
TQ, Sista
My beautiful black piece of chocolateMy beautiful black piece of chocolateMy beautiful black piece of chocolateThat's right this one going out for my sistas, yeahPut your hands up in the airPut your hands upJust a little something to let you know how much I love you, babySistaChocolate caramelOne of a kind as wellSistaI don't want to come off too aggressivelyIf you got a minuteJust sit and talk to meI just wanna know what's on your mind (what's on your mind, what's on your mind, baby)Cos I figureThese niggas don't spend enough quality timeWe all about the hustleWe forget about thineBeautiful lovelinessLadiesHolla if you here me nowI like your natural hairMama you're naturally fineNaturally myMother of the earth, yeahAnd if you need it I got itCos I am a black manDon't you forget that I've been with you since birthMy sistaSistaI'm calling your nameSistaI wanna make a lil love exchangeFor all your painSistaSistaYou did all you could doSistaYou're tired and wearyI know I'ma make it better for youMy sistaSistaYou gotta be the best thing about this lifeI bless the damn day you become my wifeYou always on my side, if I'm wrong or rightCan you picture (can you picture, baby)Check in the mail every week on timeAin't no bill collectors calling your linePass them over here, girlWhat's yours is mineGive me a kiss babyI love ya natural attitudeIt's naturally flyNaturally I fitNaturally inside yourLove below is my natural highAnd naturally I want you to rideMy sistaSistaI'm calling your nameSistaI wanna make a lil love exchangeFor all your painSistaSistaYou did all you could doSistaYou're tired and wearyI'ma make it better for youMy sistaI hear you crying, screamingWhy it gotta be so hard?Just wanna tell youThat IHold you in the highest regardGoing out to my sistas on welfareTQ caresIf don't nobody else careI'm your brotherAnd if you didn't know itI love yaYou beautiful black piece of chocolate lovelySistaI'm calling your nameSistaI wanna make a lil love exchangeFor all your painSistaSistaYou did all you could doSistaYou're tired and wearyI'ma make it better for youMy sistaSistaI'm calling your nameSistaI wanna make a lil love exchangeFor all your painSistaSistaYou did all you could doSistaYou're tired and wearyI'ma make it better for youMy sistaYeah, yeah, yeahTQ cares babyTQ cares babySistaSista
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