Butter
Grady

Are you finishing up?

Do you long for my touch?

Right now, I'm thinking of you naked

Even though I've never seen your butt

Didn't come to Europe

Like you said that you would

And Paris was fun

But it would have been doubled with us getting in trouble

You canceled your flight

Now I toss in the night on a little boat
Wishing you were here

I'd hold you tight

Leave bite marks on your thighs

It's so difficult making this more clear

It's summer and I want to be loved

One look at you, I'm melting like butter...
But her

But her baby

Three words are on the tip of my tongue

I love her and I don't want no one but her
But her baby

Now you're working bunch, but it's something you love
Your music is cool, your voice is nuts

I like the one you wrote about us

You're turning me on

A little too much for someone that's not in my vicinity
You're like a world away

It's really killing me

You just

Canceled your flight

Now I toss in the night on a little boat
Wishing you were here

I'd hold you tight

Leave bite marks on your thighs

It's so difficult making this more clear

It's summer and I want to be loved

One look at you, I'm melting like butter...
But her

But her baby

Three words are on the tip of my tongue

I love her and I don't want no one but her
But her baby
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