
You & Me

6arelyhuman

FabFantasy
6are-6are-6are-6arelyhuman
Ready for takeoff

Shut the fuck up, stupid slut
I love your smile but hate your guts
Spill my blood all on the road
Then baby, come and rake it up
Got a pound of weed on me
So baby, come and break it up
Feel like Bella Thorne, in the club
'Bout to shake it up

Like, T-T-Y-L, X-O-X
I'm getting money, gettin' checks
T-T-Y-L, X-O-X
I walk in doors, I'm breakin' necks
T-T-Y-L, X-O-X

I'm getting money, gettin' checks
Gettin' money, gettin' checks
Gettin' checks (Checks)

Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me
Yes, it's you and me
Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me

Yes, it's you and me

Let it out, let it out
Ahh, ahh
Let it out, let it out
Ahh, ahh

Pumps in my hands, like "why these hoes tweakin'?"
Get what I what just to make it even
Wear what I want, any day, any season
Turn your back on me, I call that treason
Brooklyn bird, wanna dance with the demon
Fuck with me, eat my semen
Skinny ass bitch, but I leave a hoe leakin'
Talk shit, bitch, and I'll leave you on the cement
Cinched my waist like Violet Chachki
Like my boots? Bitch, that's Versace
Sip my cup, bitch, that's Bacardi
Fuck these mean, shoutout safari
I'm smoking ganja, like Bob Marley
I'm smoking ganja, like Bob Marley
Like Bob Marley, like Bob Marley
Young & Hungry, Gabi Diamond
Pump it, leave it, hoes frightened



Mix and master, vocals widen
Boss ass bitch, these hoes green giants
Trust me, I understood the assignment
Trust me, I understood the assignment
Trust me, I understood the assignment
Trust me, trust me
Trust trust trust trust

Let it out, let it out
Ahh, ahh
Let it out, let it out
Ahh, ahh

Like, T-T-Y-L, X-O-X
I'm getting money, gettin' checks
T-T-Y-L, X-O-X
I walk in doors, I'm breakin' necks
T-T-Y-L, X-O-X
I'm getting money, gettin' checks
Gettin' money, gettin' checks
Gettin' checks (Checks)
Ready for takeoff

Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me
Yes, it's you and me
Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me
Yes, it's you and me
Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me
Yes, it's you and me
Come with me far away
Where we're meant to be
I just wanna touch you, love you physically
I would drop everything, yeah, instantly
'Cause it's you and me
Yes, it's you and me

It's you and me (It's you and me)
It's you and me (It's you and me)
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