
Rick Ross, Striptease
(feat. Jazze Pha)Woo Woo Hey Hey Baby Look Here We Got Florida Gators We Got Alligators Ya Hot Baby Ya Hot Shake It Gurl [Chorus: x2] [Jazze Pha:] Shake It Off Let Me See Ya Expertise Striptease For A Playa Wit Sum Extra Cheese [Gurl:] Break It Off Jus Me An My Home Gurls Send Us A Chueffer We Can Come Over [Verse 1:] I Did A Show One Nite Tore Down The Whole House Wit A Flow That Will Hold Down The Whole South Shorty Feelin Us And They Want To Roll Out She Got A Man So The Plan Is To Hold Out I Was Coo Wit It Knew Whut To Do Wit It King Size Fit Me Plus 2 In It That Nite It Was Packed Tight Bottles From Tables,Tables To Flashlights All I Needed Was A Bad Dime So I Can Fall In And Out Of Love Like I Did Last Night Come Sleep In The Street Nigga That Will Change Yo Whole Life Jus Give Me A Week Wit Her [Chorus x2] [Verse 2:] U Dont Want To Talk U Jus Wanna Play Come To My Place And Get Bent Out Of Shape Friend In The Benz Wit The Plates Out Of State Come Wit Yo Friends The Chauffers On The Way Shed Yo Skin Boy It's Time To Breathe That 1 Bedroom Shit It's Time To Leave Jus Smoke Me Like A Pound Of Weed And I'll Match The Sweet Least A Thousand Feet Nobody Party Like We Do We Do Thug Shit Fuck Being Gq Livin Life In A Flashy Way Then U Livin Like Ross And Jazze Pha [Chorus x2] [Verse 3:] I Got To Make My Money She Like It Wit Candles And Cameras On Bitch Ya Better Move Sumthin Cant Ya Tell I Wanna Do Sumthin Back To The Grind Keep It Clear We Wont Stop Til We Millionaires Fuck Around And Get A Million Errors For All This Money That Im Reelin In So Calm Loud Things Arms Longer Than Yao Mings Shake It Like U Suppose To For A Yung Nigga From The Old School [Chorus x2]
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