Till You Die
Luke Christopher

It's however you feel

You ain't fallin' asleep 'less you takin' that pill

You ain't wantin' to eat, just to keep your appeal

Unless you know of a sink, where you can throw up ya' meal
Worry 'bout how your body looks through the clothes

Worry 'bout how my skins gon' feel on yours

And goes to be your first time falling in love

And go and be your first time wantin' to touch

And I'm just like you, baby

My heart don't do well with strangers
My body gets kinda nervous

But don't worry, baby

Like you, baby

I noticed you were special

And we may not be in love yet

Girl, who knows what love is?

And if tonight ain't the night to do it

Girl, then tell me what night is

If this place ain't the place

Girl, then tell me what place is

'Cause I'm gonna love you, love you, love you
Till you die

I got you, baby

Just tell me that you trust me

With something that's so lovely

As you, as you

Baby, we should take it on a train to nowhere
We'll get drunk and start a city just for us
'Cause I need, I need, I need, I need, I need
You and me

And if tonight ain't the night to do it

Girl, then tell me what night is

If this place ain't the place

Girl, then tell me what place is

'Cause I'm gonna love you, love you, love you
Till you die (Till you die)

Now, baby, I know this weight gets heavy

Tell me when to hit the brakes, I'll just wait 'til you're ready
Ya' body starts shakin', ya' hands unsteady

On the floor already, now my foreheads sweating

Said, "If you gon' stop me, stop me now"

She said, "If yo' gon' rock me, rock me now"

(Rock me, rock me now)

And if tonight ain't the night to do it

Girl, then tell me what night is

If this place ain't the place

Girl, then tell me what place is

'Cause I'm gonna love you, love you, love you
Till you die (till you die)

And if tonight ain't the night to do it

Girl, then tell me what night is



If this place ain't the place
Girl, then tell me what place is
'Cause I'm gonna love you,

Till you die

ain't gon'
ain't gon'
ain't gon'
ain't gon'
ain't gon'
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(till

leave
leave
leave
leave
leave

you die)

you,
you,
you,
you,
you,

babe,
babe,
babe,
babe,
babe,
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love you,

ain't
ain't
ain't
ain't
ain't

love you

gon' leave you, babe
gon' leave

gon' leave you, babe
gon' leave

gon' leave you, baby
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