Look Don't Touch
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(You can look, don't touch it

Look, don't touch it

You can look, don't touch it)

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
Until you're time is with some real love
(Look, don't touch it

You can look, don't touch it)

Assertive, yeah I make suckers nervous when I'm flirting
They can't handle all this heat I'm serving

I reel them in just to watch them squirming, on purpose
Intimidating to all the boys around me out here playing
Think you drop a dollar and I'll take it

These put-no-work-in boys are so damn lazy, y'all be crazy

I ain't no child's play baby, I'm into grown things

Can't call yourself a king baby, and don't recognize a queen

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
Walking 'round, I'm dripping stardust

Until you coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
You're missing out cause I'm a real one

If you ain't coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

(Look, don't touch it
You can look, don't touch it
Look, don't touch it
You can look, don't touch it)

I'm special, which you may or might get on my level

Come down from my pedestal, oh never

Porque ojald lo quiera decirlo, oh no no quiero

I ain't no child's play baby, I'm into grown things

Can't call yourself a king baby, and don't recognize a queen

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
Walking 'round, I'm dripping stardust

Until you coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
You're missing out cause I'm a real one

If you ain't coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

(Look, don't touch it
You can look, don't touch it
Look, don't touch it
You can look, don't touch it)

Tripping over my feminine
Where is all my men? and then



Better call an ambulance

Cause I think I saw you just break your neck

I ain't your shorty, not your mami, show me some respect
Why you trying to flex? That's your best? I'm not impressed

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
Walking 'round, I'm dripping stardust

Until you coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

Cause I'm that stuff that dreams are made of
You're missing out cause I'm a real one

If you ain't coming with some real love

You can look, but don't touch

You can look, but don't touch, no

Look, don't touch it

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online


http://www.tcpdf.org

