
Gemma Hayes, Gotta low
Low, gotta low, gotta low feelingBring it on a slow, bring it on a slow burningYour love is so hard to pleaseYour love is so hard to leaveThis is so hard to doEverybody wants to take a look at you, my babyThis is so hard to doEverybody wants to take a look at you, my babyYou're my babyLow, gotta low, gotta low feelingBring it on a slow, bringin on a slow burningYour love is so hard to pleaseYour love is so hard to leaveThis is so hard to doEverybody wants to take a look at you, my babyThis is so hard to doEverybody wants to take a look at you, my babyMy babyLow, gotta low, gotta low feelingLow, gotta low, gotta low feeling
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