
Tyga, YG, Blueface, Bop
bitch, you’s a bop
i heard you be fuck’ whit the opps
heard you give it up on spot
I heard on the dick
you do the squats
bitch, you’s a bop
bitch, you’s a bop
bitch, you’s a bop
bitch, you’s a bop
bitch, you’s a bop
I already know through
and everybody know we give a fuck about no ho through

bye bye bleed ‘em
ho mistreat ‘em
ony time I call 
em
for the threesome
my own mama say I don’t need ‘em
never turn the vibe down
let her have freedom
got a groqn man sleeping on your couch
they in, that’s out
that’s out
leaving your house
Gucci tracks coming out
they in, that’s out

I can’t lie
I know you thugging
you live life so rugged
so rugged
she turnd 21
you be clubbing
girl, how you possed to get a husband?
how you possed to raise some kids and play that life bitch
cheating on your baby already dfaddy ain’t chill
hope the drugs make him bail
when he get ut
he raising hell

Tyga, YG, Blueface - Bop w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/tyga-yg-blueface-bop-tekst-piosenki,t,673357.html

