Choose Sides
M.O

Come be my baddest (Yeah, yeah)

Tell you my secrets (Yeah, yeah)

Come be my baddest

Something about it makes it a habit (Oh yeah)
And we don't need to choose sides

We can move right, how you wanna (Yeah, yeah)
No, you don't need to be shy

When you aren't shy like the others

Shit, shit

You're the baddest yak

And you've got the maddest back

Harrods is my happy place

You made it from the saddest trap

I ain't talking tigers

We was dealing with some savage cats

If we're tryna smoke it up

I'll show you 'bout the cabbage patch

And I ain't got that many friends, 'cause they fly by
Got you in my whip taking shots, that's a drive-by

I don't trust a girl [?] 'cause that's my guy
Left-hand driver was speeding up the right side

Tell that girl if she ain't riding she can kick rocks
I was on the gillie in a trackie and some thick socks
Bad gyal from the islands make it tick tock

Ice on my tee and I got Lipton's in my wrist watch
Eight jewellers when I'm tryna get my water right
Flower-set diamonds on me, skating like a quarter-pipe
Come be my baddest girl and let the secrets out
Sipping on this Hennessy it's due to let my demons out

Come be my baddest (Yeah, yeah)

Tell you my secrets (Yeah, yeah)

Come be my baddest

Something about it makes it a habit (Oh yeah)
And we don't need to choose sides

We can move right, how you wanna (Yeah, yeah)
No, you don't need to be shy

When you aren't shy like the others

He said I got an excellent vibe

He said he had an excellent time

He wonders where I'll be in my prime

That's why he's tryna find a way in my life

Tell me do you wanna piece of me?

I'll take a piece of you (And we can exchange it)
You came here recently popped up like peek—-a-boo (No need to explain it)
There will never be a disguise

I will never have to remind ya

But then again on the flip side

You should be the one that decides, yeah

Come be my baddest (Yeah, yeah)

Tell you my secrets (Yeah, yeah)

Come be my baddest

Something about it makes it a habit (Oh yeah)
And we don't need to choose sides



We can move right, how you wanna (Yeah, yeah)
No, you don't need to be shy
When you aren't shy like the others

Oh boy, I'm feeling on your soul

No time is better than right now, you got the gold
No shy, I know you're feeling bold

I'm cool for loving

I just want that touch

And who knows where it goes

Maybe it's yours

Don't say you don't know

Come be my baddest (Come be my baddest)

Tell you my secrets (Tell you my secrets)

Come be my baddest

Something about it makes it a habit (Oh yeah)
And we don't need to choose sides

We can move right, how you wanna (How you wanna)
No, you don't need to be shy

When you aren't shy like the others
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