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Got the club lit, got the club lit, got the club
Got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the club, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the club, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?

Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm
Yeah, yeah, yeah (Mhm, mhm)
Yeah, yeah
Work
Yeah, I'm—
Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm
Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm
Fuck up my swag
Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm

Yeah, yeah, yeah (Mhm, mhm)
Yeah, yeah
Work

Yeah, I'm hot (Woo)
Fresh out the oven, but you still wanna taste
Got ya whole block shook (Woo)
They be like "Who that?" Lookin' all in my face
Only take one look, had to pause for the pose
Eyes on me when I walked in the door
Servin' bad bitch, got ya jaws on the flo'
Let me give you mo', I'ma serve mo'
Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?
Bad lil' jawn but she 'bout to shake her rump
She lookin' high siddity but she wanna have fun

She brought three friends, and a coke and a rum
But I only want the henny when I'm lit, I don't need no chaser
Got a fat ass blunt, I'ma face her
If she got a fat ass, I'ma chase her (Woah, woah, woah, woah)
Wait, why are we arguin' fo'? (Huh)
Don't let me shut down, let's party some mo'
We turnt and I'm lit and I'm fucked, I'm so cold
Let me come out of pocket for no silly ho
Damn, why you gotta act like that?
Bitch, I'm the shit, you must wanna get smacked
I'm all about money, stay chashin' the bag
And I don't need a broke bitch to fuck up my swag

Is you mad? I be mad too (Yeah)
Is you mad? (Word) I be mad too (Yeah)

Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?
Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?
Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?
Got the club lit, could you feel the bass pump?

Is you mad? I be mad too (Yeah)
Is you mad? (Word) I be mad too (Yeah)
Is you mad? I be mad too (Yeah)



Is you mad? (Word) I be mad too (Yeah)

Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm
Yeah, yeah, yeah (Mhm, mhm)
Yeah, yeah
Work
Yeah, I'm—
Could you feel the bass pump?
She 'bout to shake her rump
But she wanna have fun
And a coke and a rum
I don't need no chaser
Blunt, I'ma face her
I'ma chase her, fuck up my swag
Arguin' fo' (Huh?), party some mo'
Mm-mm-mm, mm-mm-mm
No silly ho
Yeah, yeah, yeah (Like that, mhm, mhm, must wanna get smacked)
Yeah, yeah
Work
Fuck up my swag

Got the club lit, got the club lit, got the club
Got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit
Could you feel the bass pump?
Got the club lit, got the club lit, got the club
Got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit
Could you feel the bass pump?
Got the club lit, got the club lit, got the club
Got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit
Could you feel the bass pump? (I be mad too, yeah)
Got the club lit, got the club lit (Is you mad? Word), got the club
Got the club lit, got the club lit (I be mad to, yeah)
Got the, got the, got the club lit, got the club lit
Got the, got the, got the club lit
Could you feel the bass pump?
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