
Cinema

Jim Jones

(S.O.O.N. Productions)
Yeah, ho

Uh, uh
I'm on that Don, heavy, uh
Look at my arm, heavy, uh
Look at my charm, heavy, uh
Nigga, nigga, nigga, I was born ready (Uh)
Nigga (Uh), nigga (Uh), nigga, I was born ready

Huh, I got her lit off the Don, Don, Don
I tell that bitch to keep pourin', pourin', pourin'
Drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Link up)
Yeah, drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Link up)

Uh, walk in the spot with my toolie, toolie, toolie

They takin' shots of the Juli', Juli', Juli'
Light one, she wanna fuck 'fore the night done
She got a friend and she might come
We on that Don, the white one
I'll be knocking her shit in the Caddy
I will not be your fifth baby daddy
She said jump in the whip and come grab me
Don't be posting no pics, so don't tag me
Can't get caught in no pics with no baddies
Don't be telling these bitches you had me
Done should've had left you on read
But this little bitch had to carry

I got her lit off the Don, Don, Don
I tell that bitch to keep pourin', pourin', pourin'

Drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Link up)
Yeah (Yeah), drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Uh, link up)

Baow, drink up (Drink up)
She wanna fuck me as soon as I link up (She do)
Shawty gon' do what I think of
I knew she was comin' as soon as I seent her
I take a Perky, mix it with the Reefer
I'm in Miami, looking for Caresha
I'm in the party, looking for a creeper
Follow the rules, I Balenci' her sneakers (Baow)
Yeah, she know she fine
I put it in and then shawty is mine
Uh, yeah, she fallin' in line
She gon' let two of us go at a time
I ain't telling your secrets, I'm holding it down
All of my stories is blowing your mind
I ain't scared of the static, I know what I signed
But I'm getting away when I'm doin' this crime (Skrrt)
I take two lefts and one right
I might fly through the red light
I did a drill dressed like a dyke (Baow)



Had the niggas looking for her all night (Lil' bitch)

(Yeah, ho)

Uh, uh
I'm on that Don, heavy, uh
Look at my arm, heavy, uh
Look at my charm, heavy, uh
Nigga, nigga, nigga, I was born ready (Uh)
Nigga (Uh), nigga (Uh), nigga, I was born ready

Huh, I got her lit off the Don, Don, Don
I tell that bitch to keep pourin', pourin', pourin'
Drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Link up)
Yeah, drink up (Drink up)
Head to spot, link up (Link up), yeah

Yeah, ho
Yeah, ho
Yeah, ho
Yeah, ho
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