Nasty

Bryce Fox

She don't like moving too fast

That's why it turns me on, she says do better

She makes the sexy outlast

She wanna bring it back to back and got new levels
She loves it when I dress her up in a sweat

Light a candle 'cause she love the smell of sex, ooh
She make it look easy

She like it when she make me stop breathing

I love ya, I love ya

I love the way you make it so nasty, yeah
(Oh—-oh, hey!)

love the way you make it so nasty, oh-oh
love the way you make it so sick

love ya, I love ya

H H H H

love the way you make it so-

So naughty, so nice

Got us doing things that'd prolly kick us out of heaven
Scream and hold tight, modern-day rocket queen

Takes it back to '87

She likes to go hard then relax

Go ahead, baby, tilt your head back

Ooh, she wanna exorcise her demons

What better way to work out your feelings?

I love ya, I love ya, baby

I love the way you make it so nasty, yeah
(Oh—-oh, hey!)

love the way you make it so nasty, oh-oh
love the way you make it so sick

love ya, I love ya

H H H H

love the way you make it so-

She keep it coming
So keep it coming

She keep it coming
So keep me cumming

I love ya, I love ya

I love the way you make it so nasty, yeah

So sick (Oh-oh, hey!)

I love the way you make it so nasty (So nasty)
I love the way you make it so sick

I love vya, I love ya

I love the way you make it so-

Written by:
Bryce Fox, David Pramik


http://www.tcpdf.org

