
bryska, Samba
Um, dois, três (YouNotUs)
I dropped my worries on the floor tonight
Like a dress I'm not gonna wear (Gonna wear)
Move around me, your body's a satellite
I bet you burn up in my atmosphere
Yeah, you want me comin' closer
Got your heart beatin' faster
But, baby, can you take the heat? Mm-mm
Tonight, we sweat 'til the break of day
And I'll be dancin' your breath away
Yeah, I'm the one to show you how to move
One, two, you gotta feel it too
If you wanna samba
Yeah, I'm the one to say how to groove
One, two, you gotta feel it too
If you wanna samba
I could be yours if you can handle me
But I need more than just an attitude (attitude)
I'm takin' off, so put your hands on me
'Cause I know that's what you came to do
Yeah, you want me comin' closer
Got your heart beatin' faster
But baby, can you take the heat? Mm-mm
Tonight, we sweat 'til the break of day
And I'll be dancin' your breath away
Yeah, I'm the one to show you how to move
One, two, you gotta feel it too
If you wanna samba
Tonight, we sweat 'til the break of day
And I'll be dancin' your breath away
Yeah, I'm the one to show you how to move
One, two, you gotta feel it too (yeah, yeah)
If you wanna samba
Pokaż mi dziś zachód słońca
Nie seriale na Netflixie
Boję się, że o dwunastej
Czar tej nocy w końcu pryśnie
Spotkaj ze mną się nad Wisłą
I samba!
Tonight, we sweat 'til the break of day
And I'll be dancin' your breath away
Yeah, I'm the one to show you how to move
One, two, you gotta feel it too (one, two, one, two)
If you wanna samba
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