
colours

Luke James

Give me ya heart and ya soul
Ya body and ya brain
Ya joy and ya hurt
Pleasure and ya pain
Let me feel what you feel
And know whatcha know
Ya lies and ya truth
Ya highs and ya lows

Whoo
I wanna see your colours
(Aww)
I wanna see your colours
(Aww)

Baby you a star
You a blessing to treasure
Just be who you are

Ain't no stressn' no pressure
Say what's on your mind
You can trust me, you know that?
Your secret is safe with me girl

You got limits and restrictions
I got freedom for ya (For ya)
Got your back like a recliner
Imma be there for ya (For ya)
Put you first I scream and curse
I'll beg and ball for ya (For ya)
Baby show me all them colours
I'll Picasso for ya

Give me ya heart and ya soul

Ya body and ya brain
Ya joy and ya hurt
Pleasure and ya pain
Let me feel what you feel
And know whatcha know
Ya lies and ya truth
Ya highs and ya lows

Whoo
I wanna see your colours

(Aww)
I wanna see your colours
(Aww)

You ain't gotta feel insecure
About your beauty
Every inch of your complexion
Is mastery to me
You so unique in your physique
No comparison no judgement no critique
You perfect

You got limits and restrictions



I got freedom for ya (For ya)
Got your back like a recliner
Imma be there for ya (For ya)
Put you first I scream and curse
I'll beg and ball for ya (For ya)
Baby show me all them colours
I'll Picasso for ya

Give me ya heart and ya soul
Ya body and ya brain
Ya joy and ya hurt
Pleasure and ya pain
Let me feel what you feel
And know whatcha know
Ya lies and ya truth
Ya highs and ya lows

Whoo
I wanna see your colours
(Aw yeah)
(I wanna see yeah)
I wanna see your colours
(Aww yeah)
(Yeah yeah)

You a beautiful girl
Don't you understand?
God has given you the world
Cause your blessed
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