Sink In

I've had enough of parking lots and innocence
I'd like to let me light you up some incense
Oh, that I, what you thinking-?

Or maybe I'ma let you let it sink in

I've got a little feel of your excitement
I'll make a little deal if you ignite it

Deep inside, I'm thinking

Baby, I should let you let it sink in

Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Let it sink in, sink in

Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
I-I-I-1

Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up

I think about your face and me up on it
You've always got me feeling types of ways
I catch the way you watch me

You wanna see what's underneath this lace
Don't be shy, you know where I live

You could come knock on my door

What's it like to spend the night with
I-I-17?

Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up
Buckle up, buckle up, buckle up

Don't be shy
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