
YG, Pop It, Shake It (ft. DJ Mustard)
This is not jus another dance song
This that baby did you leave your man home?
Cuz I;m tryna party like I;m grown
I;m tryna get the lap dance with my eyes closed
You my tape
My tape and I;m starving
I think you fit my appetite
Can you live up to the hype?
I be cautions
I clean you up with the Wet Wipes
She a stripper
But she bad too
Got back on her feet
She was doing bad thought
Made it out the struggle I respect her hustle
Fuck it
Put her ina a mission
Fuck it
Make suer he Rollie. matching
If you an independent woman
Mercedes Benz, Celine bag
You ain;t ever gotta tell her
And She know she bad
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