
Uh Huh?

Dro Kenji

(Mm-mm)
You got a second? (Mm-mm, mm-mm)
Fuck these niggas, fuck this shit (Mm-mm)
Hey, hey (Mm-mm)
Woah, woah, woah, woah, woah (Woah)

Yeah, shake it up, back it up, don't be a fool
Last time, I just tried to play it cool
Why these niggas always in they feels?
Why am I tired? I might take a pill (Blah, blah, blah)
You stay with the monsters (Monsters)
I stay overthinking, I just need to chill
I hate when my head hurts
Can't nobody feel it throbbin' but me still

I do too much, uh-huh
Do you think I do too much? Uh-huh
Spend a lot of cash 'cause I make a lot, uh-huh

Do a nigga bad with this lil' bitty, grrah, grrah
She don't know Dro, but she callin' me Papa
Got a cool whip, but I turned it to a hotbox
Kenji been a champ, so her pussy gon' beatbox
Lit like a lamp, baby, I'm just tryna see somethin' (Baby, I'm just tryna se
e somethin')

Do it on me, send that shit in motion
I get so engulfed in my emotions
You know I'm just speakin', I'm not boastin' (Blah)
Pull up, but your love is overdosin' (Blah, blah)
I can't sleep, I need my melatonin (Woah)
Pull up, and I'll beat it like you stole it (Blah, blah)
You're too quick, I barely know what's goin' on inside my own fuckin' head
Cherish me, don't treat me like a token (Blah, blah), I've been weavin' punc

hes, you were scared
I know how it go when you feel broken, but ain't nobody else supposed to ste
er
Ain't nobody else supposed to notice, you feel like you almost in the clear
I've been smokin' cigarettes with potion, you was never supposed to meet me 
here
I've been veerin' left and right, I know this, you was never supposed to let
 me care
Some nights get so lonely, I was never supposed to love, yeah

Yeah, shake it up, back it up, don't be a fool
Last time, I just tried to play it cool
Why these niggas always in they feels?
Why am I tired? I might take a pill (Blah, blah, blah)
You stay with the monsters (Monsters)
I stay overthinking, I just need to chill
I hate when my head hurts
Can't nobody feel it throbbin' but me still

I do too much, uh-huh
Do you think I do too much? Uh-huh
Spend a lot of cash 'cause I make a lot, uh-huh
Do a nigga bad with this lil' bitty, grrah, grrah
She don't know Dro, but she callin' me Papa



Got a cool whip, but I turned it to a hotbox
Kenji been a champ, so her pussy gon' beatbox
Lit like a lamp, baby, I'm just tryna see somethin' (Baby, I'm just tryna se
e somethin')
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