
Addicted

Popcaan

(Chorus)
Gyal show mi weh yo got

Meck mi used mi Iphone 5 tek a snap
Yo do the thing dem weh mi cyaa fi got

From mi si you yo find mi weak spot
Gyal when yo wine up yo body and mash up mi meddi

God know mi addicted to her yeah
Pretty, pretty, pretty
Stiffest kind a titty

God know mi addicted to her yeah
When shi back it up round deh suh, right deh suh

God know mi addicted to her yeah
Shi meck mi walk and park all mi car

God know, God know yeah
(Verse 1)

Mi woman a page mi bout her
Seh shi hear mi cyaa go a day without her

A regular gyal mad out star
Only hope deh gyal yah no bring mi that far

Cause deh gyal yah just love mi suh
In her comfort zone mi just love fi go

Shi no full a gas like texaco
Inna the depths a mi heart shi go
Cheating mi nah play that game

A you fi have mi last name
If a war mi haffi fight fi get yo

We wi rise everything from Spain
Cause me love when yo bubble it

Yo bumper cock up and yo body fit
A you me waan, tell everybody this

That a my property nuh bother trouble it
(Repeat Chorus)

(Verse 2)
Addiction love

Wine paw mi body slow baby
Must put a trademark paw yo

You a the hottest gyal in a the world
Shi look like a bag a Euro

A bag a US one time
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Play wid your c-t caw we fi do this long time
Spar a Trinidad and meck wi sit down and lime

Shi cuss every gyal weh BBm or tweet me online
Me love when yo bubble it

Your bumper c-k up, and yo body fit
A you me waan, tell everybody this

That a my property nuh bother trouble it
(Repeat Chorus)
(Repeat Verse 2)
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