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Buttercup
​ 

Make it up Miss Buttercup, you just cut me up
with your uppercuts

Say that you love me if my chin lights up
and that is why it never stops

Have you heard the story of the Buttercup
and the way that you like butter if your chin lights

up
you place that flower underneath your chin

and that is how it all begins

Please dont stop Miss Buttercup
When you picked my heart it was just the start

My chin is yellow thill the day I die
So I`m sorry this is just a lie

Lock me up Miss Buttercup
I am as guilty as charged and I will never stop
Cause I felt your breeze laying in your fields

and that is why it never stops

Lock me up Miss Buttercup
I am as guilty as charged and I will never stop
Cause I felt your breeze laying in your fields

and that is why I wont give up
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"Miss Buttercup" is a summer crisp and joyful song about a dangerous
woman. In the game of love some people "catch and release", so beware of
Miss Buttercup, not everything that shines is gold.
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