
Big Bad Bosses [B3], Angel
Club hoppin'
See her dancin' alone
In the corner
I'm just checkin' my phone
I should join her
Step right into the zone

Get to sweatin'
I ain't tryin' to unwind
Girl you're smokin'
Damn you're one of a kind
Can't help it
Moves are blowin' my mind

Girl, now my pulse is starting to rise
I see excitement flash in your eyes
Let's get a cab and blow the joint
Let me get right on down to the point
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Shoulda told ya
Wrapped up bagage in store
Couldn't blame ya
Show yourself to the door
Couldn't help it
Left it all on the floor

Now you know me
Might just drop the facade
Make your mind up
A one winged Angel, a fraud
Let me tell ya
I could summon a god

I call my mom and told her the deal
This story feels so eerily real
She said to call this party off
She said she hates to see me go soft

She says that all i need is a friend
She said to never falter again
She said to rain down fire and then
She said this happens now and again and again and again

CODAE METEOR HUMI OS LATIO
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ADURO TE BARUCH SIVI DAS PERUSSI TUUS
TERRUI MOX BETH ETUR ESTE CORPOREUS
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