Bath Bomb

You told me that I'm a ball of glitter
I told you that you're watery and warm
So 1f you lie here next to me for just a couple minutes
Well explode into brilliant little bomb

It's been said

Don't lose your head

The night is young

What a waste

That they'll never taste

The sparkle on the tip of your tongue

Up the coast we sing along to Joni

Willing California to be home

The afternoon sun casts a shimmer down the one
I used to prefer this drive alone

It's been said

Don't lose your head

While the night is young

What a waste

That they'll never get to taste

The sparkle on the tip of your tongue

The tangerine

Fractaling

Till it fades into the black
Two twin peaks

Erupting

But lava turns to ash

I told you you're a ball of glitter

You told me that you're softening but scared

So I'll put your boxers on, you'll hide under the covers
Everything but our bodies will be bare

It's been said

Don't rush ahead

To the easy part

It's not a race

But we can't control the pace

Of the water and the heat, we're a perfect recipe
Of our sparkly silly little bubbly bath bomb hearts
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