
Touch Down

SiR

Let your fears go and catch your blessings, yeah
Let them hoes know you don't do messy, yeah
Screensaver on because they dry snitch
Caption on your post saying "You my bitch"
Tell me that you need it
Tell me you gon' get in trouble
You don't want the city
You don't want them all to judge you
Ex man said he caught a fed case
Young bull slid in for the Segway

I touch down, smokin' dope on the daily
Come here lil' baby, know your birthday, you ready?
I'll turn you out if you want, if you let me
Don't save face, don't save face
Your friends go, yeah, your friends throw salt on you
Your friends go, they gon' hate and say what not to do
But friends go, if it's you then who you lying to?
Don't save face, don't save face

I want you here, what's your heart gon' say?
I want you here, baby, don't walk away
You know for real I would go out my way
And we gon' slide
I wanna build wit' you (I wanna ride)
Sleepin' on explosives, everything live
I'ma get you open, one day at a time
Put that on God, man, I put that on God
Won't you meet me out?

I touch down, smokin' dope on the daily
Come here lil' baby, know your birthday, you ready?
I'll turn you out if you want, if you let me
Don't save face, don't save face
Your friends go, yeah, your friends throw salt on you

Your friends go, they gon' hate and say what not to do
But friends go, if it's you then who you lying to?
Don't save face, don't save face

I want you here, what's your heart gon' say?
I want you here, baby, don't walk away
You know for real I would go out my way
And we gon' slide
I wanna build wit' you (I wanna ride)
Sleepin' on explosives, everything live
I'ma get you open, one day at a time
Put that on God, man, I put that on God
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