Clay and Friends 
CHEESE FEAT. KIROUAC & KODAKLUDO

I was Adam she was Eve 
Makin’ bread and smoking cheese 
Fixing all her broken dreams 
For me

Baked up quand je wake up
Des pellicules dans mes cheveux
D’la pellicule dans ma Leica
Toke toke quand je take off
Tous les jours c’est day off
Tous les jours c’est swish sur le lay up

You can call me on my payphone
To the moon imma take you the darkside

Fly fly dans ma fusée yeah
Uno dos yeah we going up

Baby that was half a dose 
Take you to Galapagos 
Eat you like a cantelope 
I be Michael Angelo 
Gurl you are my antidote

I was Adam she was Eve 
Makin’ bread and smoking cheese 
Fixing all her broken dreams 
For me

I was Adam she was Eve 
Makin’ bread and smoking cheese 
Fixing all her broken dreams 
For me

Lisbonne aller-simple sur un coup de tête
Elle avait des courbes comme des routes italiennes
Fille de personne comme Darlène
Bébé a le passeport et sa paire de Calvins

Bébé elle en a son voyage
Elle a perdu l’fil comme Ariane
Elle veut retourner à Montréal
T’as pas tant besoin des Air Miles, reste fly

Uno dos yeah we going up

Baby that was half a dose 
Take you to Galapagos 
Eat you like a cantelope 
I be Michael Angelo 
Gurl you are my antidote

I was Adam she was eve 
Makin’ bread and smoking cheese 
Fixing all her broken dreams 
For me

I was Adam she was eve 
Makin’ bread and smoking cheese 
Fixing all her broken dreams 
For me




