
Baby Girl On The Way

Wiz Khalifa

Baby girl on the way
We been fucking for a while, I ain't pull it out
Now baby girl on the way
I hope that she got your smile
I'll give her her style
We don't do normal things
People keep saying they proud
Like nigga you wild
We don't even know the date
Don't know how to take care of a child
But you gon' learn today
Ain't worried about other girls 'cause they be stressing me out
Your pussy's the perfect place
Was moving too fast but with you I slow it down
You made me learn to wait
I tell you to get up 'cause we 'bout to get on a jet
And period pur you say

Got tired of hanging 'round all them niggas that's broke
So you got the world replaced
Them niggas is lame them bitches be weird as fuck
So that made you turn away
Might take her out and go to Balenciaga
She want a purse today
I wasn't born with all these millions
That was something that I learned to make
She want a boss
She want to hop in the 'rari, light up, and swerve away
I put you all in bikinis and take you to Fiji
And watching you surf the wave
Niggas be all in your DMs
I don't give a fuck they still getting curved to chase
Here's a bottle you deserve to taste

Go see the doctor you deserve the waist
And I don't be saving these hoes, nigga no sir in no cape
But when I get up in that pussy I don't know the words to say
You like when I tap from the back, you run like a virgin baby
You call me to chill and relax 'cause I keep some herb to blaze
I like to feel on your ass, you got the perfect shape
When I don't text you right back you feel a certain way
What we gon' do with this bag, I'm thinking nursery
I'm finna give you love, make sure our kids related

Baby girl on the way
We been fucking for awhile, I ain't pull it out
Now baby girl on the way
I hope that she got your smile
I'll give her her style
We don't do normal things
People keep saying they proud
Like nigga you wild
We don't even know the date
Don't know how to take care of a child
But you gon' learn today
Ain't worried about other girls 'cause they be stressing me out
Your pussy's the perfect place
Was moving too fast but with you I slow it down



You made me learn to wait
I tell you to get up 'cause we 'bout to get on a jet
And period pur you say
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