
Basia Hetmańska, Trouble
You know that I'm the only one that gets you higher I'd make you beg for more
At least I’m being honest you keep comin’ back for more
I don't pick up the phone don’t answer for your call I’m over it
And I know it
Sitting in the studio is better than your talking
I try to keep my cool feeling somthing feeling nothing
That’s what I like
U baby yeah I like it a lot
 
Sleeping in the backyard
Driving in your fast car
Why you take another bite

Looking at the bright side
Fast ride on the red light
Why you take another bite
Gotta
Get it
Please don’t
Blame me
Get you in the trouble now
Ain’t got
Time to
To make it 
Easy
Get you in the trouble now

You know that I'm the only one that gets you higher
At least I’m being honest with you comin’ for more
I don't pick up the phone don’t answer for your call I’m over it over it
I try to keep my cool feeling somthing something feeling nothing
You know that I'm the only one that gets you higher yea I can misbehave
At least I’m being honest you can beg to be my slave
I don't pick up the phone don’t answer for your call I’m over it
And I know it
Giving me that good shit is too overrated for ya
You try to keep it cool so go ahead I’ll do it for ya
That’s what I like
U baby yeah I like it a lot
You know I’m the only one the only one make you come for more
Don’t you see I’m being honest
You keep comin’ back for more 

Sleeping in the backyard
Driving in your fast car
Why you take another bite

Looking at the bright side
Fast ride on the red light
Why you take another bite
Gotta
Get it
Please don’t
Blame me
Get you in the trouble now
Ain’t got
Time to
To make it 
Easy
Get you in the trouble now
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