How You Do It

Is you lying, is you thinking 'bout somebody else?

I ain't ever shared shit I want you to myself

Baby if I take this ten Imma need your help

You probably think I'm playing games how my cards was dealt
You know these hoes gon' fuck with me 'cause I'm somebody
Even when I'm OT I want you right by me

Ain't had that pussy in a minute you know I keep it smiling
I should tell em how you ride but imma keep it quiet

I'm just hoping if I trust you, you don't let me down
Keepin' other bitches far they can't touch me now

And if she tie that weave up she gon' make me proud

Lil bitch in her bag shit I like her style

She came with her own cheese she don't need no money

Out in public by herself she be mean mugging

I wanna give the world to you want a 1il lovin'

These hoes ain't gon' help you build get a real woman

I'm out getting to this shit I ain't got no time

Shit I'm out in Nashville you still on my mind

Even if we ain't together yeah you still mine

Bust a nigga head for you so don't get outta line

I'm out the way I'm just countin' up these blue strips

I love the hoes but I'm always gon' need my bitch

Soon as I'm blowin' mine I'm blowin' your wrist

Face pretty and she walk like a boss bitch

Even when we have quickies you'll walk stiff

But when we really get into it you'll talk that shit

Think I'm playin' with your heart shit your playin' with mine

Think ion text you cause a hoe, shit I'm on the grind

I'm off cookie and YSL tryna smell good
Bring you to my side of town show you my hood

'em

I was young with these bitches I got used to
But they don't make em' how you is I like how you do it
Bring you to the block show you just how I do it

All T want is loyalty can you stay true to me

But I can't trust a bitch ain't no truth to 'em

If T show you to the world don't make a fool of me

She facetime me soon as she get her hair did

Brand new pictures to remind me you a bad bitch

I love your face when you look at me with them [?]

I might up you on the gram but I'm deletin' it

You hate the drugs but you knowin' I be needin' it
Missin' pieces to my puzzle you completin' it

I need you as my cheerleader on some team shit

And I don't know what's in them [?] this ahit

Keep it a hunnid to the best of my abilities

Keep it a hunnid I ain't dumb ain't no trickin' me

I got the sauce 1lil nigga so she feelin' me

And you can dip if you want they still chasin' me

I couldn't stomach if you was out here on some lame shit
Know sometimes you know you want it but you change quick
Can't put my name on a bitch that's a big risk

And I been feelin' by myself that's why I made this

I'm off cookie and YSL tryna smell good
Bring you to to my side of town show you my hood

Baby Smoove



I was young with them bitches I got used to 'em

But they don't make em' how you is I like how you do it
Bring you to the block show you just how I do it

All I want is loyalty can you stay true to me

But I can't trust a bitch ain't no truth to 'em

If I show you to the world don't make a fool of me
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