
Simon Says

K Camp

Uh, Simon says
Simons says pull up, baby, give me head
She got tattoos on her back and on her legs
Like that Porsche but want that double-R instead
Fuck it, go'n and put some money on his head (On your head)
VVS diamonds, my wrist so slick (Wrist so slick)
I been kickin' shit, but they won't give me credit (They won't give me credi
t)
She know how I'm comin', 'bout that bread

We goin' shot after shot (Shot), actin' like somethin' you're not (Ha)
Can't fell in love with a bop, I'm lovin' your presence, I'm lovin' the top 
(Top)
I took the top off the drop, she grippin' her panties and lettin' 'em drop
That pussy get slippery slop, this shit can get watery, need me a mop (Ah, s
krrt)
Run from the cops, every time I go up, I'ma earn me an opp (Ah)
Earnin' my spot, I like it up here and I like it a lot (Let's go)

There go a round of tequila, no, I don't love you, but baby, I need you (Nee
d you)
There go a round of tequila, pussy get watery, pussy get deeper (Deeper)

Uh, Simon says
Simons says pull up, baby, give me head
She got tattoos on her back and on her legs
Like that Porsche but want that double-R instead
Fuck it, go'n and put some money on his head (Frrah)
VVS diamonds, my wrist so slick (Wrist so slick)
I been kickin' shit, but they won't give me credit (They won't give me credi
t)
She know how I'm comin', 'bout that bread (Uh, RARE Sound)

Let's go

She fell in love with my presence, the only L's that I'm takin' is lessons (
Only L's, huh)
Told her I don't like the textin', just pull up right up on me and come get 
your blessing (Pull up)
Yeah, that pussy, I'm stretchin', you fuck me real good, you might get you a
 presi' (Uh, okay)
She think it's funny like Dezzy
We haven't plenty thoughts in the parking lot, know the pressure heavy (Go g
et it)
You ain't gotta say much, gotta say much, I can tell that she ready, uh
I'm tryna dive in, got a mouthful, eat it up like spaghetti (Go get it)

Uh, Simon says (Simon says)
Simons says pull up, baby, give me head (Just give me head)
She got tattoos on her back and on her legs (They on her legs)
Like that Porsche but want that double-R instead
Fuck it, go'n and put some money on his head
VVS diamonds, my wrist so slick
I been kickin' shit, but they won't give me credit
She know how I'm comin', 'bout that bread
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Hey him
I ain't gon' lie, I miss you a lil' bit
I'm sittin' here playin' your songs and shit
Like, I know we just met, but like
You got a different type of vibe
A lot of vibe that most of these niggas can't
You know, like, come up with
And you know you some fine shit
But anyway, call me when you get this
So I can tell you what's on my mind
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