Crying In The Club

Tobi Lou

Tobi now has the floor and he is going to try not to screw this up like ever

ything else in his life
Let me rephrase that

You can't fuck with me (Hey)
(Hey Tobi, what's this?)
(Guess I'd better get some of these)

You can't fuck with me (Fuck with me)
Oh no, not today (Not today)

I feel good inside (Good inside)

I'm alright, okay (Right, okay)

I got hangtime (Hangtime)

I could fly away (Fly away)

Bitch, I'm so good (So, so)

I could die today, hey

My 1il' bitch gon' work, my 1il' bitch gon' work

My 1il' bitch gon' work, ayy, my 1il' bitch gon' work
My 1il' bitch gon' work, ayy, my 1lil' bitch gon', ayy
Work, work, work, work, work, work

My 1il' bitch gon' work, my 1il' bitch gon' work

My 1il' bitch gon' work, ayy, my 1lil' bitch gon' work
My 1il' bitch gon' work, ayy, my 1lil' bitch gon', ayy
Work, work, work, work, work, work

I taught you proper

But don't act up, this not the Oscars
Fresh like my father

My shirt more silk than Silkk the Shocker
She give me scholar

I don't quite know yet what to call her
My little mama

Let's go somewhere and make a daughter
Try not to spoil her

Just give her the whole world and no more
She said come over

She picked me up just like a chauffeur
She turned the song on

I told her this not "The Thong Song"

She said, "You extra"

I said, "Well okay, read all about it"
You know I'm 'bout it

Let's go somewhere, it's getting crowded
She rolled the loudest

We smoke until the skies are cloudy

I'm glad you found me

Guess you noticed my eyes were drowning
Drowning

'Cause 1it's angels dancing all around me (Hey)

She said my 1il' bitch gon' work (My 1lil' bitch)
She said my 1il' bitch gon' work (Gonna work)

My 1il' bitch gon' work (Like whatever you're tryna do right now,

work, it's gonna happen)
Oh look, you can't fuck with me

it's gonna



You can't fuck wit
You can't fuck wit
Oh no, not today
I feel good inside
I'm alright, okay

I got hangtime
I could fly away
Bitch,
I could die today,
My 1il' bitch gon'
My 1il' bitch gon'
My 1il' bitch gon'
Work, work, work,

My 1il' bitch gon'
My 1il' bitch gon'
My 1il' bitch gon'
Work, work, work,

No more crying,

I'm so good

h me
h me

(Fuck with me)
(Not today)

(Good inside)

(Right,
(Hangtime)
(Fly away)

(So,
hey

work, my 1il'

work,
work,
work,
work,
work,
work,
work,

babe
I said no more crying,

so)

ayyr
ayyr
work,

my 1il'

ayyr
ayyr
work,

babe

okay)

my 1il'
my 1il'
work

my 1il'
my 1il'
work

You should wipe your eyes for me
Could you wipe your eyes for me?

Crying in the club,

Shawty show me love,
Shawty show me love,
When she back it up,
When she put it on me,
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crying in the club
got me crying in the club
got me crying in the club
got me crying in the club
got me screaming,

bitch gon'

bitch
bitch

(Hey)
bitch gon'

bitch
bitch

work

' work

ayy

gon
gon',

work
gon'
gon',

work
ayy

(Okay)

"What

(Okay)
(Okay)
(Okay)
the fuck?"
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