
Minelli, Confused
Looks like danger to my eyes
You're just here tryna push my limit
bed of roses, paradise
yeah I know what you do

you're telling me you're needing me
no magic when we touch
everything you think I wanna hear
don't make me blush

and even though you're good
with words, I'm never satisfied
will I ever be your special one?
cuz you got me so oh oh oh confused...
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