
Ain't Got To Worry

Chanel West Coast

Me and you, you and me
Can you put your ass up in the sheets?
Up and down, spinning now
Wild bitch coming up to take you down
I be going hard till the sun come up, ay
Don't be blamin' liquor if your shit just don't stay up, ay
Heels on, clothes off, why you standin' there, take your jacket off
Take a hit, do the shit, make sure you hold it in tip your feeling it
Go on and take it off, baby, drop 'em to the floor, ay
What you workin with? I hope that you an animal, ay

We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off
We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off

You ain't gotta worry, You ain't gotta worry
Ain't nobody coming, baby
You ain't gotta worry
I'll get the spot, if you hit the spot
You ain't gotta worry, you ain't gotta worry

Round two, me and you, straddling the horse, see, I'm riding you
Glad you came to do your thing, shit so big gotta put your claim
See it on your face, boy, you better not tap out, ay
And don't be letting go, show me what you bragging 'bout, ay
All night, the neighbors coming, ears on the door, tryna hear somethin'
Radio loud as hell, face in the pillow boy, you wild as hell
You say you the boss, I can see just what you mean, yeah
RuDe boy got some steam, you my sex machine

We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off
We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off

You ain't gotta worry, You ain't gotta worry
Ain't nobody coming, baby
You ain't gotta worry
I'll get the spot, if you hit the spot
You ain't gotta worry, you ain't gotta worry

It's beginning to look alot like, we gonna set it off tonight,
Like a pair of old school nikes, we gonna take off and fly
IF you wanna put it on me, show me that you is my only
And you genuine like pony so that we can be like Tony,
I can only imagine the way you be smashing
Got me insane, passion passion
And I saw that we agreed like bogus fashion, I love when you grasp it, grasp
 it
My body, that's it, the way you handle it, make me feel so sick
And I gotta get a grip when you taking it, it's some, gimme, gimme shit



We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off
We can do anything that you really wanna do
What's on your mind? Let's get it on
What you wanna do, boy? Clear it off

You ain't gotta worry, you ain't gotta worry
Ain't nobody coming, baby
You ain't gotta worry
I'll get the spot, if you hit the spot
You ain't gotta worry, you ain't gotta worry
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