
The Moon (Run It Up)

Supa Bwe

The moon ain't got nothing on you baby
The fool who let you go must be insane
I stood still when you walked my way
Baby I was on a pill, couldn't talk, too faded
I could tell you was the real, how you talked to me
I'ma take you on a lil' shopping spree, let you shop with me

You know you jugging when you runnin' up my check little girl
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you (baby)
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby

You know you jugging when you run it up (the moon)
You know you jugging when you run it up (the moon)
You know you jugging when you run it up (the moon)
You know you jugging when you run it up (the moon)

You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby

You know you jugging when you runnin up my check little girl
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you (baby)
You know that I love to love you baby
You know that I love to love you baby

The moon, the moon
The moon, the moon
Standing on the couches in the -
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