
Cherish, Miss Pimp
If I walk up and said whats upwhould you give me that lookand act like your toughAs I walked back walked back would you give me the eyeadmire my strut checking out my looksee you look like you'd be the typethat be getting numbers all night, night, nightfrom night baby that's alrightyou be getting numbers so do ichorusYou can call me M-I crooked letter,crooker letter P-I-M-PI know yokku think you got gamebut baby let me tell youyou ain't got more than meYou can call me M-I crooked letter, crooked letter P-I-M-PI know you think you got gamebut baby let me tell youyou ain't got more than meSweety I'm no freakso you won't have mebut i'll have you mess up with the words I speakwe can be just friendsare you can dish fellingsyou'd be calling me up and you'll be checking inI know this might sound like it's hypebut if I want you boy you'll be mine, mine,mineone topic conversations tightcause know i got you curious right
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