
J. Holiday, Pimp In Me
(spoken j. holiday)Yo, what's up babyI can't even believe im 'bout to tell you this butIt's like ever since I been with youThings ya know been changinParts of me been dyin' and,I just wanna tell you 'bout it
Lately I feel like I been slippin'And its you that got me trippin'Because I can't control myself when I'm around you, ohWith anyother I would've been doneLoved her, left her, next oneBut I just can't shake you off

'cuz u got it all girl (yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)The body of a call girl (yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)With a mind of a teacher (yeah, yeah)That's why I need ya (yeah, yeah)I gotta let ya know (yeah, yeah)
Girl, the pimp in me just died (died), died (died), died When I looked into your eyes (eyes), your eyes (eyes), your eyesYou don't know how hard I've triedNot to show you, not to chill wit' you, not to mess wit' you no more (try)Girl the pimp in me just died (died), it died (it died), died
It aint no use in me to fake itHere goes my heart girl take itDo what you wanna do But please don't play me outJust understand what you have got hereIm the realist you gon' find hereI know you hear this all the time

I put my heart and soul on mine
Cuz u got it all girl The body of a call girl With a mind of a teacherThat's why I need ya I gotta let ya know
Girl the pimp in me just died (died), it died (died), said it died babeWhen I looked into your eyes (eyes), your eyes (eyes), said your eyesYou don't know how hard I've triedNot to show you, not to chill wit' you, not to mess wit' you no moreGirl the pimp in me just died (died), said it died babe (it died), ohhhh
Baby im ready (ready)To give up the game Can't play no moreDo you think you're readyDon't you say yes unless you're sure
'cuz my love is specialMany have tried to break me downBut im choosin' you girl Do not wait forever that's a long time
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeahYeah yeah, yeah yeah, yeah yeah
Girl the pimp in me just died (died), died (died), diedWhen I looked into your eyes (eyes), your eyes (eyes), your eyesYou don't know how hard I've triedNot to show you, not to chill wit' you, not to mess wit' you no moreBecause the love keeps me comin' your waySaid it died babe, I'm gonna cry babeYeah (yeah), I said yeah (yeah), oh babe (oh babe), I need ya babe (need ya babe)
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