Nice
Boomdabash

It was a sunny day when I see her face
She was walking all alone

It was a little bit strange

The way she looks

Seems like she doesn't have no one

She looks at herself there in the mirror

I see a little tear down from her eye

She used to worry about what the people think
She's addicted to what they say

But maybe I can write a sweet sweet song

For all the nice girls all around the world

You really don't have to care

If someone tell you girl that you're not so beautiful

Cause baby you so nice, nice, nice
So pretty and nice

You already got what you need
Baby don't believe their lies

No lie, lie, 1lie

They don't know the way you feel

It's not about the place where you're born
Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown
The place where you're born

Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown

See make all a' the girls them happy and satisfied
That's my mission, oh yes

A man with a strong woman is like a mystical combination
Oh yes

So listen this ya rub-a-dub soldier

Spread the truth on a rub-a-dub version

Gal deserve respect and devotion

Give them joy and soul medication

Well some gal are drive the man them mad

And some other gal them full upper class

Some, man, are like the cup ice water

Laugh me a laugh, them bwoy them no stand no chance

Cause baby you so nice, nice, nice
So pretty and nice

You already got what you need
Baby don't believe their lies

No lie, lie, 1lie

They don't know the way you feel

It's not about the place where you're born
Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown
The place where you're born

Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown



(Nice, nice)

Gal you drive the man them mad

(Lies, lies)

From the East Side, from the West Side
(Nice, nice)

Gal you drive the man them mad

(Lies, lies)

Gal you full upper class

Cause baby you so nice, nice, nice
So pretty and nice

You already got what you need
Baby don't believe their lies

No lie, lie, 1lie

They don't know the way you feel

It's not about the place where you're born
Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown
The place where you're born

Nor the place where you're from

Every girl is a princess with a royal crown

(Nice, nice)
(Lies, lies)
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