
Lauryn Hill, The sweetest thing
The sweetest thing I've ever knownWas like the kiss on the collarboneSoft caress of happinessThe way you walk, your style of dressI wish I didn't get so weakOoo, baby, just to hear you speakMakes me argue just to seeHow much you're in love with meSee, like a queen, a queen upon her throneChorusChorusIt was the sweet, sweet, sweetest thing I know,It was the sweet, sweet, sweetest thing I knowI get mad when you walk away (don't walk away)So I tell you leave, when I mean stayWarm as the sun dipped in blackFingertips on the small of my backMore valuable than all I ownLike your precious, precious, precious, precious dark skin toneChorusIt was the...AhI tried to explainAh...but baby, it's in vainSpeaking on my mother's phoneThe touching makes me think I'm grown, (you ain't grown)Sweet prince of the ghettoYour kisses taste like armorettoIntoxicating, oh, so intoxicatingHow sad, how sad that all things come to an endBut then again, I'm, I'm not aloneChorus
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