Wakanda
Anuel AA

Real hasta la muerte, ;oiste, bebé?
That ain't DaBaby, that's my baby

T4 eres de él y yo soy tuyo (Tuyo)

La relacidén estable (Estable)

Pero cuando quiera, la destruyo (La destruyo)

Y de nosotro' nadie habla, porque somo' un secreto de murmullo (Ey)
'Tamo en contra 'e la corriente, pero contigo, mamacita, e'
)

Si nuestro amor fuese la muerte, pue' gue me maten, tu sabe' que yo no huyo
(Uah)

que yo fluyo (Ey

Bebé, suéltalo en banda (Oh-oh-oh)

Bellaqueando escondio' en Wakanda (Wakanda)

Nosotro' arrebatao', con los ojo' como un panda (Woh-oh-oh-oh)
'Toy con los diablo', ella bajdé con to'a' la' diabla' (Diabla')
Uah, uah

Méndalo pa'l carajo (Carajo)

Me paso pensandote en to' lo' Jjangueo', trago tras trago (Tras trago)
Metiéndome a ver tus storie', no sube' na'

Baby, te extrafio, recordando

Yo habléndote al oido chingando

Tu' pierna' en mi' hombro' y temblando, mojando
Déjalo, la calaca lo jaléd

Pa' ti el amor ya se muridé (Uah)

Mejor que yo no te lambed ni te lo metid (Metid)
Ella tiene novio, pero a mi me corre (Oh-oh-oh-oh)
El no se va a enterrar si te robo (Oh-oh-oh-oh), oh
Y las llamadas, no las borras

A mi sin cojones (Baby), tu novio es un bobo (Uah)

Bebé, suéltalo en banda (Eh—-eh-eh)

Bellaqueando escondio' en Wakanda (Wakanda)

Nosotro' arrebatao', con los ojo' como un panda (Panda)

'Toy con los diablo' (Oh-oh-oh-oh), ella bajé con to'a' la' diabla' (Oh-oh-
oh-oh)

Uah, uah

Yeah, got you in Wakanda, didn't it? (Yeah)

Real nigga pulled a benz, got you out that Honda Civic

Smilin', hopped out, showin' dimples

Lookin' just like my momma, didn't it?

Bitch, if I'm the best thing in yo' life, you ever find a nigga (That's my b
aby)

Ayy, look, all my bitches wanna go to Wakanda (What they wanna do, yeah)
They wanna let me with no condom (Freak)

They wanna be my baby-momma (They wanna be)

So they can put me through the drama (Ho)

But I still love my kids

I'm doin' the best I can to give more love to my brother kids

We should be in Wakanda now 'cause I remember I had dud to live

Back when I was at momma house, posted up at my brother crib

Yeah, posted up at my brother crib like a tat (Let's go)

Missin' 'em every day, it break my heart, can't get him back (Ah, aha)
Lookin' good in my blood, I eat what I want and I don't get fat

And she like missionary, but I like fuckin' her from the back



Every time that we takin' airs like we goin' to Wakanda

I let her ride me like a Honda, uh

She wanna be my baby-momma

And what you say? She said she want me only

I don't know about all that, know what I'm sayin'? We'll have to see

Bebé, suéltalo en banda (Eh-eh)

Bellaqueando escondio' en Wakanda (Wakanda)

Nosotro' arrebatao', con los ojo' como un panda (Panda)

'Toy con los diablo', ella bajé con to'a' la' diabla' (La' diabla')
Uah, uah

Yeah, got you in Wakanda, didn't it? (Yeah)

Real nigga pulled a benz, got you out that Honda Civic

Smilin', hopped out, showin' dimples

Lookin' just like my momma, didn't it?

Bitch, if I'm the best thing in yo' life, you ever find a nigga
Bitch, I'm like Wakanda

Know what i'm sayin'?

I'm like, I'm like mothafuckin' Wakanda, my nigga

Brr
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