
Freaky in the Club

R. Kelly

[Chorus:]
Girl let me see your body go la la

Now back that thing up and make it go boomba
The way you windin' it girl don't stop

Come on baby
Gettin' freaky in the club

Girl let me see your body go la la
Now back that thing up and make it go boomba

The way you windin' it girl don't stop
Come on baby

Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)
Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)
Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)

Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)That money
With the pretty kush taste like honey

By the way shes windin' it on me
My goodness girl you're so freaky, you're so freaky

Ooh
Girl and the way you flexing that g-string

And you got me tossing this money
I got hotel keys

Wanna leave wit me
Then baby girl hop inside

'Bout to show you how R. Kellz ride
Baby what I got on my mind

I hope the same thing is on your mind
Try'na get you somewhere and grind

Because your so fine and I just wanna have a good time
Girl[Chorus]Girl the way you windin' it you turn me on

Makin' me wanna take you to my home
And undress you

Baby girl no doubt I wanna sex you
Girl guarantee I'll impress you
Have your body goin' ooh aw

Kelly don't stop
Baby girl come with me
I wanna taste yo ecstasy
I just wanna go divin'
In your pool, I'm risin'
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Lets do it 'til we both go ooh
Shake your body down girl go ooh

Got my kisses all over you
Now girl make it do what it do

Yeah[Chorus]Girl let me see your body go la la
Now back that thing up and make it go boomba

The way you windin it girl dont stop
Come on baby

Gettin freaky in the club
Girl let me see your body go la la

Now back that thing up and make it go boomba
The way you windin' it girl don't stop

Come on baby
Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)
Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)
Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)

Gettin freaky in the club (Get freaky)Hello, hello testing, 1, 2, 1, 2Girl wanna wind you, wan bump and grind 
you

Shopping sprees, I wanna... wind and dine you
Fo-seven-six hundred head up the avenue
No paparazzis please skip the interviews

I wanna see ya body wine one time
Come on girl lemme see you wine one time

Sweet sexy mama you're so fine
That la la la make you stay on my mind

Oh girl when you make it jump
Girl when you make it roll
Girl when you make it drop

Its like mmmm
And you got me going mmm

And i'm feelin' you like mmmm
And you feelin' me like mmm

Girl your honey taste like mmmm
Make me wan take a trip with'chu

Sun shinin' and the sky is blue
So girl come one let me take you to my private spot

Baby I just wanna get you to my private spot
Girl once I get your body to my private spot

Flex, time to have sex
Yeah[Chorus x2]
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