
Nights Like This

Jaheim

Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
Bad b****on my side, top down
Keep it rollin'
‘Cause I wanna feel the night like this
(Ah)
Oh, I love nights like this
Oh, I'm ridin'
Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
In a foreign car
(Ah)
Cruisin' through your city
(Oh, oh)
With your girl down like this
(Oh)
Oh, I love nights like this, y'all
Oh, I love nights like this

Let me get double of whatever that she's on
Let me get a booth in the back another Dion
Feet up in seat, my kicks in blew a G on
Diamonds like neon you that s**t that I be on
Key in the ignition, new limited edition
Limo tint, smoked out the silvers missing
Licking her lips she's gettin' practice
She's gettin' practice
(Get practice)
Don't you love a pretty girl
That goin' ride you, whoa
If my Roley don't tick tock
I, I don't stop
It goes on and on and on and on and on

Oh, ho

Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
Bad b**** on my side, top down
Keep it rollin'
‘Cause I wanna feel the night like this
(Ah)
Oh, I love nights like this
Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
In a foreign car
Cruisin' through your city
(Oh, oh)
With your down like this
Oh, I love nights like this, y'all
Oh, I love nights like this

It's a dark in the park kinda night
(Kinda night)
Flat screen, good green kinda night
(Kinda night)
It's a lookin' through the black book
Hook up kinda night



(Hookin' up)
In the kitchen, cookin' up kinda night

(Cookin' up kinda night)
When the bag's been on a flight kinda night
Then party ‘til it's light kinda night
Pin her body to the bed, both legs kinda night
Take her higher than a kite kinda night
Oh, hee

If my Roley don't tick tock
I, I don't stop
(Whoa, yeah, whoo)
It goes on and on and on, on and on
Oh

Oh, I'm ridin'
(Ridin') (Oh)
Bad b**** on my side, top down
Keep it rollin'
‘Cause I wanna feel the night like this
(Ah)
Oh, I love nights like this
Oh, I'm ridin'
Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
In a foreign car
(Ah)
Cruisin' through your city
(Oh, oh)
With your girl down like this
Oh, I love nights like this, y'all
Oh, I love nights like this

Ooh, hoo, ooh
Uh, uh, uh
Don't stop
(It won't stop)
I have her sittin' on top
For real, girl
Uh, uh, uh
And if you're rollin' with me
Then you're ballin' with a G
For real, girl
Uh, uh, uh
Oh yeah, yeah
Guaranteed by the end of the flight
You'll be my girl
No games ever played
I guess it's safe to say
That we're ridin'

Oh, I'm ridin'
(Ridin') (Oh)
Bad b**** on my side, top down

Keep it rollin'
‘Cause I wanna feel the night like this
(Ah)
Oh, I love nights like this
Oh, I'm ridin'
Oh, I'm ridin'
(Oh)
In a foreign car



(Ah)
Cruisin' through your city
(Oh, oh)
With your girl down like this
Oh, I love nights like this, y'all
Oh, I love nights like this
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