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You be a bag of good in a bunch of twists
Because everyone to judge should be rockinâ€™ like this

So, come on
Shake the load off your back

Come on
Shake through shake this

I got a fist of hits and Iâ€™m convinced my chance
Is only lookinâ€™ too good with the way she dance

So, come on
Shake the load off your back

Come on
Shake through shake this

Right in tune in the mood Iâ€™m in
Every day is a crime that Iâ€™m tryin to win

I canâ€™t play the violin so the sad song is over
Plus the orchestra ainâ€™t takinâ€™ applications from a soldier

I will show you the ways of the world too
I can make it with a sweet groove

Hate that Iâ€™m a smooth dude
Still rough around the edges canâ€™t buy them

I say itâ€™s like a cuticle suppressive
Might check a one-two, one-two

But for every oportunative DJ seem thereâ€™s a ghost in the booth

Cause my shoes wonâ€™t move
No my shoes wonâ€™t move

Letâ€™s see what I missed too

Get up Get up on the Floor
Get down Get down If you want some more

Get up Get up on the Floor
Get down Get down If you want some more

You be a bag of good in a bunch of twists
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Because everyone to judge should be rockinâ€™ like this
So, come on

Shake the load off your back
Come on

Shake through shake this

I got a fifth of Hec
And I canâ€™t miss my chance

Sheâ€™s only lookinâ€™ too good with the way she dance
So, come on

Shake the load off your back
So, come on

Shake through shake this

You a thug
Iâ€™m a thug

He a thug too
We all got guns

But why ruin the groove
Iâ€™m tryinâ€™ to lead the block on the block

For a few minutos

Hey have you jumped in a limo
Did I say limo, I meant a Pinto

But sheâ€™s talkinâ€™ up
So letâ€™s roll

Gucci is hot but my music make a ruffie forgot
She dis me way before I was hot

So, come on

It donâ€™t matter at all
Iâ€™m tryinâ€™ to kill my liver with this alcohol

Iâ€™m tryinâ€™ to make my wig look clean like it came out the mall

So fresh So Clean
Never thought of Walmart

Lookinâ€™ Good is it the Hairdo or me
Mr. Bartender can I please get more juice in me

What it is so bad about it
Sheâ€™s goinâ€™ to pop this motherfucker off

Like there ainâ€™t nothing wrong

You be a bag of good in a bunch of twists
Because everyone to judge should be rockinâ€™ like this



So, come on
Shake the load off your back

Come on
Shake through shake this

I got a fifth of Hec
And I canâ€™t miss my chance

Sheâ€™s only lookinâ€™ too good with the way she dance
So, come on

Shake the load off your back
So, come on

Shake through shake this

We came to party tonight till we see the sun light
We came to party tonight what yâ€™all wanna do?

We came to party tonight till we see the sun light
We came to party tonight what yâ€™all wanna do?

Rock like this
Rock like that

Go ahead and get your grown man on
Drop it like this
Drop it like that

Go ahead and get your grown woman on

Rock like this
Rock like that

Go ahead and get your grown man on
Drop it like this
Drop it like that

Go ahead and get your grown woman on

You be a bag of good in a bunch of twists
Because everyone to judge should be rockinâ€™ like this

So, come on
Shake the load off your back

Come on
Shake through shake this

I got a fist of hits and Iâ€™m convinced my chance
Is only lookinâ€™ too good with the way she dance

So, come on
Shake the load off your back

Come on
Shake through shake this



We came to party tonight till we see the sun light
We came to party tonight what yâ€™all wanna do?

We came to party tonight till we see the sun light
We came to party tonight (starting fade out)

what yâ€™all wanna do?

We Came to Party (fade out complete)
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