Skr Skr

Rich Homie Quan

Shawty got good neck and got a brain on her

I just gave her dick and left my chain on

She fell in love with the dick, but I'm not fazed, uh
Cuz in the kitchen cookin' [?] like a maid

I can make it go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Make that shit go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Get it out the bowl, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Trap beatin' down the door, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Beat that pussy 'til it sound like, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Every car go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

I just dropped the top and I went, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Put your seatbelt on 'cause we gon', skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Put an airtag on my brain 'cause I feel like I done lost my fuckin' mind aga
in

I'm one of one, they'll never make this kind again

I know it's time to leave 'cause we been flyin' again

I been lyin' again, I been tryin' again

Say we lost our love, well bae, let's find it then

I'm the diamond in the dirt, bae, I'm gon' shine again

I serve sacrifices for you tryna win

Your heart back, baby, I was tryin' again

Next time I fuck up I might go buy you a Benz

Don't try to kill nobody, you hit the side of the fan

I don't trust you wit' that blick, you know my eyes on your hand
Still makin' music for them guys inside the can

I'll probably have an [?] wit' my mind on my head

Niggas still gon' do it, they don't even care what Simon says

I was better than meat, she wanna eat me

I didn't know that bitch, she was that freaky

Shawty got good neck and got a brain on her

I just gave her dick and left my chain on

She fell in love with the dick, but I'm not fazed, uh
Cuz in the kitchen cookin' [?] like a maid

I can make it go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Make that shit go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Get it out the bowl, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Trap beatin' down the door, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Beat that pussy 'til it sound like, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Every car go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

I just dropped the top and I went, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Put your seatbelt on 'cause we gon', skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

I got a prescription for them percs, percs, percs

I just left the lab then I went skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Don't try to low-ball me, I know my worth, worth, worth
I been on my knees, but I ain't been to church, church, church
Niggas talkin' shit but don't wanna hurt me

I love this shit so much, gotta memorize my verses

He put that pussy here for me 'cause you my purpose
Since you love chocolate so much, come try this Hershey
Please don't be thirsty

I'll do some things to you that you ain't never did
I'll fly you to places that you ain't never been



Girl, you top two and hop to it, that make you special then
The way suck that dick, you need to go and see a specialist

Shawty got good neck and got a brain on her

I just gave her dick and left my chain on

She fell in love with the dick, but I'm not fazed, uh
Cuz in the kitchen cookin' [?] like a maid

I can make it go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Make that shit go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Get it out the bowl, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Trap beatin' down the door, nigga, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Beat that pussy 'til it sound like, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Every car go, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

I just dropped the top and I went, skrrt-skrrt-skrrt
Put your seatbelt on 'cause we gon', skrrt-skrrt-skrrt

Put an airtag on my brain 'cause I feel like I done lost my fuckin' mind aga
in

Put an airtag on my brain 'cause I feel like I done lost my fuckin' mind aga
in (Arjun made it wavy)
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