
Blood on the dance floor, S my D!
If i get your kiss
I'm another to the list
Let's take this slow
Don't wanna be a hoe
I'm probably gunna lick
Feel you up until you drip
Cuz you make me nervous
I don't wanna make a slip
Do you like me secksy hair!?
I'm not wearing any underwear!
S my D!
Pop it out like lipstick
Razor sharp eyelashes
Now my fashion just thrashes
In death star black! /x4
Take me out
Take me out
Take the bottles
Pop em out
My heart is racing
Feet are pacing
This fucking place is
Dissipating
You know it's true
Me and you
Gimmie gimmie more
On the dance floor
Stop drop make it roll
Turn around what the hell
Go real fast! Break it down
Do it till you touch the ground
Want it slick? Want it sure!
Bitch I know you wany some more
Dance with me and you will see
What a different place this world can be
Do you like my secksy hair!?
I'm seroiously not wearing any underwear!
S my D!
Pop it out like lipstick
Razor sharp eyelashes
Now my fashion just thrashes
In death star black! /x4
So open me up like christmas!
So open me up like christmas!
So open me up!
So open me up!
So open me up like christmas!
So open me up like christmas!
S my D!
Pop it out like lipstick
Razor sharp eyelashes
Now my fashion just thrashes
In death star black! /x4
S my D!
Motherfuckin bitches!
Suck it good!
Suck it hard!
Suck it right!
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