L.E.A.S.H (Prod. By Timbaland)

Tink

Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Never needed me aleash
These niggas need me and that's that
To be ahunnid with the truth
These niggas hoe and I'm already knowin'
That ain't nothin' new
Just don't never get attached They Be Right Here Running Back
Better listen when | talk
Twenty fifteen
Niggasis niggas, you know how they are
Gotta keep my number two around
Let his mind wonder when you're gone
Andif you let it ring for like a couple of times
Hell be thinkin' bout what got you occupied
This money, money, money
Put no nigga before your money
Money, money, money
And that's what had this nigga holdin’ on
His ex bitch ain't really comin' strong
He see merollin' round on my grown shit
| madeit real clear that | ownsit
Its no fair
Fair, fair, fair
Bitch that niggaain't goin' nowhere
Where, where, where
I'mmaturn this boy into aman
One night only (one night only)
Bet he wanna fuck with me again
One night night only (only)
Never needed me aleash
These niggas need me and that's that
Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Never needed me aleash
These niggas need me and that's that
Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Yeayeayea, Yeayeayea
Boy you know | never needed any help
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What you can do for me, | can do for myself
No thank you, Righted it up now ain't too much that | can't do
I'm out here pushin’ keys baby
The money's what | need baby
I'm not the type To Come Here
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