
Turn Up

YoungBoy Never Broke Again

Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home
Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home

She can't control herself, she faded off [?]
Two in the morning, and we steady [?]
And everybody having fun, you know we turnt up
But we don't give no fucks, puffing on this hooka
Baby, I just moved out here, I'm from Louisiana

Told her [?] she say that shit don't matter
Ask her do she wanna drink? She say it don't matter
She say she gon' drink it straight, don't want no Tropicana
And I can tell that you off, from the way you act
She say she down to Earth, and then I started laughing
She said we both get some vodca, bet I drink it faster
I'm good on liquor, I just poured codeine in a fanta
She steady twerking, so I asked her "Can I take you home?"
A.J. gon' get your friend, she won't be alone
Girl, I got [?] tell me what you want
And I ain't even gotta say it, you know what I want
And I'ma flex up on these niggas, til I can't no more
All this liquor, y'all would drink til you can't drink no more
And I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
[?] got that white girl, he got drank, now nigga, what you want?

Turn up

Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home
Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home

I don't promote violence, but I keep a gun
Walk in the party, and we make it jump like Michael Jordan
We steady smoking, steady drinking, it's two in the morning
Tryna shut us down, you better have an army
Turn up
Turn up
Turn up
Everybody loaded
Fuck [?] who gon' bust it open?



She don't drink, she don't smoke, she can't even hold it
She wanna fuck my brother, talking 'bout [?]

Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home
Turn up
Turn up
Turn up til we can't no more
All this liquor, we gon' drink til we can't drink no more
I got dank, I'ma smoke til I can't smoke no more
We gon' party til the morning, we ain't going home
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