
throw it up

Dom Corleo

Put it up right now
Throw it up right now
It's goin' up right now
What's in the car right now?
I wanna feel you while I pour up right now
Show me the real you 'cause it's all up right now (Yeah)
I wanna feel you, I've just caught it right now
And I wanna feel you while I'm inside right now
I need you to trust me like you know me right now

'Cause you always asking why I do you like the last one
You always ask me why I pull up in a black truck
You remember that time I had to fly you out to Atlanta?
I was on the Eastside and I had to go South just to get ya (Go 
South just to get ya)
I was always down to go out
You was always tryna show out (You was always tryna show out)
It's money on the floor, fuck another club
I'ma throw it up and go out
Throw it up again, bottles in the air
We just wanna pop some more now
We just wanna pop some more now
We just wanna—
We just wanna pop some more now
We just wanna—, we just wanna—
We just wanna pop some more now

Put it up right now
Throw it up right now
It's goin' up right now
What's in the car right now?
I wanna feel you while I pour up right now
Show me the real you 'cause it's all up right now (Yeah)
I wanna feel you, I've just caught it right now
And I wanna feel you while I'm inside right now
I need you to trust me like you know me right now
Just know me right now

Just know me right—
Just know me right—
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