
destinado a morir

Miguel

Righteous
I've got a gun, called love, let's have some fun, baby you're in love

I've got a care, called lust, if there's no one here I won't give up
That's right baby

You finna feel love, you got the trill don't cha
You wanna ride, you wanna try it, you wanna feel it don't cha
Came in the right place, If you're looking for trouble honey

Oh, you're looking for trouble honey, yeahDestinado a morir baby, but we're all right, yeah
The night is young and the moon is calling, so we're all right, yeah

All right
We're destined to die baby, but we're all right, yeah

Dejame amarte, baby it's all right, yeah
Hit the lights

Puedes probar mi droga de amor
Hasta el final siguiendo el sol

Mi oración es de placer
Si no hay nadie allí no (???)

Oh that's right baby
You feel the feel of, you like the thrill don't you?

You wanna riot, you wanna try it, you wanna feel it don't you?
You came to the right place, if you're looking for trouble honey

Are you looking for trouble honey?
Well, look here

Destinado a morir baby, but we're all right, yeah
The night is young and the moon is calling, so we're all right, yeah

All right
We're destined to die baby, but we're all right, yeah

Dejame amarte, baby it's all right, yeah
Hit the lights
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