W.E.R.K. Pt. Il

Lizzo

Werk!
Werk like a Boss

Talk talk talk talk talk talk talk

That's what everybody and they mama wanna do

Whomp whomp whomp

Remote please, mute!

You can have your pennies and your two cent 'tude

(Oh my God that's so messed up, how dare she say that in a song
Anti-fem, she's so wrong. I'm gonna post this on my blog)

Take a hike! Matter'o fact-jog

I've been running what took so long

I've been gunning for the top (boy stop!)

I've been reviving this thing, Ben Taub

If you took it upon yourself to take your self so literal
You're missing on the minerals to liberate your inner liberal
Generally I don't give a rat's patootie

But you pursued me

So here's my battle cry against those who slew me, who never kn
ew me

(Big girl, small world)

Do I need to re-remind you that you sipping from the C-h-a-1-I-
c-e
And I'm doing all this for the W-E?

Getting dirt for the turf like a workaholic

But your worth cop a shirt 'cause you work is na-na
Niggahs can't pay rent putting hustle in their mou-mou
Grasp for the raps for the stack when they can. Do
Slack, and I have to attack and offend you

Smashing these tracks... and that's what I'm into

Lookin like a girl cause I'm keeping it youthful

Such a freakin lady, classy and beautiful

Thinking like a man, for those who don't understand

Is having two grips to gain the upper hand

If you had the courage to give me reprimand to my face
Instead of slight of hand, you da Man!

(My employees no-I-me)
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