
Live Ya Life

Jacquees

Yeah
Lost At Sea 3
(SK)
Ya know what I'm sayin?
Yeah Stunna man
Jacquees
(Yeah)

Flyin' in Paris, an airways
Come live ya life on a airplane (Yeah)
Run in ya lights, fuck a stop sign (Fuck it)
I want you for a lifetime (Forever)
What's your size? Whatchu like to wear? (Right)
Hit the mall, buy you every pair (C'mon)
Whatchu wanna eat cause there's a chef in town (Call up)
We can book a room or we can go to the house (Yeah)

(I was just thinkin. Like, it's whatever you really wanna do. K
now what I'm sayin? That's what I was thinkin. Ya feel me?)

I know right now we should season (Yea, season)
Bitches hatin for no reason (For no reason)
Niggas plotting tryna creep in (Creep in)
Oh how I know I been deep inside (Deep in)
You've been nothin down my timeline (My timeline)
I'm savin pictures in my archives (In my archives)
Oh, you grew up to be mighty fine
Oh, you grew up, hit the line, like now you're all mine

Flyin' in Paris, an airways
Come live ya life on a airplane (Yeah)
Run in ya lights, fuck a stop sign (Stop sign)
I want you for a lifetime (Lifetime, Forever)
What's your size? Whatchu like to wear? (Wha?)
Hit the mall, buy you every pair (C'mon)
Whatchu wanna eat cause there's a chef in town (C'mon, In town)
We can book a room or we can go to the house (Yeah, house)
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