Yung Bleu, Stars In Miami

| just met her in Miami

| just made her eat a Plan B

‘Cause ain't no babies bein' made

But she like the way | feel

She like the way | live

Don't play with my heart, it's real

She say don't play with my heart, it's real, yeah

Spend that shit, KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me
Spend that shit in KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me

She got ass on her, | couldn't pass on her
Took her from her last owner

Yeah, yeah, | done seen 'em come and go
Got your bitch, she doin' the tootsie roll, yeah

KOD, got cake on me

Lil' bitty freak, she want all the meat, ooh

| just made a movie with her, rated R

We flippin' bitches like gymnastics, you can't stay tomorrow, yeah, yeah
Rake it up, rake it up, yeah

Rake it up, bitch, come rake it up

Rake it up, bitch, come rake it up

Rake it up, uh, bitch, come rake it up

Spend that shit, KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me
Spend that shit in KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me
Spend that shit, KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me
Spend that shit in KOD

She be like to play on me

One night, you can't stay with me
Kick her out, don't play with me

See the stars, see the stars in the place

| see the stars, see the stars in my Wraith
You see the stars, see the stars in the place
You see the stars, see the stars in my Wraith

She got ass on her, | couldn't pass on her
Took her from her last owner

Yeah, yeah, | done seen 'em come and go
Got your bitch, she doin' the tootsie roll, yeah
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