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Kid Ink

Benjamin, he got Benjamins

Light the weed
Pull slow and try not to breathe
Take two and pass it right to me
Way you roll that body like Khalif
Get high with me

Whoa, look, just hold up
Just grab these hoes like oh look, you know what?
[?] like soda
You came and dropped the bag off, I'm holed up
We pull up in that hotbox
Might be a problem if the cops watch
I hit the gas, I probably won't stop
Right 'cause sh-shorty got the moon rocks

Hype 'cause she the type for me

She keep it tight for me, I let her ride for me
She hit the pipe for me, that's right for me
Another night for me, get high with me

Light the weed
Pull slow and try not to breathe
Take two and pass it right to me
Way you roll that body like Khalif
Get high with me
Light the weed
Pull slow and try not to breathe
Take two and pass it right to me
Way you roll that body like Khalif
Get high with me

Take another hit and get your mind right
I ain't really thinking 'bout the past but in hindsight
You're hindsight, I'm spotlight, way you moving, pick it up
And spin the block twice, I ain't gotta say you bad
You know you not nice
I know you feel me pushing up some
Like I want some, girl you got me love strung
This a drug song, baby that's my love song
Got that lab going up into the [?]

Yeah, that's right for me
She keep it tight for me, I let her ride for me
She hit the pipe for me, that's right for me
Another night for me, get high with me

Light the weed
Pull slow and try not to breathe
Take two and pass it right to me
Way you roll that body like Khalif
Get high with me
Light the weed
Pull slow and try not to breathe
Take two and pass it right to me
Way you roll that body like Khalif



Get high with me
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