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Problem

Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Girl, let me
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Girl, let me talk to you that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Let me talk to you that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to

Hello, how's that doing today?
Legs like ready to split
Lips like ready to kiss
Lick two fingers and dip
Dip it two times and lift
Lick it then kiss and lick it again
Give it a break, spit on it
Baby, stop trying to get on it

It ain't your turn to drive
Beats, you coming in waves
Watch how I ride the tide
Now put your back on the bed
You shake and relax your leg
Teasing your soul with the tip
I swear you're so cute when you beg
Give me your cash up now
I know I'm a fuck up your head
I already fucked up your head, darling
Don't answer the phone, it's your kids call
The moment belongs to me
Yeah, next orgasm playing hide and seek
Okay, that's fine to me
Working-working like nine to three

Throw it back like nine to nine
Then jump in a ten to six
A tongue kiss for the thousand times
Why?

Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Girl, let me
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Girl, let me talk to you that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Let me talk to you that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Let me talk to you that a minute
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Talk to that, talk to that, talk to that
Girl, let me talk to you that

Them boys don't pay attention
Every time she about to come
He always change positions
Then she get mad
Then she hop up on her fester



Then she get to lurking
Lurking, lurking through my mansions
Then she type three pictures
So she can't get my attention
Then my DM talking
Talking, all I do is listen
Sending pussy flicks
She swear I don't know what I'm missing
Heard if it's a problem
I'm the one that come and fix it
Right, right, I'm the one that fix it
Good girl, say my music turned her to a vixen
And more than a couple times
I swear, I tried to keep my distance
But she kept on coming, I admire her persistence
Spatter, drop them bottoms
Hop on top and then I shift it
Many talk that talk
But when it's walking, time is different
Turn her drawers to water
Drop my pole like I was fishing
Swear to God my babe just started shaking like she thizzing

Mmm, mmm, mmm, mmm, mmm
Her body lock up like a prison
Throw away the key
Show they wanna hang like she tied around a tree
Sneak around the crib
Oh she don't want no one to see
B-I-T-T-O, please don't keep it cheap
Girl, let me talk to you that

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

