
Do Ya

Professor Green

Do ya, baby go and do ya
Every time you call my phone, get pain in my medullar
I'm just doing me, so, darling, just go an do ya
You should go an do ya, baby go an do ya

    
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, uh huh
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, yea yea

    
The magi stay tipping
How I like my women
Drip is giving GBH, everything hitting'
Outlaw living
We ain't trying to fit in
Draw a ting and like a bus' lip I'm splitting

    
Ain't inna drilling'
But every beat I murder I'm making a killing

    
Nuff pretty women be Sitting where I'm sitting

    
Lights off only thing I'm switching is positions

    
Pre the condition is push to start, no keys in the ignition

    

Fumes out the exhaust, it's just me and my emissions

    
Shorty got me hooked up, might as well have gone fishing

    
Dipping, if you're talking bait on the line
All these watches and there's no way I'm on time
Dropped a box off, that's a weight off my mind

    
I lock the phone off if she's wasting my... time

    
Yea
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, uh huh
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, yea yea

    
Do ya, baby go and do ya
Every time you call my phone, get pain in my medullar
I'm just doing me, so, darling, just go an do ya



You should go an do ya, baby go an do ya

    
I got something on my mind
Uh huh

    
Yea, something I wanna share
Uh huh

    
Yea, something I wanna say that I don't think you'll wanna hear
I'd say come over here, but I don't want you over here

    
My dick ain't what you're making hard
You're making it hard to write this song
I'm just trying to write this song
You're belling my phone talking about trying to write some wrongs
Like Sisqo on my mind is thongs
The streets are cold the nights are long
This convo's going Pete and Tong

    
I should have never given you the good D
Or let you leave the house in my hoodie
Especially not that one, cause that one was my favourite
Why did I let you take it?!

    
Do ya, baby go and do ya
Every time you call my phone, get pain in my medullar
I'm just doing me, so, darling, just go an do ya
You should go an do ya baby go an do ya
Do ya, baby go and do ya
Every time you call my phone, get pain in my medullar
I'm just doing me, so, darling, just go an do ya
You should go an do ya baby go an do ya

    
Yea
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, uh huh
I got something on my mind
Uh huh, yea yea, yea yea

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

