
Close Friends

1TakeJay

Wait hol' up

Kick her out she told her best friend, I don't know what I did
You must've forgot you put the homie on yo close friends
I thought I told yo ass don't post shit
When I see a baddie with a bun I start repoin'
That shit ain't droppin' to the bottom, I don't know what he pourin'
Private bnb's only Siri know where we goin'
Bitches throwin' ass I'm finna catch it, I'm Terrell Owens

Askin' for the addy I told them niggas I don't pop pills
She tryna suck it in her son room I told her not here
How Ima get home, bitch the same way you got here
Can I be yo nigga, go to hell you got a spot there
I bet I fucked that nigga bitch I know it's not fair
He got a H&M bubble coat I got a Moncler
This chain gon get a nigga ass pop, he better not stare (He better not)
Pulled up for a feature, did the verse that nigga got scared

He only bought you Chick Fil A, that is not a treat
If I can see yo scalp liftin' up, it's not a good weave (Not a good weave)
Are you allergic to latex or you just want a kid
She just told me she don't suck dick the whole vibe weird (Cut me off)
When you pull up on a nigga, don't post shit
I'm 1take so you know these bitches can't control it

Kick her out she told her best friend, I don't know what I did
Bitch you must've forgot you put the homie in yo close friends (Stupid ass)

Only niggas in the club that got to pullin'
She not on the list, she with her friend
Let 'em both in (Let 'em both in)
She said she like a zoo cause it's smooth, drive the boat then
Text yo nigga, tell him you'll be home tomorrow mornin'

I got the best cuts in LA but I don't chop hair
No strings attached after I fuck it's like I'm not there
Damn did you try to rape me, how I got here (What's goin' on)
I could've been at home sleep cause it ain't no WAP here
Pussy gotta be elite, I'm talkin' top tier
Tryna come back over, talkin' bout I left my socks there
They not designer bitch I know you got another pair
Never again that bitch took my favorite underwear

Kick her out she told her best friend, I don't know what I did
You must've forgot you put the homie on yo close friends (You forgot huh)
I thought I told yo ass don't post shit (Don't post shit)
I could see yo frontal liftin' up, what if I post this
Kick her out she told her best friend, I don't know what I did
You must've forgot you put the homie on yo close friends (You forgot huh)
I thought I told yo ass don't post shit (Don't post shit)
I could see yo frontal liftin' up, what if I post this
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