My Time

Pnb Hitta

1.hook:

Shawty yhu deserve my time | put that work aside for you lately you been on my mind might fuck around and
rock with yhu shawty you deserve my time | put that work aside for you lately you been on my mind might fuck
around and rock with yhu yeah yeah might fuck around and rock with yhu yeah yeah cut out some time on the
clock for yhu yeah yeah keeping that strap on the side for yhu yeah yeah might fuck around and rock with yhu

1.Verse: ready or nawl | then let my feelings get deep involved you so bad yeah | show yhu off drop a bag yeah
fuck up the mall rolling dope up yeah we taking off fuck yhu so good have yhu in love fuck attention baby we
play the could wanna fuck with areal hitta don't yhu so don't say what yhu will and yhu won't do cuz | can tell
by youré€« face that yhu want too ain't even gone lie girl | want yhu | get deep up in side she know how | like it
I'm in there for rounds | feel like I'm Tyson she scratching and biteing her feet said said she tired then wake up
and repeat it again ima Savage don't fuck with my lady cuz | load strap up yhu know | go crazy I'm till in these
streets but for her | arrange it put in some time she hate when I'm chasing all of this money and al of these hoes
it don't mean nuffin girl give me most don't even trip girl we moving these shows when | come home girl yhu
know that it's on yeah.

2.hook.shawty you deserve my time | put that work aside for you lately you been on my mind might fuck
around and rock with yhu shawty you deserve my time | put that work aside for you lately you been on my mind
might fuck around and rock with yhu yeah yeah cut out some time on the clock for yhu yeah yeah keeping that
strap on the side for yhu yeah yeah might fuck around and rock with yhu

2.verse.if | take some time up yhu Betta ride me like yhu never found love yhu Betta bag up thiswork and the
count up | pass my Choppa she loading them rounds up I'm pulling up late I'm getting faded she making jokes
about women | dated said them hoes broke and they ain't got no paper she into designer she giving them flavors
| just wanna know yeah yeah when | get on the road yeah yeah and I'm making my moves yeah yeah yhu ain't
losing your crew yeah yeah yhu know who gonna chose yeah yeah but I'm worried bout yhu yeah yeah girl |
like how yhu move yeah yeah girl I'm fucking with yhu yeah yeah yeah all this money calling every day | will
pressignore and let it ring just to see ur pretty face my homie text and said yhu in the way dang
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