
Chris Brown, Need A Friend
Where you going, babe?
Hit the brakes, slow down your motor, babe
I know you running late
Least you wanna stay
I won't waste your time
Promise you ain't seen nothing like me, yeah
Be the type shit you won't forget, oh-woah

Oh-woah, ayy
Got this pretty, round brown
She whip it right now, ayy
I don't know what you 'bout
But we gon' find out

It don't matter where you came from
Long as you know what you came for, oh
You ain't gotta be my day one
Need a friend, I'm tryna make one tonight
Leave your panties and your bra in the car tonight
Bad bitches at the bar, take it all tonight
It don't matter who you are, you a star tonight
It don't matter where you came from, no

Diamonds bright like porcelain
Swimming in that ocean, need a dorsal fin (Woah)
Take you back to the future like the door on DeLorean
I know you want me here, yeah (Ooh)
Gotta attitude and you bad and bougie, baby, yeah
Don't you go actin' new with my hands on you, yeah, yeah

Oh-woah, ayy
Got this pretty, round brown
She whip it right now, oh-woah, ayy
I don't know what you 'bout
But we gon' find out

It don't matter where you came from (Came from)
Long as you know what you came for, oh (What you came for)
You ain't gotta be my day one (My day one)
Need a friend, I'm tryna make one tonight
Leave your panties and your bra in the car tonight
Bad bitches at the bar, take it all tonight
It don't matter who you are, you a star tonight
It don't matter where you came from, no

I listen to every letter when you talking
Might fuck, gon' push the pedal when you call me, yeah
I'm on another level when you 'round me
And it's even better when you let me slide on you, yeah
Girl, you really make me fein it, got some bite on it
My magic stick win my jeans, girl, you can ride on it
Don't believe me when I say that I'll die for it
But I'll die, shawty

It don't matter where you came from
Long as you know what you came for, oh
You ain't gotta be my day one
Need a friend, I'm tryna make one tonight
Leave your panties and your bra in the car tonight
Bad bitches at the bar, take it all tonight
It don't matter who you are, you a star tonight
It don't matter where you came from, no

Got this pretty, round brown



She whip it right now, ayy
I don't know what you 'bout
But we gon' find out
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