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Chorus

Lei saw faad ng heung chuen yap pei
The nice smell you spread intrudes in the nose

Ka yut seung luen faai sik yue lei

Adding a set of chopsticks to eat you up

Lei ng leu chi gik ngo wai yik


Your smell excites my stomach

Laad tow thiu hei 



The spicyness makes me jumping up

Ngaan pei chuen si lei


My eyes and nose due to you

Ngo yiu seung chok chang leu yap ting
I need double effort to decide

Hung yut phin sun sau tai khong lei

Humming a verse to resist you

Khuk ngoi seung cher sum hou laad mei
Falling in love with such a spicy taste

Laad tou yiu sei



The spicyness makes me wanna die

Kaai laad yuen si lei



You’re the origin of spicyness

Verse 1

Wor lei kheu lei sup chek


I’m at a 10 feet distance from you

Laan wooi pei lei yim kwong sei ser

Hard to get away from your glimmering

Yam koon sun sun pei hong







Chun leung saw tou chou gun sud hong
I loose control over my cramping hands

Wai liu chun ting sup miu


To keep myself calm for ten seconds

Yi mo mei ker mok ping ya hek tiu

With a taste of ice; without taste

Cheu ka sup phin ling mong


Chasing for the extra ten verses

Chik tou suen tak mien hung law khok
So sour till my cheeks start deforming

Bridge

Seu saw chong yaw yut seung faai chi
Whose hands hold a pair of chopsticks

Seu sin kap jun ching mei thim tin

Who will pick the sweet desert first

Lei chi si cheu tong yun mud chin

You seem to be the most touching desert

Wai ho laad tou seung sid chim

Why so spicy up to the brains

Verse 2

Chong lei faai pow low guor


Ever since you passed by with quick steps

Seung ying chuk lei 



I keep rewinding your

Sing kwud tik yau heung


Bone’s tender taste

Ka sie theng chor sum mor


If I’ve heard something wrongly

Wak wui khung kwud 


I might swallowing the bone’s

Khung tuk hun seung



Swallowing it more often

Rap:

Sik chik si sik




Eating equals feminity

Chik si hong chik si hong


Equals emptiness equals anger

Phow thai mow suen 



Grapes don’t need

Ming yun fei thoi tou choi lan lai chong
To fly into the mud without a clear reason

Sik chik si hong



Feminity equals emptiness

Mow fong sum chi tong


My heart excites itself without wind

Tung ng tung?



Do you understand?

Can you follow? Can you follow?

Can you follow? Do you follow?

I can’t let you go!



I can’t let you go!

