
Lil Wayne, Get off me
(feat. Mack Maine)[Lil Wayne:]Laawwd!Shake it like a dogWrooof!Turn around back it up now catch the ballWrooof!Catch the ballWrooof!Now catch her walkWroof!Just pick ya ass upYah!And let it fall slowLittle nigga foot in that pussyI stand tall [stand tall]And tell ya man I beat up niggas like HARPOThis ain't &quot;The Color Purple&quot;And we don't smoke dat greenWe smoke the color purpleYah![hook:]And we're not gonna stop just becauseThe feds and the cops are watching usSee we don't give a damn wat they sayWe do wat we want toYoung money mu'thafuckaGot them hoes watching usI say my niggas highI like to fuckAnd I can look dead in her faceAnd see that she wants to[chorus:]She wanna feel this niggas love I sayGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off meShe wanna feel this niggas love I sayGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u around[mack maine]I'm gon be hollerin like bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off me[Mack Maine (Weezy):]Maacckk maaiinneI say my chinky black bullets make a bitch get off me(bitch get off me!)I get like Lauren Hill I be killin em softly(killin em softly!)I just got copped a new whip and the interrior toffee(interrior toffee!)And I skim milked the paint to make it look like coffee(it look like coffee!)Folgers I dun told chaHow to roll up(how to roll up)20's on my coupe and 26's on my Rover(26's on my Rover bitch!)Money in my pocket and patron in my cup(alright ah yah yah yah)N I got bitches on my dick n I got bitches on my nuts(we ain't neva lost)[Lil Boo:]Natural born hustlerShiesty individualPlay with my breadShit'll end up criticalI ain't just start spittin flameBoo been a foolBalla babyPool in the living roomRetractable roofMaybach coupeI cloey my bitch bagsAnd guiseppia bootsWe do it b.I.g like gimmie the lootU trippin off 1 hoePimp I get em in twosN when I'm done I tell em[chorus:]Give me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off meShe wanna feel this niggas love I sayGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off me[lil spitta:]They say what goes up must come downWell I'm high as a muthafucka right nowDo me a favor, lay a layer of pillows on the groundRun around in a pair of shoes so flyAnd the box came with a parachute no lieSpitta nigga I be a sight for sore eyesSpitta nigga I'm a delight to ya whole eyesNeva give a bitch to a bitchWounderful mind[hook:]And we're not gonna stop just becauseThe feds and the cops are watching usSee we don't give a damn wat they sayWe do wat we want toYoung money mu'thafuckaGot them hoes watching usI say my niggas highI like to fuckAnd I can look dead in her faceAnd see that she wants to[chorus:]Give me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off meShe wanna feel this niggas love I sayGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off me[Lil Wayne:]Now take it off shawtyTake it off shawtyTake it off shawtyAnd when I'm done witchuI'm gon shake u off shawtyShake u off shawtyShake u off shawtyNow wat u tell her girlTake it off shawtyTake it off shawtyTake it off shawtyAnd when u doneShake her off shawtyShake her off shawtyShake her off shawtyNow don't be hollin out my name like we was all datDat pussy throwbackN u kno datSay bitch don't be hollin out my name like we was all datDat pussy throwbackI really don't meanTo hurt her but I need some timeTo be alone[chorus:]She wanna feel this niggas love I sayGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off meGive me time babyJust give me spaceI don't want u aroundLike bitch get off meBitch, bitch get off meLil spitta, lil boo, lil mack, and me tooLil spitta, lil boo, lil mack, and me tooAllstar we in the cutN brisco u kno watsupCashmoney, youngmoneyMo money, mo money, mo money, mo money, mo money, mo money, mo money, mo money, mo moneyThey ask me do I got a wifeMo money, mo money, moThey ask me do I got a lifeMo money, mo money, mo money
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