Body Calling
K Camp

Mm—mm-—rmm-—rmm-—rmm
Da—-na

Mm, baby, alright
(RARE Sounds)

You make things alright (Yeah)
Got your body calling me tonight
You make things alright

Got your body calling me tonight

Uh, you've been on my mind and I can't wait to lay up

Talkin' on the phone, I told my baby, "Stay up"

Want you every day and even on the weekend

Fallin' for your love and I can't even pretend

Got a vibe that's callin' me, I need your love right now (Oh)
Keep it always solid with me and I gon' hold you down

You make things alright (Yeah)
And your body's calling me tonight (Oh)

You make things alright (Alright, yeah)

Got your body calling me tonight (Tonight, yeah)

You make things alright (You know what to do, keep doin' what vy
ou're doin')

Got your body calling me tonight

She put Prada on her body and her heels are Saint Laurent

And she know I like it, but bae, we gon' take this off

In the backseat of this Yukon in my shirt, I'm in her bra
Gotta take it to the crib 'cause, shawty, I can't wait no more
See, your body's calling me tonight, oh, oh yeah

And I 1like that little thing that you do, when you do it, look
in my eyes, no

See, the way we in the sheets, babe, I don't need nobody else
Say you don't need no nigga, you've been doin' for yourself

I know you doin' your thing, but I don't do this for my health
And the way that you bangin' my line got me feelin' like

You make things alright (Alright, yeah)
And your body's calling me tonight, oh

You make things alright (Alright, yeah)

Got your body calling me tonight (Tonight, yeah)

You make things alright (You know what to do, keep doin' what vy
ou're doin'")

Got your body calling me tonight
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