possionote offoir

Chorus

Morio sweet Morio, wont you morry me
Morio. ore you owore I om foncy free
Morio sweet Morio, T'A be aqute o cotch
Morio, T wont you grl, gome set ond motch

Remember when we met, T jumped Kigh over the net

AnA tried to rub you dawn with o scented flonelette

T wos chased oround the court, by thot indsoy Dovenport
T think she wos jeolous, cos she's gust not wy sort

When you smile wmy woy, ond ploy with your hoir
It's obvious you wonno. hove o possionote offoir

Chorus
RBridge Morio sing olong

OK there wos o slight offroy, thot doy in Poris on the cloy
When I kidnopped the wnpire, ond did the bum owoy

But thot wos just o sign I core, T wonted to sit in kis choir
And T thought b love b love to you wos perfectly Soir

When you smile wmy woy, ond ploy with. your hoir
It's obvious you wonno. hove o possionote offoir

Chorus
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