City Girls, Twerk (ft. Cardi B)

do it baby

stick it baby

move it, baby

lick it, baby

suck up on that clit until

that pussy got a hickey, baby

watch big, coulda bought a Range Rover
chain little, but | spent some change on it
nigga mad, | ma piut the gang on him

they’ll die about me

they’ll bang on him

and that ass poke out

lil frame on him

pussy so good he got my name on him
itty-bitty-pretty

| am the realest in the city

only fucking with the plug

got a nigga worth a billi

showing love, only talk about bands when he hit me
trust him

he ain’t picky

and we never doing quickies

| want a slim fine woman’
with some twerk with her
work that!

| want a slim fine woman’
with some twerk with her
work that!

| want a slim fine woman’
with some twerk with her
please

| want a slim fine woman’
with some twerk with her
make ‘em dance, twerk!

twerk /30x
turn the lights off

look this sound like Cardi took the stage
this sound like Cardi with the braids
jermmain Drupi, baby

money ain’t a thing

this pusst wild

they should throw it in a cage

see my lifestyle, precise gal

| be dripped up and wiped down

| see them hoes looking cold looking stiff
bit bitch God’s gift to a dick

drop low, look back, shit tfat, shit fat

| just dropp-kicked your bag

sic pack, sic pack

| just jumps on his charts, impact, impact
stop that chit-chat

get smacked

bitch better relax
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