Si sabes contar Nombre:
por Los Angeles Azules, Luck Ra y Yami Safdie
olvidar siempre doler manos
claro besos volvi perder
Los Angeles Azules Los Angeles Azules
Luck Ra & Yami Safdie Luck Ra & Yami Safdie
Sé quetevaa | know it's going you

Pa qué te digo que no, mi amor

Claro que te va a doler

Porque quien mas te queria en la vida lo acabas
de

Dicen que
llega alguien mejor

Pero en este caso hay una excepcion
Es que tu ex soy yo

Si sabes contar,

ya no cuentes conmigo
Tu nunca me podras
, de una vez te lo digo

Si sabes contar,

no cuentes con mis

Este amor para ti se acabo, no me hables de
un regreso

Si sabes contar,

no cuentes con mis

Que esas no te vuelven a tocar porque ya no
te amo

iMi amor!

Dicen que uno siempre vuelve donde
fue feliz
Y por eso yo no

Sé que te va a doler

Pa qué te digo que no, mi amor

que te va a doler

Porque la que mas te queria en la vida la acabas
de perder

Why do | tell you no, my love?

Of course it's going to hurt

Because the person who loved you most in life
you just

They say that someone better
comes along
But in this case there is an exception
Your ex is me

If you know how to count,
don't count on me anymore
You can never

me, once and for all | tell you
If you know how to count,
don't count on my
This love for you is over, don't talk to me
about a return

If you know how to count, don't count on my

That they don't touch you again because |
don't love you anymore

My love!
They say that you always return to where you

were happy
And that's why | didn't

| know it's going to hurt you

Why do | tell you no, my love?

it's going to hurt
Because the one who loved you the most in life
you just lost




Dicen que siempre llega alguien mejor

Pero en este caso hay una excepcion
Y es que tu ex soy yo

Si sabes contar,

ya no cuentes conmigo

Tu nunca me podras olvidar, de una vez te lo
digo

Si sabes contar,

no cuentes con mis besos

Este amor para ti se acabé, no me hables de
un regreso

Si sabes contar,

no cuentes con mis manos

Que esas no te vuelven a tocar porque ya no
te amo

De Iztapalapa para La Argentina
Cumbia para el mundo

They say that someone better always comes
along

But in this case there is an exception

And your ex is me

If you know how to count,

don't count on me anymore

You can never forget me, once and for all |
tell you

If you know how to count,

don't count on my kisses

This love for you is over, don't talk to me
about a return

If you know how to count, don't count with
my hands

That they don't touch you again because |
don't love you anymore

From Iztapalapa to Argentina
Cumbia for the world




