
Koolin

Lil Herb

Chorus
Catch Me In The Six

Koolin Koolin
Catch Me In The Six

Koolin Koolin
Catch Me In The Six

Koolin Koolin
Catch Me In The Club Women

Droolin Droolin
Whip it Let It Dry 

Now its Koolin Koolin
Stupid Jury on
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne
Koolin Koolin

Top Back In That Thang
Koolin Koolin
Stupid Jury On
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne
Koolin Koolin

Crack A Barrel Of Rum Million Dollar Chest
Hoes Grabbin Me Release Me Cause You All Must Be Beneath Me

Higher Than A Palm Tree Flyer Than A Jet Be
If You Disrepect Me My Shooters Will Correct Ye

Freaky Than A Old Man Sneaky As A car Thief
The Way Im Rollin Broccoli You Would Think I Was A Marley

She Cant Keep Eyes Off Me Boy Friend One Off Me
Pull Up In That Rarrai Take A Lick Its Coffee

Yea Im Going Zay Club Going Crazy
Ace Of Spade Bottles everywhere Like A Parade be

Wanted By The Police But They Gonna Have To Catch Me
Better Call For Backup Cause I Aint Going Back See (No!)

Ima Run My Stacks So Yellow Bones Attract Me
... Dark skin gurls be Fine As Fuck I Dont Care If They Text Me
Your Girl Wont Leave Me Alone Holmes Sexually Harrass Me
She Need To Go Ahead I dont Jones Cant Let Her Discrat Me

Its Gucci 
Chorus

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Lil+Herb


Catch Me In The Six
Koolin Koolin

Catch Me In The Club Women
Droolin Droolin

Whip it Let It Dry 
Now its Koolin Koolin

Stupid Jury All
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne

Koolin Koolin
Top Back In That Thang

Koolin Koolin
Stupid Jury All
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne
Koolin Koolin

Let Me Pull Your Coat To This
Parlour Is ..........It

Quarter Pound We Smoke To it
................

Zaytoven play notes to it I Total It n Total it
I Didnt Think Youd Notice It

Get Out My Mind Jump In My Car
Im On That Billy Ocean Shit

Just Like Livert I Like To Flirt 
Im Not Yo Casanova

Im Not Romeo Im Gucci Hoe
Im Tryin To Bend You Over

I got pillz in Different Tone zone
I Cant Lie My Minds Gone

Can You Bring a brain for me 
Cause Oops I Left My Brain at Home

my Shine Too Bright With stoopid Ice I Shouldve Left My Chain At Home
Brought it anyways So No Way These Girls Leave Me lone

Ima Jump In What You Want But My Old School Full Of Chrome
Brain Blow back Im Getting Dome riding Right Pass The Georgia Dome

Brick Squad Brick Squad Its Them Ol zone Six Boys
Got to take down those boys

Just To get to this Boy
I Wont Even Lie To You I Feel Im The Shit Boy
Im Not Talkin Sly To You Im Talking Shit Boy

Chorus
Koolin Koolin

Catch Me In The Six



Koolin Koolin
Catch Me In The Club Women

Droolin DroolWhip it Let It Dry 
Now its Koolin Koolin

Stupid Jury All
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne
Koolin Koolin

Top Back In That Thang
Koolin Koolin
Stupid Jury All
Koolin Koolin

Bottles Of Champagne
Koolin Koolin
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