
Idk You

J.P.

I don't know you, I don't know you
I don't know you, I don't know you

I'm fit as bitch, I dress up well
I walk around like that nigga 'cause I am him
Ayy, it's hella bitches in the back, I'm smackin' (Smackin')
Uh, bring the bitch back, I'm crackin'
Ayy, you know me
Uh, Mr. J.P., shake it for the fee
Make a bitch throw that ass back for them G's
I got the city on lock right now, I got the keys on me

Yeah, bitch, I got that shit, let me make you remember
Hey, lay the dick down, call it timber (Timber)
If it's a bad bitch in my face, I'ma bend her (Bend her)
And I'ma fuck all night, I get freaky off the liquor (Off the liquor)
Ayy, so don't try to call my bluff
'Cause I'm gon' fuck all night long

Ayy, I'ma hit her from the back and she gon' scream out, "I don't know, I do
n't know," like
Ayy, she a demon when I'm dickin', lookin' at her like, "I don't know you, I
 don't know you"
She got me thinking 'bout busting in her, I'm like, "I don't know, am I supp
osed to?"

I'm fit as bitch, I dress up well
I walk around like that nigga 'cause I am him
Ayy, it's hella bitches in the back, I'm smackin' (Smackin')
Uh, bring the bitch back, I'm crackin'
Ayy, you know me
Uh, Mr. J.P., shake it for the fee
Make a bitch throw that ass back for them G's

I got the city on lock right now, I got the keys on me

Nigga, I don't need a good girl, I need a freak
She at the stoplight shakin' ass all in the street
Bitch, you talking to my brothers, so I know I'm finna beat
When I wake up in the morning, bitch, come treat me like a king (Like a king
)
I got dick that'll make a bitch change her way
I know she gon' let me bam

Ayy, I'ma hit her from the back and she gon' scream out, "I don't know, I do
n't know," like
Ayy, she a demon when I'm dickin', lookin' at her like, "I don't know you, I
 don't know you"
She got me thinking 'bout busting in her, I'm like, "I don't know, am I supp
osed to?"

I'm fit as bitch, I dress up well
I walk around like that nigga 'cause I am him (Woah-oh)
Ayy, it's hella bitches in the back, I'm smackin' (Smackin')
Uh, bring the bitch back, I'm crackin'
Ayy, you know me
Uh, Mr. J.P., shake it for the fee
Make a bitch throw that ass back for them G's



I got the city on lock right now, I got the keys on me

Ooh
I don't know you, I don't know you
I don't know you, I don't know you
I don't know you, I don't know you
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