
Let Me Pour Juice

YN Jay

(Lito, what up my nigga?)
Ah (It's a Wayne beat)
Mmm, ah
Mmm, yeah, yeah, yeah, haha
Mmm, huh
Mmm, huh
Mmm
(Fuck the fire, we got grease)
Shit, okay

Baby, you just don't get it, you know I love sippin' syrup
I know you smell the weed smell, and the codeine on my shirt
I said I'm done sippin' purple, but I just poured up a five
I said I was done, but I can't, I just keep gettin' high

Is that drank drank around? Baby, ooh
I just dropped a four, no more two's
I be comin' home, back to you, every night, pourin' a pint
You the type of woman deserve everything
Hands full of diamonds, necks full of chains
Baby, you're a star
I just wanna show who you're

You should let me love you
I just wanna pour juice
Give you everything you want, codeine (Ayy)
Baby, good love and protection
This is a drank session
Show you the way drank supposed to be (Shit)
Baby, you should let me pour juice, pour juice, pour juice
Pour juice, ha
Yeah
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