Ready For It

I'll see you in a second, a dirty little
That was an hour ago, don't censor me
So picture me, there's no change the sun

I'm ready for it...

Days seem to pass, crowds move too fast
About an hour ago, we hit a tree

We bruised your knee, keep on saying you

I'm ready for it... Loving me is a black

minute

goes down

love me

hole
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