
Ricky Martin, Livin la vida loca
She's into superstitionsBlack cats and voodoo dollsI feel a premonitionThat girl's gonna make me fallShe's into new sensationsNew kicks in the candlelightShe's got a new addictionFor every day and nightShe'll make you take yourClothes off and go dancing in the rainShe'll make you live her crazy lifeBut she'll take away your painLike a bullet to your brainCHORUS:Upside Inside OutShe's livin' la vida locaShe'll push and pull you downLivin' la vida locaHer lips are devil redAnd her skin's the color of mochaShe will wear you outLivin' la vida locaShe's livin' la vida locaWoke up in New York CityIn a funky cheap hotelShe took my heartAnd she took my moneyShe must've slipped me a sleepin' pillShe never drinks the waterAnd makes you orderFrench champagneOnce you've had a taste of herYou'll never be the sameYeah, she'll make you go insaneREPEAT CHORUSShe'll make you take yourClothes off and go dancing in the rainShe'll make you live her crazy lifeUntil you go insaneNo, you'll never be the sameREPEAT CHORUS:Upside Inside OutShe's livin' la vida locaShe'll push and pull you downLivin' la vida locaHer lips are devil redAnd her skin's the color of mochaShe will wear you outLivin' la vida locaLivin' la vida locaLivin' la vida locaLivin' la vida loca

Ricky Martin - Livin la vida loca w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/ricky-martin-livin-la-vida-loca-tekst-piosenki,t,504045.html

