
Strip (Ft. Young Dro And Trey Songz)

T.I.

Un hun
Come here[Chorus]
After the club, strip

When I get you home, strip
We on that grown shit baby hop up on this

You ain't neva' meet guy like me
And when the valet pull up shorty ride with me,

And I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)
Take your clothes all off (strip) clothes off (strip)

Clothes off clothes all off (strip)
I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)

Take your clothes all off take your clothes (strip)
Your clothes clothes all offAye we can buy the whole bar but when the club close off

We Immediately rode off..to the old loft
You know what I told y'all we pull up your clothes off pussy

Fill the whole house they trippin' drop them hoes off,
And no panty no bra no shoes no socks see how good your toes

Are the going good so far, they driping striping going in
Drinking striping rolling pussy with it old shit spray trey

Say put your nose in, first round going down pop another go
Again panty to the floor again fuck her till she soar again pimpin'

In motion I'm sexing no emotion I don't love err one of you
I fuck who's ever closest, we be on the grown shit that gangster

Al Copone shit you know what you gonna get,
Strong back long dick you say no that's the wrong shit that
Wont get you home with us you hear this song bit know if

Its us you going home withAfter the club, strip
When I get you home, strip

We on that grown shit baby hop up on this
You ain't never meet guy like me

And when the valet pull up shorty ride with me
And I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)

Take your clothes all off (strip) clothes off (strip)
Clothes off clothes all off (strip)

I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)
Take your clothes all off take your clothes (strip)

Your clothes clothes all offAye look aye check this
Aye shorty's pocket fat Rodger that beside your coat
Beside your hat parda bag shorty bad A.T.L. model
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Ass Dro soon as she proceed to strip I'm on top of that doogy style
Splash arch your bac' ooh girl holla bac' we up (up)
In the club ain't to much that we can do in here but

Pop a couple bottles and see who I wanna screw in here
I'm Ryan Bently cope tonight I cant be number 2 in here,

Your girl was on that red bull I think that boy a fool in here,
Bubble gum game tell that chick I want some tru in here

If all these brods strip in here I might just find my boo in here,
I'ma leave from the club show up at the house pig gonna

Say shorty realer than a mouth I'ma show her
What I'm about when I push her head south tell ha go head

Blow a nigga out, I'm showing out watching my behavior I got flavor
These skills I have I'm always waiting on my neighbor

And every time I see them hoes I shock them like a taser
And when I leave this club only dick is what I gave herAfter the club, strip

When I get you home, strip
We on that grown shit baby hop up on this

You ain't never meet guy like me
And when the valet pull up shorty ride with me,

And I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)
Take your clothes all off (strip) clothes off (strip)

Clothes off clothes all off (strip)
I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)

Take your clothes all off take your clothes (strip)
Your clothes clothes all offUnn hu

Come here
Unn hu

Come hereAfter the club, strip
When I get you home, strip

We on that grown shit baby hop up on this
You ain't neva' meet guy like me

And when the valet pull up shorty ride with me,
And I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)

Take your clothes all off (strip) clothes off (strip)
Clothes off clothes all off (strip)

I'ma take your clothes all off (strip)
Take your clothes all off take your clothes (strip)

Your clothes clothes all off
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