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Yuh yuh yuh
Hey hey
Hey hey
Zetra

Girl don't make me murk some
She get low and twerk some
I don't wanna murk none
Obviously
You say that you fine but you lying to me
Plain jane that's a perfect timing to me
You say I'm a star and it's blinding to see
Girl don't make me murk something for you
Girl don't make me murk
Murk (murk some)
Bae don't make me kill something for you (kill something for you)
Put him on a shirt
Shirt
I'm gonna go and get you turned on and see me murk some
Late night checks we be going across the global
All them bitches hating on you baby like they posed to
All them bitches hating on you baby like they posed to
You be tryna put me in these awkward situations
Baby shut the fuck up, come and show me what that mouth do (yuh yuh y
uh)
She be saying past situations I can cry to
I've been tryna give this girl the world but then I lied to her
Yeah (yuh yuh yuh)
All these bitches don't got shit on you
She asked "why I get chills from you?"
Ex nigga mad better chill with that dude
Biggest distraction you so important
Been love you how I love my foreign
Treated you bad girl you too good for him
Love you back but its fuck that nigga

She gone stay close cause she a whole gold digger
She gone stay close cause the way I dick her
I'm in my mode can you tell the difference
How it's my fault? used to love that nigga
She fuck with the gang you on a go
Hit her from the back cause it's getting low
Love when she dancing on that pole
I just need some space I need the floor
Baby fuck that nigga
Get your hair done girl fuck that nigga
Get your nails done girl fuck that nigga
You did that shit girl fuck that nigga
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