Soundtrack Of Your Love
VEDO

VEDO, baby

Tonight, yeah

Whatever you're feeling I conform

It's your world, babe

For you, I put my love on repeat

And keep goin', babe

Keep you warm daily

Track one, don't you make a sound (Shh)

Track two, girl, I'm low and down (Yeah)

Track three it's just you and me

Track four play all night then I'm on your body, babe

I'm takin' requests, what you want to hear? (Oh, I)
Girl, you know my favorite songs

Right between your hips

I can feel it in your chest

Every time I kiss your lips

It go skip, skip, skip, skip, skip

Like I'm workin' my reps

Girl, this is the soundtrack of your love (Your love, yeah)
Sing like "Ayy-ayy-ee—-ee-oh-woah," baby

Let's create the soundtrack of your love

It don't matter where we at (Yeah)

Put that on and play it back

Oh, baby, no commercial breaks

No interruption, need no introduction
I've been waitin' for you

It don't matter your mood

I know just what to do

Girl, I know just what to do

Ooh, I can slow it down down, down

Or I can speed it up (Speed it up, speed it up)
And if you like it in the middle (Yeah)
Then I got that perfect tempo

Let me know

I'm takin' requests (Woah), what you want to hear? (Oh, I)
Girl, you know my favorite songs

Right between your hips

I can feel it in your chest

Every time I kiss your lips

It go skip, skip, skip, skip, skip

Like I'm workin' my reps

Girl, this is the soundtrack of your love (Your love, yeah)
Sing like "Ayy-ayy-ee-ee-oh-woah," baby

Let's create the soundtrack of your love

It don't matter where we at (Yeah)

Put that on and play it back

Ooh, girl, I got a song for everything
That your body would need

Want to love you in every way

Not just sexually



Paint a picture with the sequence of the song, yeah
Trust I won't skip a beat
I got whatever you need, yeah

I'm takin' requests (Woo), what you want to hear? (Oh, I)
Girl, you know my favorite songs

Right between your hips

I can feel it in your chest

Every time I kiss your lips

It go skip, skip, skip, skip, skip

Like I'm workin' my reps

Girl, this is the soundtrack of your love (Your love, yeah)
Sing like "Ayy-ayy-ee—-ee-oh-woah," baby

Let's create the soundtrack of your love

It don't matter where we at (Yeah)

Put that on and play it back
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