
Aye but  I  don’t    play      with  them
 

W
an

t a rom
an

ce like th
e old tim

es  W
an

t to 

W
ant a rom

ance like the old tim
es  W

ant to slow
 

Eyes  h
ave  b

een
        calling  

    m
e baby

telling me   

   Boys             ha ve  b een saying to date 

That playlis
t, 

m
y f

av
or

it
e, 

so
 p

la
y it

, b

ut baby

  Body been  

 Y
ou

r l
ip

s  
sh

ou
ld

  

be  saying the 

Yo u r l ip
s sh

o
u

ld
 b

e sa
y

in
g 

Ju
st

 m
e 

a
n

d
 y

o
u

, a
n

d
 t

h
a

t 
lo

w
 d

an
ce

 w
h

en
 

    F a love song I need you to say it, say it. 

K
ee

p
 i

t 
re

a
l  

w
i t

h
 m

e  
 I

f  
y o

u
 r

e a
l l

y 

K
ee

p
 i

t 
re

a
l  

w
it

h
 m

e 
 I

f 
y

o
u

 r
ea

ll
y 



Th
an
k 
yo
u, 

baby 

Let
’s 
kil
l t
his
 lo
ve! 

Les’t Kill this love 

Let’
s kil

l this love! Let’s Kill this Love

Fe
el
in
’ 
li
ke
 

Feelin’ like a sinner It’s so fire 

Rum Pum  Pum

  
  
Pu
m!
!

His love is my favorite

   His love    is my   Favorte
 Sadly can be dangerous

Rum, pum, pum, pum, pum, pum, pum
. R
um,
 Pu
m, 
Pum
, P
um,
 Pu
m 

I owe it al
l t

o 

 you
 G
ot
me
 c
ra
zy
 


