
Messy

Gabriella Cilmi

So I thought I'd get a little messy
One day before it gets too heavy
So I thought I'd get a little messy
One day before it gets too heavy
See, ya make my folks grumpy

The sweetest thing, ya make my socks go ding
Me, I like the road bumpy

The sweetest thing, you make my hips go swing
Oh, I do do, love it baby, my hearts loud

Yeah, I'm too, too bloody lazy to start now
So I thought I'd get a little messy
One day before it gets too heavy
So I thought I'd get a little messy
One day before it gets too heavy

1, 2, 3, you know you gotta stick with me
Oh and 4, 5, 6, you know you gotta get your kicks

And 1, 2, 3, you know you gotta stick with me
Yeah 4, 5, 6, you know you gotta get your kicks

Oh I do do, love it baby, my hearts loud
Oh, I'm too, too bloody lazy to start now

So I thought I'd get a little messy
One day before it gets to heavy

So I thought I'd get a little messy
So I'll let loose and get things heavy

Freeze, drop to your knees
You gotta roll, take control
Freeze, drop to you knees

You gotta roll, take control
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