Feelings

We be all in my crib

We be all in my ride

But we don't need no clothes
We can both stop inside

Just wanna feel it

We can't be catching feelings
We can drink all this drink
We smoked all this weed

Now you know what I want

And I know what you need

You need to feel it

We can't be catching feelings

Girl, why you frontin'?

Like you don't want me up inside?
When you know what that's like
That's why you going out every night
You missing something

And we both know what it is

You was all on the phone

Talking all this shit, yeah

You was telling me all of your secrets and freaky shit you like
So none of that got you all over me, girl, and the moods right
I'ma touch your body, let me rub your body

Girl, you got me open, open

One kiss and you'll be smoking, smoking

Know you wanna be my baby, baby

We just in the moment, don't put too much on it

Saying girl

We be all in my crib

We be all in my ride

But we don't need no clothes
We can both stop inside

Just wanna feel it

We can't be catching feelings
We can drink all this drink
We smoked all this weed

Now you know what I want

And I know what you need

You need to feel it

We can't be catching feelings

Girl, you be acting

I can see it in your eyes

All the freak you tryna hide

But its time to let it ride

Show me whats happenin'

I ain't tryna run game

And I know you feel the same

We just too gone off this drink, yeah

I know you don't usually be with this shit on the first night
But if you decide to promise that you gon' get served right
I'ma touch your body, let me touch your body
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Girl you got me open, open

One kiss and you'll be smoking, smoking

Know you wanna be baby, baby

We just in the moment, don't put too much on it

Saying girl

We be all in my crib

We be all in my ride

But we don't need no clothes
We can both stop inside

Just wanna feel it

We cant be catching feelings
We can drink all this drink
We smoked all this weed

Now you know what I want

And I know what you need

You need to feel it

We can't be catching feelings

Girl you got me open, open

One kiss and you'll be smoking, smoking
Know you wanna be my baby, baby... baby yeah...
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