
the b*tch who stole christmas

Boys World

Who's that?

See you staring at my red dress
Take my scarf off and kiss my neck (My neck)
I didn't make Santa's nice list
I'm full of surprises
So come home with me this Christmas

Let's see where it goes
Light up a candle
Make love in the snow
No one'll know
After we're done
You can go home
Same thing next year
Presents, reindeer
Carols singing
Jingle bells are ringing

But I'm no angel
Little too playful

You want me
But your mum don't want me
On your wishlist
'Cause baby I'm the bitch who stole Christmas

Come and meet me by the fireside
Promise it won't be a silent night
Let's go and have some fun
Tiptoeing around
Until December's done
We're nowhere to be found

Let's see where it goes
Light up a candle
Make love in the snow
So hot and so cold
Keep it down low
And do the
Same thing next year (Year)
Presents, reindeer (Ooh)
Carols singing
Jingle bells are ringing (Bells are ringing)
But I'm no angel
Little too playful (-ful)

You want me
But your mum don't want me
On your wishlist (Wishlist)
'Cause baby I'm the bitch who stole Christmas
'Cause baby I'm the bitch who stole

Don't have to be traditional
We've got a better ritual
Blame it on me
I can be the bitch who stole Christmas
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