charecter theme songs

By zukosavatarofthesunandmoon
Submitted: February 3, 2007
Updated: March 13, 2007
theme song (involves oc's)

Provided by Fanart Central.
http://www.fanart-central.net/stories/user/zukosavatarofthesunandmoon/43101/charecter-theme-songs

Chapter 1 - oc's 2



1-o0oc's

moonami:
Four, tres, two, uno

Listen up ya'll, Cuz this is it
The beat that I'm bangin' is de-li-cious

Fergalicious definition make them boys go loco

They want my treasure so they get their pleasures from my photo
You could see me, you can't squeeze me

| ain't easy, | ain't sleazy

| got reasons why | tease ‘em

Boys just come and go like seasons

Fergalicious (so delicious)

But | ain't promiscuous

And if you was suspicious

All that shoot is fictitious

| blow kisses (mmmwwahhh)

That puts them boys on rock, rock

And they be lining down the block just to watch what | got (four, tres, two, uno)

So delicious (It's hot, hot)

So delicious (I put them boys on rock, rock)
So delicious (they wanna taste of what | got)
Fergalicious (t-t-t-t-t-tasty, tasty)

Fergalicious def-, Fergalicious def-, Fergalicious def-...
Fergalicious definition make them boys go crazy

They always claim they know me

Comin' to me call me Stacy (Hey Stacy)

I'm the F to the E, R, G the | the E

And can't no other lady put it down like me

I'm Fergalicious (so delicious)

My body stay vicious

| be up in the gym just working on my fitness

He's my witness (oooh wee)

| put yo' boy on rock rock

And he be lining down the block just to watch what | got (four, tres, two, uno)

So delicious (It's hot, hot)
So delicious (I put them boys on rock, rock)



So delicious (they wanna slice of what | got)
Fergalicious (hold hold hold hold hold up, check it out)

Baby, baby, baby

If you really want me

Honey get some patience

Maybe then you'll get a taste

I'll be tasty, tasty, I'll be laced with lacey
It's so tasty, tasty, It'll make you crazy

Ttothe Atothe ST E Y girl you tasty, T to the Atothe ST E Y girl you tasty
Dtothe Etothe LIC 1O U S, to the D to the E to the, to the, to the, hit it Fergie

All the time | turn around brotha's gather round always looking at me up and down looking at my (uuhh)
| just wanna say it now | ain't tryin to round up drama little mama | don't wanna take your man

And | know I'm comin off just a little bit conceited and | keep on repeating how the boys wanna eat it
But I'm tryin' to tell, that | can't be treated like clientele

Cuz' they say she

Delicious (So delicious)

But | ain't promiscuous

And if you was suspicious

All that shoot is fictitious

| blow kisses (mmmwwahhh)

That puts them boys on rock, rock

And they be lining down the block just to watch what | got (got, got, got)
Four, tres, two, uno

It's so delicious (aye, aye, aye, aye)

So delicious (aye, aye, aye, aye)

So delicious (aye, aye, aye, aye)

I'm Fergalicious, t-t-t-t-t-t-t-t-t-t (aye, aye, aye, aye)

Ttothe Atothe ST E Y girl you tasty, T to the A,tothe ST E Y girl you tasty
Ttothe Atothe ST E Y girl you tasty, T to the A, to the, to the (four, tres, two, uno)
Dtothe Etothe LICIOU S,tothe Dtothe Etothe LI C10 U Sto the
Dtothe Etothe LICI1O U S, to the D to the E to the...

moonami: WTF
omi it's no lie's only truth

paulina:

I'm so tired of being here

Suppressed by all my childish fears
And if you have to leave

| wish that you would just leave
'‘Cause your presence still lingers here



And it won't leave me alone

These wounds won't seem to heal
This pain is just too real
There's just too much that time cannot erase

When you cried I'd wipe away all of your tears
When you'd scream I'd fight away all of your fears
And | held your hand through all of these years
But you still have

All of me

You used to captivate me

By your resonating life

Now I'm bound by the life you've left behind
Your face it haunts

My once pleasant dreams

Your voice it chased away

All the sanity in me

I've tried so hard to tell myself that you're gone
But though you're still with me

I've been alone all along

paulina: BLODY HELL XD

simon cowel (american idol) : WTF

seiara:

Now | will tell you what I've done for you -

50 thousand tears I've cried.

Screaming, deceiving and bleeding for you -
And you still won't hear me.

(going under)

Don't want your hand this time - I'll save myself.
Maybe I'll wake up for once (wake up for once)
Not tormented daily defeated by you

Just when | thought I'd reached the bottom

I'm dying again

I'm going under (going under)
Drowning in you (drowning in you)
I'm falling forever (falling forever)
I've got to break through

I'm going under

Blurring and stirring - the truth and the lies.
(So I don't know what's real) So | don't know what's real and what's not (and what's not)
Always confusing the thoughts in my head



So | can't trust myself anymore
I'm dying again

I'm going under (going under)
Drowning in you (drowning in you)
I'm falling forever (falling forever)
I've got to break through

I'm...

So go on and scream

Scream at me I'm so far away (so far away)
| won't be broken again (again)

I've got to breathe - | can't keep going under

I'm dying again

I'm going under (going under)
Drowning in you (drowning in you)
I'm falling forever (falling forever)
I've got to break through

I'm going under (going under)
I'm going under (drowning in you)
I'm going under

seiara: *faints*

jasmine:

My baby he dont talk sweet

He ain't got much to say

But he loves me, loves me, loves me
| know that he loves me anyway

And maybe he dont dress fine

But i dont really mind

Because every time he pulls me near
| just want to cheer

Lets hear it for the boy

Lets give the boy a hand

Lets hear it for my baby

You know you go to understand

Whoa, maybe he's no romeo
But he's my lovin one-man show
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa



Let's hear it for the boy

Rusty, Ariel, Irene & Doreen

My baby may not be rich

He's wathcin every dime

But he loves me loves me loves
We always have a real good time

And maybe he sings off key

But thats alright by me

Because what he does he does so well
Makes me wanna yell

Lets hear it for the boy

Lets give the boy a hand

Lets hear it for my baby

You know you go to understand

Maybe hes no romeo

But hes my lovin one man show
Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa

Lets hear it for the boy

Maybe hes no casanova
Still his kisses knock me ov-ah

Hear it for the boy

Lets give the boy a hand

Lets hear it for my baby

You know you gotta understand

Oh, he dont score at bowl-a-rama
Still you gotta thank his mama

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa

Lets hear it for the boy

Hear it for my man

Let's hear it for my baby

jasmine: EVIL OLDER BROTHER *chases jack*

manga:




Cause its not too late
We can save the day if we collaborate
Team up! (Team up!)

Cause its up to us

But its hard to save the world

Its hard to save the world

manga: XD it's so small
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