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i - Gritty Pretty (intro) 
“Gritty Pretty” by The Struts 

2 - Glad He’s Gone 
Written by: Tove Lo, Shellback, Ludvig Soderberg and Jakob Jerlstrom 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), MXM 
Music (adm. by Kobalt) (ASCAP) 
Produced by: Shellback for MXM Productions and The Struts for Wolf Cousins 
Productions 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Stockholm, Sweden and Wolf Cousins Studios, 
Stockholm, Sweden 
Lyrics vocals by: Tove Lo 
Guitar, bass and percussion by: Shellback 

Keys and programming by: Shellback and Ludvig Soderberg 

(He’s gone, he’s gone 

You’re better off I’m glad that he’s gone) 

I got a girlfriend 

She’s got a boyfriend 

She calls me crying every day cause they got problems 

He likes complaining 

She’s compromising 

Coming to me for real advice when he’s just playing 

I can tell she loves him way too deep 

He loves being fucking hard to please 

(He’s gone, he’s gone 

You’re better off I’m glad that he’s gone) 

Bitch I love you 

He never loved you 

He never saw the pretty things in you that I do 

I missed your madness 

You’re kinda ratchet 

We used to go out every night, get into bad shit 

You and me under each other’s wing 

We were free til he spoiled everything 

Cover the basics 

It’s pretty easy 

He’s a bitch with some expectations 

Did you go down on his birthday (yup) 

Did you let him leave a necklace (yup) 

Or did you show him all your crazy (nope) 

Blow him up on the weekends (hmm) 

Did you give in to his ego (yup) 

Just to give a little confidence (yup) 

I think you know it’s time to let go 

Cover the basics 

It’s pretty easy 

He’s a bitch with some expectations 

(You’re better off I’m glad that he’s gone) 

Ma babeh 

Did you go down on his birthday (yup) 

Did you let him leave a necklace (yup) 

Or did you show him all your crazy (nope) 

Blow him up on the weekends (hmm) 

Did you give in to his ego 

Just to give a little confidence 

I think you know it’s time to let go 

Ma babeh 

Never no tears for that sucker 

Only one dick that’s a bummer 

Dancing all night get guys numbers 

I’m glad that he’s gone 

Babeh no tears for that sucker 

But never go dry this whole summer 

Wanna get over? get under 

I’m glad that he’s gone 

Never no tears for that sucker 

Only one dick that’s a bummer 

Dancing all night get guys numbers 

I’m glad that he’s gone 

Babeh no tears for that sucker 

But never go dry this whole summer 

Wanna get over? get under 

I’m glad that he’s gone 

He’s gone he’s gone 

You’re better off I’m glad that he’s gone 

You and me under each other’s wing 

But he spoiled everything 

Bitch I love you 

He never loved youuuuu 



3 - Bad as the Boys (feat. Alma) 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg and Jakob Jerlstrom 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (SUM) 
Produced by: The Struts for Wolf Cousins Productions 
Alma Vocals Recorded by: Kalle Keskikuru 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden, Fried Studios Helsinki, Finland 
Lyrics S vocals by: Tove Lo 
Feature Vocals by: Alma 
Programming, drums, bass, keys by: The Struts 
Acoustic guitar by: Rickard Goransson 
Bass by: Mattias Larsson and Rickard Goransson 
ALMA appears on courtesy of PME Records, under exclusive license to Polydor/ 

Island, a division of Universal Music GmbH 

I run my fingers through her hair 

Crushing my hope that this could go anywhere 

I’m just a memory of good times 

She’s not mine 

Love hurts when you hold her but it’s over, oah oah oah 

Love hurts when you’re deep in, she’s forgetting 

Big girls cry, big girls cry 

It’s it’s it’s alright 

Big girls cry, big girls cry 

IT’s it’s it’s alright 

You know that big girls cry 

It’s alright 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 

I know she used me for some fun 

She was as bad as the boys 

I know she used me for some fun 

She was as bad as the boys 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 

I know she used me for some fun 

And I was down until she felt like the one 

Maybe the heat just got me blind 

She’s so fine 

Love hurts when it’s fire, she’s a liar, oah oah oah 

Love hurts when you’re fingering but she kiss him 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 

I met her in the summer thinking life would get better 

But she’s gone now, took my heart and sunk with it 

She was just as bad as the boys 

Bad as the boys 
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4 - Sweettalk my Heart 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Svante Halldin and Jakob Hazell 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Svante Halldin (BMI), S.C.H! Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND 
(STIM), Jakob Hazell (BMI), Big Noise Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music 
SCAND (STIM) 
Produced by: A Strut for Wolf Cousins Productions and Jack Coke 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, MXM Studios, Stockholm, Sweden, 
House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, Sweden and Jack §• Coke Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 

Programming, drums, bass, keys by: A Strut and Jack t Coke 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

I can’t get enough 

Put your top moves on and run with it 

Sweet talk that shit so good 

Sweet sweet sweet sweet 

Ah sweet sweet sweet talk my heart 

I can be yours 

I can be yours, yeah 

Tell me you love me tell me you’re mine 

Tell me I know it don’t need a sign 

But I feel different, know you don’t lie 

But I want attention, commitment, intertwined 

What are your dreams 

Give me the details all in-between 

Just let me know you, we can go far 

Don’t turn your shoulder, get colder, keep me warm 

Sweeter than love is the taste of all those promises 

That pulls you in for good 

Can’t get enough 

Put your top moves on and run with it 

Sweet talk that shit so good 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

Sweet Talk my heart now 

Sweeter than love is the taste of all those promises 

That pulls you in for good 

Can’t get enough 

Put your top moves on and run with it 

Sweet talk that shit so good 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

I can be yours, I can be yours now 

I can’t get enough 

Put your top moves on and run with it 

Sweet talk that shit so good 

Tell me forever, how can you know? 

It doesn’t matter, see as we go 

Hope is protection saving us both 

Got good intention and passion, can’t run low 

Don’t wanna deal 

With all the sad stuff, keeping it real 

Playin, pretending when it gets rough 

Don’t want us ending, we’re mending, shake it off 

Sweeter than love is the taste of all those promises 

That pulls you in for good 

Can’t get enough 

Put your top moves on and run with it 

Sweet talk that shit so good 



Don’t back away from this, don’t back away 

I know it’s intense loosing our senses in this love 

So don’t back away from me, don’t back away 

Cause what we have I never felt before 

So 

Already deep in my bed baby 

Why don’t you stay over 

Know we’ve been bending the rules lately 

But why don’t you stay over 

Fall hard, I know it’s fast 

You just left her, that’s the past 

Already deep in my bed naked 

So why don’t you stay stay stay over 

I gave you a pill, said you’ll get high of this 

You hit a few parties that night 

I stayed where I was cause I hoped that you’d come and find me 

See in your eyes you just went through war 

Whatever it was broke your heart 

You dip your toes back in, take it slow 

Well I’m nothing like what you’ve had before 

So 

Already deep in my bed baby 

Why don’t you stay over 

Know we’ve been bending the rules lately 

But why don’t you stay over 

Fall hard, I know it’s fast 

You just left her, that’s the past 

Already deep in my bed naked 

So why don’t you stay stay stay over 

You gave me my birthday kiss 

I gave you a night that you will never forget 

I know that you planned to be free for a while 

But you can be free with me, I’ve been where you are 

See in your eyes you just went through war 

Whatever it was broke your heart 

You dip your toes back in, take it slow 

Well I’m nothing like what you’ve had before 

So 

Already deep in my bed baby 

Why don’t you stay over 

Know we’ve been bending the rules lately 

But why don’t you stay over 

Fall hard, I know it’s fast 

You just left her, that’s the past 

Already deep in my bed naked 

So why don’t you stay stay stay over 

5 - Stay Over 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Svante Halldin and Jakob Hazell 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Svante Halldin (BMI), S.C.H! Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND 
(STIM), Jakob Hazell (BMI), Big Noise Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music 
SCAND (STIM) 
Produced by: A Strut for Wolf Cousins Productions and Jack S Coke 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, MXM Studios, Stockholm, Sweden, 
House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, Sweden and Jack $ Coke Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 

Programming, drums, bass, keys by: A Strut and Jack Ef Coke 

You gave me my birthday kiss 

6 - Are U gonna tell her? (feat. MC Zaac) 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Jakob Jerlstrdm, MC Zaac, Umberto 
Tavares and Jefferson Junior 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Universal Music Publishing, Sigem 
Produced by: The Struts for Wolf Cousins Productions 
MC Zaac vocals recorded by: Fera do Mar, Umberto Tavares and Jefferson Junior 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden, and U.M. Brasil Studio 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo and MC Zaac 
Programming, drums, bass, keys, background vocals by: The Struts 

MC Zaac appears courtesy of Universal Music Brasil 

Tension is building with drinks 

I wanna know what you’re thinking 

Hoping you’re getting the hints 

Getting more obvious with them 

Who will be making the move 

Feels kinda weird when it’s you and I, and I 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Danada 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Malandra 

Boom boom boom boom boom. Me Arranha 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Na Manha 

Our bodies tangled tight 

In that purple light 

We’re making love passed out 

We look so damn good tonight 

Now Sunday’s shining in 

Feel the shame coming 

You don’t belong to me 

Are you gonna tell her? 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Danada 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Malandra 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Me Arranha 

Boom boom boom boom boom, Na Manha 

Our bodies tangled tight 

In that purple light 

We’re making love passed out 

We look so damn good tonight 

Now Sunday’s shining in 

Feel the shame coming 

You don’t belong to me 

Are you gonna tell her? 

Ih Fico Malucao, Malucao 

E Ai Pura Tentacao Quando Senta Aqui 

Nesse Jogo De Perigo Que Mexe Comigo 

Quando To Contigo E Tesao Nao Da Pra Resistir 

Voce Joga So De Sacanagem 

Quando Chega E Cheia De Maldade 

Lance Perigoso E Mais Gostoso 

Nossa Pegacao E Nivel Hard 
0 



7 - Jacques (with Jax Jones) 
Written by: Tove Lo, Timucin Lam, and Mark Ralph 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Kobalt Music, Sony ATV 
Produced by: Jax Jones 
Co-produced and mixed by: Mark Ralph $ Club Ralph 
Engineered and assisted by: Tom AD Fuller and Ross Fortune 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 
All instruments by: Timucin Lam and Mark Ralph 

Mastered by: Stuart Hawkes at Metropolis Mastering London 

No talking now, pull on my waist 

Cause I want you doing bad things to me 

Always on top I need a change 

I’m over it, just want your weight on me, on me 

I just want ya on me 

Ask me for my cigarette 

Just so he can taste my lips and start to work me 

Calculate his every step 

Feel his hands around my hips, here comes the head tilt 

Kissing in the french way (oh la la la) 

Professionally passionate, head to a private place 

So I can reciprocate (oh la la la) 

Let me be an astronaut locked in your airspace 

Je m’appelle Jacques and I love you a lot 

I’m with you tonight but tomorrow I’m not 

Je m’appelle Tove get this show on the road 

I’m down for one night let’s go 

No talking now, pull on my waist 

Cause I want you doing bad things to me 

Always on top I need a change 

I’m over it, just want your weight on me, on me 

I just want ya on me 

Yeah I kinda like the view 

On a mission to position myself right underneath you 

Boy that was good for me 

Don’t really do this but hey, you wanna go again? 

Je m’appelle Jacques and I love you a lot 

I’m with you tonight but tomorrow I’m not 

Je m’appelle Tove get this show on the road 

I’m down for one night let’s go 

No talking now, pull on my waist 

Cause I want you doing bad things to me 

Always on top I need a change 

I’m over it, just want your weight on me, on me 

I just want ya on me 

Touch me touch me 



8 - Mateo 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Jakob Jerlstrom and Max Martin 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (SUM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (SUM), MXM 
Music (adm. by Kobalt Music) (ASCAP) 
Produced by: The Struts for Wolf Cousins Productions 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA and House Mouse Studios, 
Stockholm, Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 

Programming, drums, bass, keys by: The Struts 

What, what bout my pride 

Never been chasing but I’m chasing now 

Love, love makes you wild 

Know you will be the best I ever had 

What, what bout my pride 

Never been chasing but I’m chasing now 

Love, love’s gonna hurt 

Yeah I promise the world’s gonna burn if you choose her 

Never stood out in a crowd the way you do 

Wish I could have some more time alone with you 

But the line is getting longer by the minute, by the minute 

And it’s filled with pretty girls 

With pretty girls that never been rejected, naw 

Yeah it’s filled with pretty girls 

That never heard the words I’m not interested 

I act so cool but that’s not me 

Still not the one you choose to see 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

You always look for something new 

I hope I get my turn with you 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

I act so cool but that’s not me 

Still not the one you choose to see 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

You always look for something new 

I hope I get my turn with you 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

Never see you on your own but you’re alone 

Don’t know why the need to fix you turns me on 

Think who ever took your heart is gone forever, gone forever 

And now all the pretty girls 

Now all pretty girls they wanna love you, yeah 

Hurting all the pretty girls 

That never heard the words it’s not about you 

I act so cool but that’s not me 

Still not the one you choose to see 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

You always look for something new 

I hope I get my turn with you 

I don’t ever wanna let you go now 

Mateo, Mateo, Mateo my love 

9 - Come Undone 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Svante Halldin and Jakob Hazell 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Svante Halldin (BMI), S.C.H! Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND 
(STIM), Jakob Hazell (BMI), Big Noise Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music 
SCAND (STIM) 
Produced by: A Strut for Wolf Cousins Productions and Jack Coke 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, MXM Studios, Stockholm, Sweden, 
House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, Sweden and Jack S Coke Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 

Programming, drums, bass, keys by: A Strut and Jack fj- Coke 

What is it bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, I’m trying I’m trying 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, out of nothing I make a me 

And it’s bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

Wear your oversized shirt every chance that I get 

Spend every night in bed by your side 

I curl up in your arms and I sleep on your chest 

Loosing track of space and time 

Do you love me? Do you love me? 

I can’t eat I can’t sleep, heart is beating too fast 

Why I gotta love you like that 

What is it bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, I’m trying I’m trying 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, out of nothing I make a monsoon 

And it’s bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

Plan my future with you but it’s all in my head 

What if you don’t feel the same 

Try to make you feel safe but don’t know where you stand 

Am I the only one to blame 

Do you love me? You don’t love me 

I can’t eat I can’t sleep heart is beating too fast 

Why I gotta love you like that 

What is it bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, I’m trying I’m trying 

I lay in the fire, cry and I cry, out of nothing I make a monsoon 

And it’s bout you 

What is it bout you that makes me come undone now 

No I’m no drama queen 

No it’s just how love feels 

Might not be healthy 

But I feel alive 



to - Equally Lost (feat. Doja Cat) 
Written by: Tove Lo, Mattias Larsson, Robin Fredriksson, Amala Dlamin and Max 
Martin 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (SUM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (SUM), MXM 
Music (adm. by Kobalt Music) (ASCAP), Amala Dlamini (Doja Cat Music/BMI) 
Published by Prescription Songs. 
Produced by: Mattman E) Robin for Wolf Cousins Productions 
Doja Cat Vocals Record by: Yeti Beats 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA and House Mouse Studios, Stock¬ 
holm, Sweden, The Himalayas, Los Angeles, USA 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo and Doja Cat 
Programming, drums, bass, keys, ukulele, flute, and percussion by: Mattman 
Robin 

Doja Cat appears courtesy of RCA Records 

You see I’m looking lonely waiting for somebody 

Waiting for somebody carefree 

Hey, wanna get high with me? 

I see you looking at me so I turn my charm on 

Hoping you think I look awesome 

Wanna feel your hands on me 

Gotta play it up, my way ohoh 

Gotta play it up, cause I want you oh 

Wanna run away, run away for the night 

E equally lost 

With our drunken hearts we’ll be dancing more than enough 

E equally lost 

Yeah we own the night and our hearts are wild and in love 

Used to be so down down yeah 

Now my heart goes dum dum for ya 

Come undone wit me the rum hun 

I gotchu w the drinks in abundance 

I ain’t tryna get to know none a ya loved ones 

Cuz I’m a whole other bitch when I’m fucked up 

Tell me what u want what u into aye 

I could tell ya raw what ya been thru aye 

Me nah want it soft na a gentle 

Just wanna get lost in ya rental 

E equally lost 

With our drunken hearts we’ll be dancing more than enough 

E equally lost 

Yeah we own the night and our hearts are wild and in love 

Used to be so down down yeah 

Now my heart goes dum dum for ya 

n - Really don’t like u (feat. Kylie Minogue) 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ian Kirkpatrick and Caroline Ailin 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (STIM), 
Warner-Tamerlane Publishing Corp./Buckley Tenenbaum Publishing (BMI) (all 
rights obo itself and Buckley Tenenbaum Publishing adm. by Warner-Tamerlane 
Publishing Corp.), Waterfall Music / BMG 
Produced by: Ian Kirkpatrick 
Kylie Minogue vocals recorded by: Henrik Michelsen 
Recorded at: Zenseven Studios Tarzana, CA, MXM Studios, Los Angeles, CA and 
SARM Studios London, UK 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 
Feature Vocals by: Kylie Minogue 

All instruments and programming by: Ian Kirkpatrick 

Scanning you up n down 

See you got curves in all the places that count 

Only you in the crowd 

He’s looking at you and he looks happier now 

Why why why 

Why did I go to this party 

Thought I was done feeling sorry 

Knew he’d be here with somebody 

Why did it have to be you 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

None of it is your fault 

And when I hate on you I’m breaking the code 

But you got him I don’t 

Hard to be fair to you when I got my heart broke 

Why why why 

Why did I go to this party 

Thought I was done feeling sorry 

Knew he’d be here with somebody 

Why did it have to be you 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

But I’m gonna try 

Til my eyes and these drinks run dry 

Til I, I don’t feel anything 

Oh why 

Why did I go to this party 

Why did it have to be you 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

I know I got no right to 

I know I got no right to 

Really I just don’t like you 

Look prettier than I do tonight 

You make it hard to have a good time 

Time, time, time 

$ 



12 - Shifted 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Svante Halldin and Jakob Hazell 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (SUM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (SUM), 
Svante Halldin (BMI), S.C.H! Publishing (SUM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND 
(STIM), Jakob Hazell (BMI), Big Noise Publishing (SUM) / Warner Chappell Music 
SCAND (STIM) 
Produced by: A Strut for Wolf Cousins Productions and Jack 5 Coke 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, MXM Studios, Stockholm, Sweden, 
House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, Sweden and Jack $ Coke Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 
Programming, drums, bass, keys, guitar, background vocals and beatbox by: A 

Strut and Jack Jr Coke 

I listened to what my mama said, yeah 

Always been down for a challenge since, yeah 

She said it’s all bout the balance 

When you’re talking love and the drama 

You just can’t let it control your life, naw 

Took it all to heart and now I’m here with you 

Twist my body, tripping, jumping through your hoops 

Know I go for crazy but I’m tired too 

I just can’t let it control my life, naw 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

Sick of waiting 

Yeah I’m sick of waiting 

When you’re shifting your love 

Done putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

Sick of waiting 

Yeah I’m sick of waiting 

When you’re shifting your love 

Done putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

Still hanging on but the heat’s dying down 

I’m sick of grinding you all over town 

Like what you did to me there for a while 

I just can’t let it control my life, naw 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

Sick of waiting 

Yeah I’m sick of waiting 

When you’re shifting your love 

Done putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

I’m done done, I’m done done 

Putting in work 

Keep me guessing 

Think you’re pulling me in 

I’m not feeling your love 

Done putting in work 

My mama was full of shit, what? 

Or did I miss the whole point of it, naw 

I don’t need your validation 

It’s just a physical pleasure 

I just can’t let it control my life, naw 

Took it all to heart and now I’m here with you 

Twist my body, tripping, jumping through your hoops 

Know I go for crazy but I’m tired too 

I just can’t let it control my life, naw 



13 - Mistaken 
Written by: Tove Lo and Joel Little 
Published by: Wolf Cousins (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND (SUM) and 
EMI BLACKWOOD MUSIC INC. (BMI) 
Produced by: Joel Little 
Recorded at: Golden Age Los Angeles, CA 
Lyrics and vocals: Tove Lo 

Programming and Keyboards by: Joel Little 

Man, every little thing means more when you say it 

Damn, read into every line and make you explain it now 

Man, I’m freaking out but casually try to hide it 

Damn, your past it ain’t to bad and it was before my time 

I know I get all up in my head about it but it won’t last 

I blow it way out of proportion 

I know I get all up in my head about it but it won’t last 

I hate to lose to my emotions 

I think you like the way she kissed you better 

Maybe I’m mistaken 

I think you loved the way you looked together 

Maybe I’m mistaken 

I can tell myself it doesn’t matter 

But it’s hitting my heart 

I think you're sleeping with me dreaming bout her 

I hope I’m mistaken 

Man, you know I never want a reason to doubt you 

Damn, I wish I didn’t ask the questions I do cause I 

I know I get all up in my head about it but it won’t last 

I blow it way out of proportion 

I know I get all up in my head about it but it won’t last 

I hate to lose to my emotions 

I think you like the way she kissed you better 

Maybe I’m mistaken 

I think you loved the way you looked together 

Maybe I’m mistaken 

I can tell myself it doesn’t matter 

But it’s hitting my heart 

I think you’re sleeping with me dreaming bout her 

I hope I’m mistaken 

14 - Anywhere u 50 
Written by: Tove Lo, Ludvig Soderberg, Svante Halldin and Jakob Hazell 
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Svante Halldin (BMI), S.C.H! Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music SCAND 
(STIM), Jakob Hazell (BMI), Big Noise Publishing (STIM) / Warner Chappell Music 
SCAND (STIM) 
Produced by: A Strut for Wolf Cousins Productions and Jack Ej Coke 
Recorded at: MXM Studios, Los Angeles, USA, House Mouse Studios, Stockholm, 
Sweden and Sweden and Jack Ej- Coke Studios, Stockholm, Sweden 
Lyrics and vocals by: Tove Lo 

Programming, drums, bass, keys, guitar and beatbox by: A Strut and Jack Ej Coke 

They say be one with the city so I’m standing in the sun all day 

Got their manners mapped out and they just smile no matter what I say 

But I, I am darker at heart and so their smiles are playing tricks on me 

I try to laugh it all off, truth is I’m lost cause I’m suppose to be 

This isn’t home for me, this isn’t home 

This isn’t home for me, this isn’t home 

Come whatever, now or never 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Yeah wherever, doesn’t matter 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Stay together, you make me better 

And I said I would be there through it all 

Come whatever, doesn’t matter 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Will you come with me, dive in deep 

Get high by the beach all day 

This is us, this young love 

You should know I haven’t changed 

Will you come with me, dive in deep 

Get high by the beach all day 

This is us, this young love 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Come whatever, now or never 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Yeah wherever, doesn’t matter 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Stay together, you make me better 

And I said I would be there through it all 

Come whatever, doesn’t matter 

I follow you anywhere you go 

Will you come with me, dive in deep 

Get high by the beach all day 

This is us, this young love 

You should know I haven’t changed 

Will you come with me, dive in deep 

Get high by the beach all day 

This is us, this young love 

I follow you anywhere you go 

I’m always too drunk to drive and so I’m never in the drivers seat 

When we go out with your friends all these new faces are a blur to me 

And I try, I try, I really do, really do try 

To pretend that I get it cause I’m hoping it will click some day 

This isn’t home for me, this isn’t home 

This isn’t home for me, this isn’t home 
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sad banger that makes you move while still speaking to the heart. I wanna 
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without you! I trust you with my life, my creativity, my dreams and they all 
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Schluter, thank you for all your great feedback and hard work, it’s such a 

pleasure having you in the fam now! 

Charlie Twaddle, my Creative Director and the love of my life (so 

unprofessional!); Thank you for jumping into this madness with me and 

absolutely killing it. I trust your eye 1000%, and it’s such an amazing 

experience creating with you and I love the way you bring out the things 

you find special about me and enhance them. And you make me the 

happiest I’ve ever been! :D 

A huge thank you to Samuel Burgess-Johnson for once again creating 

the most epic artwork. Always such a pleasure working with you and you 

always do something so unique, cool and beautiful. Also big shout out 

to Moni Haworth and her team for one of my favorite photo shoots of all 

time! I loved getting weird with you!! 

Another huge thank you to Harley Jones for designing Sunshine Kitty. 

You captured her personality perfectly, it’s been a dream seeing my spirit 

animal come to life. 

Thank you to the whole team at Gentihomme for creating such a beauti¬ 

ful live show with us. You’re a bunch of geniuses! 

Big love and thank you to my amazing team at Universal Music Sweden 

and Island Records, I feel so lucky to have a label that lets me be me and 

who are down with my weirdness! I appreciate all your hard work <3 

Big shout out to my Agents at CAA and Paradigm for always getting me 

the coolest festivals and booking the best shows. I can’t wait to tour this 

album with my tour fam, who make life on the road a total bliss! Brian, 

Bosscat, Goose, Big Shrimp, Salo/Olas, Courtney, Tyler, Klas, Mason, 
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ones to share them with. I love you guys. 

I wanna thank my family who is filled with people who inspire the shit 

out of me! My amazing parents, Gunilla and Magnus, your support and 

unconditional love (I mean it must have been challenging at times lol) 

gave me the confidence to go for what I wanted even when everyone 

around thought I didn’t stand a chance. I love you so much!! My brother 

Leo, I’m so lucky you’re in my life and I so value all our great adventures as 

well as our many deep talks. You’re a free spirit just like our bad ass aunt 
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Having a cousin squad like ours is very special and I admire and love you 

all so much. 

I’m like teary-eyed writing this and I have so many friends I wanna thank a 
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Last., but not in the slightest the least.. 

TO MY BEAUTIFUL FANS... I wrote you a poem this time 

Nights of recklessness, passion and highs 

Feelings of fire but the flame always dies 

Live to the fullest whenever I can 

Run from my problems and never make plans 

This side of me you’ve known from the start 

You know my mistakes and the scars in my heart 

Connected with you through the words I let out 

I swear to be honest, to keep what we got 

I owe all my dreams and my life to you, if you didn’t get me, what would 

Ido?? 

I hope you will follow me on this new ride, feeling our feelings side by side 

Some of it’s different, but all of it is me 

I love you and thank you for my surreal reality 

* 
Jagalskarer, 

Tove 
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