
What I Do?

Tech N9ne

I ain't ever stole nothing in life
Up until freshman year, you know what I'm saying?
And when I met her, she taught me how
She always had me asking myself

What I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do?

We met in school and quickly I became her dude
She always had new clothes and shoes and I was the one she wanted to choose 
(Cheah)
She became my muse, boosting clothes, she gave me tools I could use
But I'm accustomed to Christian and Muslim views (Cheah)
She said to me all I needed is baggy clothes and a gym bag
The bowling alley right across from Dillard's

Take the bag there then stash in the bathroom
We did just that, the next day at noon
She said if I get a lot, later on she'll suck me up like a vacuum
I took two Polo outfits in the fitting room then put on one under my baggy c
lothes
Put the other one back, went over to the bowling bathroom with the Polo in t
he bag, we go then repeat
Didn't get caught, plus class been truant
Really good when I smashed but the girl I had is a bad influence
Check it out, girl

And let me tell you something
Do not need me giving up on your love tonight
Nightmares, waking up like
Aw shit, the police!

And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do?

The next day, getting ready for school
I put on my new Polo, ready to move
The expression on my step daddy said he confused
I know he knowing I don't make the feddi to use
He said "Where'd you get them spiffy clothes?"
'Cause I ain't got a job, now this he knows
I told him "My new babe is somebody who's paid and even the new J's, gonna g
et me those"
At school they hating hard, they don't know that I'm fake and fraud
Making guap, not forreal, I pick a spot to steal and take it all
Here she come and she moving in sin, I could tell she wanna screw in her gri
n
She don't think we took enough of the clothes so after school she wanna do i
t again?
Sheesh, how in the hell am I back in the fitting room?
Now I'm walking and see a man gawking then he said "Hey! Police!"
The parking lot door I'ma hit and zoom



Chased me but could not catch mine
I put the speed on the badge and The Flash kind
I never had crime, the fast grind and this boosting, it will be the last tim
e, girl

And let me tell you something
Do not need me giving up on your love tonight
Nightmares, waking up like
Aw shit, the police!

And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do last night?
And I'm asking, what I do?
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