
Womaneater
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I was just smokin' a cigarette in Paris
Mindin' my business until I got your message
Callin' me the love of your life
You think about me all of the time
I say you're never not on my mind
Two truths, and a lie

You say our wedding would be darling
I think it would be too
If we weren't torn apart by your parents and their views
That was like, a year ago now
This is feelin' like a crash out
But I'm fantasizing our vows
Wow, wow, wow, wow

How do you
How do you
How do you pull me right back in?

You got a man but between us two you say that I'd win
I should be guarding my heart
But I'm taking shots in the dark
Even though I know exactly what you are

Womaneater
Animal, a cheetah, to her
Nothin' sweeter than lunchin' on a diva, fever
When you meet her, you'll never wanna leave her
You'll die for her love
She can't get enough

She's such a
Womaneater
Liar and a cheater, need a

P-p-p-preacher cus' I'm still a believer, even
A deceiver got me on my knees
Cus' I'd die for her love
She knows and she can't get enough

I'm talkin' sexy under the Eiffel Tower (Eiffel Tower)
A sparkly text every hour on the hour
Got me hot and cold and confused
And I know It's not an excuse
But I'm drunk with nothin' to lose
Lose, lose, lose, lose

How are you
How are you
How are you so so casual?
Say you wanna marry me
But you're too scared to fall
I should be usin' my head, need a reality check
Even so, I want you in between my legs, oh

Womaneater
Animal, a cheetah, to her
Nothin' sweeter than lunchin' on a diva, fever
When you meet her, you'll never wanna leave her



You'll die for her love
She can't get enough

She's such a
Womaneater
Liar and a cheater, need a
P-p-p-preacher cus' I'm still a believer, even
A deceiver got me on my knees
Cus' I'd die for her love
She knows and she can't get enough

I'm hungry let me touch you
Baby, let me love you
Don't you know that I'm a woman, woman, womaneater too?

I'm starvin' let me touch you
Baby girl just let me fuck you
Don't you know that I'm a woman, womaneater

Womaneater
Animal, a cheetah, to her
Nothin' sweeter than lunchin' on a diva, fever
When you meet her, you'll never wanna leave her
You'll die for her love
She can't get enough

She's such a
Womaneater
Liar and a cheater, need a
P-p-p-preacher cus' I'm still a believer, even
A deceiver got me on my knees
Cus' I'd die for her love
She knows and she can't get enough
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