
Toot It Up

Pi'erre Bourne

(Yo, Pi'erre, you wanna come out here?)
Yeah (Yeah)
Yeah, Huh
Damn (Yeah)
Mhm

Yeah, she playin' games with my head just like an Oculus (Yeah)
Ice on my like a Pussy drip (Yeah), I give it a hockey stick (Yeah)
On my dick like a Jockstrap (Yeah), I scolded a championship (Yeah)
She said no matter who I'm with she comfortable in her skin (Yeah)
Did this ho with a shower cap (Yeah), she just got her hair did (Yeah)
My cousin said I got to get it together I don't know what do we get (Yeah)
Through this bitch, I miss her Spend like cold Christmas caroling (Yeah)
Boujee bitch, she talking shit, but she ain't a sharetaker (Yeah)
It's been a while since I've been alone and this shit scarin' me (Yeah)
Just like Kurt, I smoke this purple dog 'til my grandma kicks (Yeah)
Girl, I'm homeschooled (Yeah), I ain't got no friends (Yeah)
Yeah, still with you on my block, it feel like I don't exist (Yeah)

All these diamonds and pinkies, bling, but I still need my rib (Yeah)
Droolin' like a pig (Yeah), might eat her, need a bib (Yeah)
Cut my business off my momma need a crib (Crib; Yeah)
(Yo Pi'erre, you wanna come out here?)
She want me to start a family, me a grandkid

Go 'head and toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up
Go 'head and toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up, oh

Better get your bag down, pull up in that light now
Baby bring your ass out (Toot it up, goin')
Got some reservations, try the destination
Let me take your ass out (Goin' Toot it up, ohh)

Yeah, she toot it up for me (Toot it up for me)
To that show or table and again I'll up the fee (I'll up the fee)
I gave the bitch the booze (Booze, Uhh), she play me like a flute (Flute, uh
h)
Omega like a [?], yeah, I had to read the room (Room, uhh)
I can feel the drag now, wishin' we was cool (Cool)
Feel like I'm in my skies, you rest your mane too (Too, uhh, damn)
It's like World War III, arguin' with you (Damn)
I ain't tryna make a change, yeah, always need improvement (Improvement, Uhh
, yeah)
When I say you gorgeous, it's only time to tell the truth (Truth, yeah)
Look like Wheel of Fortune, baby, all I need is you (You, yeah)
Tryna hold your legs up like cheerleaders do (Yeah)
Comin' off the bench, I ain't tryna start with you (You, Yeah)
Comin' off the bench, I ain't tryna play with you (You, Yeah)
Baby I'm your sixth man, she got plenty of dudes (Yeah)
I ain't even trippin', like I just [?] shoes (Yeah)
I just know my feelings was hard to play it cool (Yeah)



Go 'head and toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up
Go 'head and toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up (Yeah)
Toot it up, oh

Better get your bag down, pull up in that light now
Baby bring your ass out (Toot it up, goin')
Got some reservations, try the destination
Let me take your ass out (Toot it up)

Toot it up
Toot it up
Baby
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