Killa

Yea

Cum stains on the couch
Your face in the pillow
Shit's moving kinda fast
Slow down, think I need to pull out

Baby you should just stop right there
Just, right there, this shit's not fair

I feel it comin'

And I know you know, you know you got that

Killa, killa, killa, killa, killa pussay

You got that killa, killa, killa, killa, killa p*ussay
And it's unbelievable (and it's unbelievable)

The way your body is calling for me, for me

Last round didn't count

I, I could still get up

I know you thought I wouldn't last

I need it now, fiending like it's a drug

Baby you should just stop right there
Just, right there, this shit's not fair

I feel it comin

And I know you know, you know you got that

Killa, killa, killa, killa, killa (you got it) pussay
You got that killa, killa, killa, killa, killa pussay
And it's unbelievable (and it's unbelievable)

Mario

The way your body is calling for me (for me, for me, for me), f

or me

And oh

Got me sayin oh

Sayin oh

For me yea, for me hmm yea
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