
Vanessa Petruo, Hot blooded woman
Did you play that guitar?You think you could make me move my hipsIm not that kind of girlRead it from my lipsI like the queen of dramaYou like the latin mamaI bet you think thats me, ohYou call me edens' sistaOh no excuse me mistaIm more than what you see, uhYou see my hips and my lipsAnd then you play that spanish guitarWhat the hell is this, ahaYou think you knowSo you showHow simple people judged me so farIm not your senorita, latin diva, noSo if you tell 'em who i amBaby let 'em knowThat im more than a hot blooded womanTell 'em baby what you knowYou know i am moreMore than a hot blooded womanIf i show a different faceWould you leave without a traceDo you think that i would care?If you put my on that throneSomeday i could be goneLike a summer love affairYou see my hips and my lipsAnd then you play that spanish guitarWhat the hell is this?You think you knowSo you showHow simple people judged me so farIm not your senorita, latin diva noSo if you tell 'em who i amBaby let 'em knowThat im more than a hot blooded womanCuz baby what you knowYou know i am moreMore than a hot blooded womanYou think you know how i feel?Some latin girls dance in your cheap videosYou play some congasLet 'em dance in your showsYou think you could make me move my hipsIm not that kind of girlRead it from my lipsSo if you tell 'em who i amBaby let 'em knowThat im more than a hot blooded womanTell 'em baby what you knowYou know i am moreI am baby nowSo if you tell 'em who i amBaby let 'em knowThat im more than a hot blooded womanCuz baby what you knowYou know i am moreMore than a hot blooded womanMore than a hot blodded woman
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