Butterflies
Baker Boy

Woo
Yeah

Got me feeling butterflies addicted to the chase
These flavours be the medicine

Yeah, I just need a taste

I'm high on the adrenaline

I feel it in my veins

The more I get, the more I want like

Alright

Yeah

Like

Strawberry kiss

Cocoa butter skin

Flowers on her dress

Sweet as lemonade

Hot as perinaise

Can't complain

She a holiday

Counting down the days

Uno dos tres

Still counting down the days

Full speed to wherever you're at

Slow-mo on approach, can you riddle me that?

We can coast on the coast, take a jet, take a boat
You can get it how you want, that's a matter a fact

Fact of the matter

Ice cream covered in batter

She a platter, cracker cheese cabanas
She goes bananas

Snakes and ladders

Operation, she be stealing my heart
Home run baby, hit it out of the park
Glass slipper, fitter Cindi

I'm just playing my part

Got that natural glow we just play in the dark
Miss cherry on top

Whipped cream make it pop

Paradise to the punch

Know I'm down, what's up?

Ooh, don't keep me waiting

I'm ready pour that sugar syrup on it

Ooh, anticipating

All night and day I can't stop fantasizing

Got me feeling butterflies, addicted to the chase
These flavours be the medicine

Yeah, I just need a taste

I'm high on the adrenaline, I feel it in my veins
The more I get, the more I want like

Give it to me like

Let's go!



Marrtji mérran nhupgu manutji'mirrinu
Marrtji wirwiryun city-pur

Bala patha luka latju wapa'pur
Girri' mala wapmaram marrtji shop—-purnha
Dhapathun djopggu rrupiya djalkthuna
Bala dhatthunmirrnha market-lilnha
Garr'yurr nhupnu gurrutumirrnha
Babu'yuna band-galnha

Yakan weyinkum

Dhumurr'yuna panya go

Dunhi bdypu pnali winyaw'yun

Ooh, don't keep me waiting

I'm ready pour that sugar syrup on it

Ooh, anticipating

All night and day, I can't stop fantasizing

Got me feeling butterflies, addicted to the chase
These flavours be the medicine

Yeah, I just need a taste

I'm high on the adrenaline, I feel it in my veins
The more I get the more I want like

Give it to me like

Let's go!

What's your flavour

(I'm ready, pour that sugar syrup on it)
What's your flavour?

(A1l night and day, I can't stop fantasizing)

Got me feeling butterflies, addicted to the chase
These flavours be the medicine

Yeah, I just need a taste

I'm high on the adrenaline, I feel it in my veins
The more I get the more I want like

Give it to me like

Let's go!

Give it to me like

Let's go!
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