Cyndi Lauper

Hey

I'm on my way over right now

I mean yeah I brought weed but you don't even smoke...
Oh you got a bottle? Oh we good then!

A pill?

I don't care what we do as long as it's fun...

My realest niggas all in attendance

B-O-Dub Independant (uuhh)

Bank account lookin endless

My chain the amount that you rent is

She scream loud 'till I finish

Call me daddy once I'm up in it

She need a suit like a [?]

Cause she full fledge with the bidness

Yeah she turnt up drinkin goose

Poppin pills like her head stressin

And I'm doin' me in the cut and

I ain't gotta stunt cause my bread flexin'

She wanna go to war so I pulled out my bed weapon

We both faded dazed and confused

I'm feelin like Lez Evelyn, I'm posted

Somebody poor up the Don Julio so I can drink that

Now she rollin' babygirl passed out over where the sink at
Price T don't be swaggin stop

What would make you lames think that

Stylin so hard that I might mess aroung and bring minks back
All my girls from the 909 put your hands up high (put 'em high)
Put your hands up high (put 'em high, put 'em high)

Girl you know you fly I ain't never told no lie

All my girls from the 909 put your hands up high (put' em high)
Put your hands up high (put em high, put 'em high)

Girl you know you fly I ain't never told no lie

I put a pill on her tongue, girl just wanna have fun

Girl just wanna have fun, girl just wanna have fun

I put a pill on her tongue, girl just wanna have fun

She drink until she feels numb smokin' til she feel numb
I put a pill on her tongue, girl just wanna have fun

Girl just wanna have fun, girl just wanna have fun

I put a pill on her tongue, girl just wanna have fun

She drink until she feels numb smokin' till she feel numb

She been drinkin' she been smokin'

Now she high and finally peakin

Barely standin starin' at me say this only on the weekends

But it's nothing I ain't judgin' and besides it's cuffin' season
So I like it when you smile baby in love and I'm the reason
Bounce!

She drop baby gon' drop it ayyy shake a 1il mo'

Yeah it's friday gimme 3 and a half minutes maybe even 4

Yeah she roll up an get high then she unzip and get low

And she tell me she been waitin' on this and I reply with I know
Alright I showed a scene and she soak it in

I give her that walk thru and I don't ask cause I care

How many niggas she talk to

I ain't tryna throw off the mood
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But let's be honest girl you gimme that anyday

And besides all you gon' do is lie an say

You don't take them niggas serious anyway

All my single ladies put your hands up high (put' em high)

Put your hands up high (put' em high)

I ain't never told no lie and tonight gon' be a good time so again
All my single ladies put your hands up high (put' em high)

Put your hands up high (put' em high)

Said you never did this right well tonight you gon try because
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