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Prince in the sand at the beach house

Fresh white petty stick your peach out

If you ever miss me would you reach out?
Come through, put it on me then you peace out
She from the west side of the deep south
Kansas City, show me what them chiefs 'bout
Lil' any busted, let that freak out

Why that kitty dripping like a T spout
Running back, I need a recount

Me and TeeFlii bring them streets out

Cat daddy flow [?] me out

Bet you won't believe this was a freestyle
Marathon pussy, call it Green Mile

Put my name on it like a decal

She a tip jam off the rebound

Annie, you should put me on your speed down

Keepin' you from afar with no binoculars (Uh)

A lot of bitches been waitin' to sip this liquor (Uh huh)
Drop it loaded, pick it up, girl

Make them tell everybody how you did it

Lock it up like you put it in reverse (Yeah, for real)
Walkin' only, rockin' my shit

Why you so distant?

If you really want it why you so distant?

Why you guessed it? Your body and my head, is missing
Your body and my head, oh

Annie, baby girl, just keep in touch

Keep in touch, keep in touch (Uh)

Lovin', girl, you're lovin' me so much (Yeah)

Me so much, yeah-yeah-yeah

Baby girl, you play too much, play too much (Oh)
Girl, you don't have to be alone (Alone)

Annie girl, Jjust pick up the phone

It could be five in the morning

Look the pussy eye-to-eye

It's somethin' 'bout when we be sexin'

It's somethin' 'bout the things you do

Annie girl, I ain't lyin' to you

I'm faded, girl, but don't forget to mention
I have the pussy in detention

I put it down [?]

And shit she could tell me

I'm tryna go deep in your ocean

Right in the middle of it

You tryna be faithful to me

Even when you're becomin' all thirsty (For real)

Why you so distant?

If you really want it why you so distant?

Why you guessed it? Your body and my head, is missing
Your body and my head

Annie, baby girl, just keep in touch



Keep in touch, keep in touch (Uh)

Lovin', girl, you're lovin' me so much

Me so much, yeah-yeah-yeah

Baby girl, you play too much, play too much
Girl, you don't have to be alone (Alone)
Annie girl, just pick up the phone (Oh woah)
It could be five in the morning (Morning)

Alone

Excuse my motherfuckin' liquor

You fight me

You make that ass go up and down like an elevator
EML

Never leave you alone

Don't have to be alone (Uh uh)

Oh-oh-woah

It could be (Five, five), five in the morning
Alone

Don't have to be alone (Alone)

Oh-oh-woah

Alone, oh-oh-woah

Don't have to be alone

Alone
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