
Naughty (feat. Jeremih)

King Combs

Naughty (Swift)
You're so naughty

On your body(Hitmaka)
On your bodyLet me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private party

Love the way you make that tongue move so naughty
Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private party

Love the way you make your tongue move so naughtyYou know what, a nigga got bags like a, 
uh

Glad, boy, know you wanna ride, saddle up
I could really see us in the tabloids

Tell me, have you ever been with a Bad Boy?
You deserve a palace (Palace)

Somewhere on Star Island
I could call the pilot

You know how we be private (Private)
Wrist work, cash for it

Rollie with the red glass on it
Cheap 200 on the dashboard

Body tatted like your passport
Make you wanna run around with that boyChase on chubby, not a fat boy

And I ain't worried 'bout your past, shawty
Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private party

Love the way you make that tongue move so naughty
Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawtyI can see you in my future, prolly

Me and you should have a private party
Love the way you make your tongue move so naughtyLet me get all in your feelings

Matter fact, throw it at me, I'ma go the back
New coupe, got it matted black

Got your own, I ain't made at that
Bought you some luggage, you tripping, tripping

Miami Sunday, we live it, live it
Acrobatic how we flip it, flip it
No, I don't stop, I get it, get it

Why you smell like my cologne is?
That's 'cause all night you was on this

Every night, yeah, she brought them Broadway lights
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Curtains close, we make a nuisanceEvery night seem like it's Friday night
Might as well make a movie

Body banging and she got a tooly
I sign my name on that, yours trulyLet me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private partyLove the way you make that tongue move so naughty

Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawty
I can see you in my future, prolly

Me and you should have a private party
Love the way you make your tongue move so naughtyAll I wanna know, yeah, yeah

Seen you there one time at 1 OAK
I just wanna take you to the 'tel room

Ho, ho, ho, solo, yeah
Never seen such a savage (Never)

You got them gifts, won't ya? (Won't ya?)Come and sit on Santa's lap (Oh yeah)
Ooh, look back, screaming: damn, Zaddy (Zaddy)

Tee up on that, don't need a caddy
Pretty face and a fatty (Fatty)

Good girl and a baddie (Baddie)
Swipe it all for you, gladly (Gladly)Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private party

Love the way you make that tongue move so naughty
Let me unwrap you in my presence, shawty

I can see you in my future, prolly
Me and you should have a private party

Love the way you make your tongue move so naughty
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