
You (Rum & Schnapp)

Boy Spyce

Vibez

If you leave na taboo
So many things we for do (uhmmm)
You dey my mind like tattoo
No be hullabaloo

I don text you for IG
You no wan reply
Missed call be like 90
Wetin do your line
Make you no go whine me
Cause I'm loosing my mind
You know you're my magic
Your body's my shrine

Ah ah ah
You be my rum and schnapp

You be my Cuban cigar
Na you be my gold and silver
(Ah ah ah ah ah)
Back when I no get shingba
E be you gimme water
Na you even buy me guitar

Love you no be for mouth o
No be sugar and spice o
E no be tantalizer yeah
Tantalizer yeah
Your love dey scatter my head oh oh oh
Adabekee o
Omo na serious commotion
Fit to do competition for your case

Ah ah ah
You be my rum and schnapp
You be my Cuban cigar
Na you be my gold and silver
(Ah ah ah ah ah)
Back when I no get shingba
E be you gimme water
Na you even buy me guitar

(Uhmm)
Love me now
Look into my eyes say you love now
Know I got the sauce and the formula
Girl you gat me high like me drug dealer
(Uhmm)
London bridge is falling down but I'll ride for you
And I'll ride for you
Yes I'll be your Superman and I'll fly for you

I don text you for IG
You no wan reply
Missed call be like 90
Wetin do your line



Make you no go whine me
Cause I'm loosing my mind
You know you're my magic
Your body's my shrine

Ah ah ah
You be my rum and schnapp
You be my Cuban cigar
Na you be my gold and silver
(Ah ah ah ah ah)
Back when I no get shingba
E be you gimme water
Na you even buy me guitar
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