Salty
Chung Ha

I'm no alien, biological

Not from a different cloth

(Oh, na, na, na, na, na)

Just emotionally methodical
Sometimes, the faucet is off

(But I can turn it on)

My skin is soft as a rose

Yet it's thicker than steel

That's how I keep my heart protected
But under all of my clothes

I still have feelings to feel

I'm hardly delicate, but I be sensitive

You say maybe I got an issue
I'm never down

Just I don't leave on the water
Don't wanna drown

I'll buy a new box of tissues
I'll use 'em now

Honey, take a look

I think you mistook, yeah

My diamonds are cold, but I'm not made of ice
(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)

All of my emotions, they get exercise

(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)

Look at me, you see sugar and sweet

Some fire and heat

But a little sour and sad underneath

You think that I don't, but I cry, baby, cry
(My eye, eye, eyes)

They get a little salty

(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)

Get a little salty

(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)

Get a little salty

I got vibes that are multi-dimensional

And my guard might be tight, but I'm flexible
Save my tears for the times, it's intentional
Oh, I'm not overzealous

I know my salt is precious, so precious

You say maybe I got an issue
I'm never down

Just I don't leave on the water
Don't wanna drown

I'll buy a new box of tissues
I'll use 'em now

Honey, take a look

I think you mistook, yeah

My diamonds are cold, but I'm not made of ice
(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)

All of my emotions, they get exercise

(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)



Look at me, you see sugar and sweet

Some fire and heat

But a little sour and sad underneath

You think that I don't, but I cry, baby, cry
(My eye, eye, eyes)

They get a little salty

Baby, I'm like the ocean

I let it come in waves

I'll put a drop in motion

Then you can get a taste

I don't leave it on the table
Not like the salt you shake

But you bet it's a piece of cake
For me to get salty

My diamonds are cold, but I'm not made of ice
(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)

All of my emotions, they get exercise

(Mmh, mmh, mmh, mmh)

Look at me, you see sugar and sweet

Some fire and heat

But a little sour and sad underneath

You think that I don't, but I cry, baby, cry
(My eye, eye, eyes)

They get a little salty

(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)

Get a little salty

(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)

Get a little salty

(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)
Get a little salty
(My, my, my eye, eye, eye, eyes)
Get a little salty
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