
Back Up Against The Wall

Lady Wray

Shine your light on me
I want you to shine your light on me

You got my back up against the wall
I feel so crazy and all
When did you make me feel
Gotta tell my daddy
You got my back up against the wall
I'm so ready to fall
I wanna breathe you boy
Just you and me

You got my back up against the wall
I feel so crazy and all
When did you make me feel
Gotta tell my daddy
You got my back up against the wall
I'm so ready to fall

Wanna breathe you boy
Just you and me

You're on my mind, I'm kinda shy
When I'm looking in your eyes
Tryna be cool, something bout you
That makes me wanna step to you
I'll roll the dice, let's make a bet
I'll go hard for ya

I'm in paradise, so nice
I don't know what to say, what to do
As the smoke fills the room

You got my back up against the wall

I feel so crazy and all
When did you make me feel
Gotta tell my daddy
You got my back up against the wall
I'm so ready to fall
I wanna breathe you boy
Just you and me

Pleasures of mine, one of a kind
Do you know that you're gangsta?
Them other dudes ain't got nothing on you
I thought I let you know
And plus, you look like the type that give it to me right all night
So go on and roll your air
As I sit back and inhale

I'm in paradise, so nice
I don't know what to say, what to do
As the smoke fills the room

You got my back up against the wall
I feel so crazy and all
When did you make me feel
Gotta do or die



You got my back up against the wall
I'm so ready to fall
Wanna breathe you boy
Just you and me

What you say, what you say love
Hey love, hey love
I think of you everyday love
You're something special
What you say, what you say love
Hey love, hey love
I think of you everyday love
You're something special

I've been sick I'm [?] cancer, hard like Viagra
Hit them boys, what them for like Niagra
Trick no pay, sip on main
Drive by the whip all day with Nicole Wray
Guns like toys, twisted off the nigga
Off with a London boy, a different type of nigga
[?], but misses is very cute
Darkskin complexion with lips like Betty Boop
Yeah gettin' revenue, plus she heavy too
R&B chick sings like she credible
[?] days in the rented roof
In these London streets, a beach with a [?] view
The way that you shake your chest and your side like that
Innocent face, the [?] in your eyes say they blow
If I make you stay up flex
We could break up to wake up to makeup sex

You got my back up against the wall
I feel so crazy and all
When did you make me feel
Gotta do or die
You got my back up against the wall
I'm so ready to fall
Wanna breathe you boy
Just you and me
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