
Aiǹt no denying shès the hottest thing you might have ever seen
Bright eyes just like a doe, queen of testosterone
But shès the bitter sweetest pain yoùll ever feel
Sex is her drug and she goes straight for overdose

Shéll give a damn about your name
She plays just for the love of the game

I think tonight Íll I think tonight Íll take her in a bathroom stall
She wants it now and Shéll be coming for more
Up on the counter, or just on the floor

Count One, Two, Three are you ready, ready for Four?

Man you gotta hold my glass that girl is serious class
Her words are cold as ice although she said them nice
Once SHÈs in your soul the urge woǹt go away

Shéll tear out Shéll tear out your heart and make you eat it from a silver tray

Shéll give a damn about your name
She plays just for the love of the game

I think tonight Íll take her in a bathroom stall
She wants it now and Shéll be coming for more
Up on the counter, or just on the floor

Count One, Two, Three are you ready, ready for Four?

One, two, thOne, two, three go!
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