
Let It Go

Pitbull

Were gonna take it to the club for this one
Frankie j, Pitbull
Looks like we gotta notha one
Dale, mamita, que a ti te gusta

Soon as you walk through the door
I know I've seen you before
Yes , I remember baby
You try to play like you don't
You say that you won't, but I remember baby

I see the game that you play
But you can't get away
So don't try to fight it baby
I want what you got, if you want it too
Baby tell me what you want to do

Lasers gone... love the way your body blows

What you waiting for? Girl I know you got some more
On the dance floor do it well, loose yourself
Make up to the music
Man take control, let it go
Let it go let it go
Feel it in your soul, let the music take control
Let go...

All the ladies, hey. Frankie J
I told y'all I got you down
P-P-I-I-T-T-P-P-U-U-L-L-L-L-L
Meet up with me, I'm like the Nero in Casino
I'm a good, good, good, good, good, good, good fella
Frankie J, Pitbull, set it up
I can bet it on that the mommas take it on

Vivid back, but back, back, but back that thang up
While I'm spittin' this mad, must smack that thang up
Hopefully later I can just have that thang up
So good, she gon' wanna tap my name up
When I pitch to these mommas, they change up
Now turn around, tell your man, get his game

Lasers gone... love the way your body blows
What you waiting for? girl I know you got some more
On the dance floor do it well, loose yourself
Make up to the music
Man take control, let it go
Feel it in your soul, let the music take control
Let go...
Let it go
Feel it in your soul, let the music take control
Let go...
Let it go
Feel it in your soul, let the music take control
Let go...
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