A Lil Different
Nardo Wick

ATL Jacob, ATL Jacob

Your vibe a 1il' different from the other hoes I'm used to
You so damn fine, can't hold it in, I had to tell you

Body like a hourglass shape and your face cute

You look like you taste good, baby, can I taste you?

Your vibe a 1il' different from the other hoes I'm used to
You so damn fine, can't hold it in, I had to tell you

Body like a hourglass shape and your face cute

You look like you taste good, baby, can I taste you?

Hold on to my hand, let's go for a walk

If I give you my heart, put it in a wvault

Take good care, don't let it get lost

Put unprotected for yo' caption 'cause you so fuckin' raw
We'll go out to eat, take you on a date

Don't want none of this food, baby, come get on my plate
When you get out of line, I'll fuck you back in place

Said I been on yo' mind, you can't think straight

And you be clean as hell, Mrs. Put-It-On

I crack a smile when yo' number pop up on my phone

Comin' to me, you lied and told your friends you goin' home
Well, I guess you didn't lie, baby, with me, it's home

You get on top of me and ride on me until you can't

Get on this road with me and we gon' ride until we can't
Never lie, I tell you what it is and what it ain't

We get freaky off the love, we never need a drink

I shit on niggas, you shit on bitches, bae, we shit together
I'm yo' prince and you my chocolate Cinderella

You be the rain, I'll be the umbrella

It's hot outside, but rainin' in the bed, you changed the weather
We'll talk for hours and hours

Go open yo' door, I sent flowers

Whatever is mine is ours

That uh mine and I want it now

Your vibe a 1il' different from the other hoes I'm used to
You so damn fine, can't hold it in, I had to tell you

Body like a hourglass shape and your face cute

You look like you taste good, baby, can I taste you?

Your vibe a 1il' different from the other hoes I'm used to
You so damn fine, can't hold it in, I had to tell you

Body like a hourglass shape and your face cute

You look like you taste good, baby, can I taste you?
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