
Slow

Hurts

I can't breathe
I can't sleep
I know I can't afford you

But all I can think
When you take off your mink
Is it’s over

I just wanna love you
I just wanna hold you close
What you're doing here is murder
When you whip your body slow

Slow

Rent me your body
I'll pay with my soul
Take out my heart as an offering

Cause when you grind your gears
It fills me with fear
And it's over

I just wanna love you
I just wanna hold you close
What you’re doing here is murder
When you whip your body slow

Slow
Slow

Whip your body
Whip your body slow
Whip your body

I just wanna love you
I just wanna hold you close
What you’re doing here is murder
When you whip your body slow

Slow
Slow
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