Toot It And Boot It (Edited Version)

YG

| met her at the club
Then | said wassup
| took her to the crib
Y ou know | fucked

yeal toot it n boot it
| toot it n boot it
toot it n boot it
that'swhy | toot it n boot it

woahhhhh woahhhhhh woahhhhh woahhhhh yea yea

Repeat x2
She think I'm cute
She wanna have sex
Girl knock it off
you know you can't have this

But she tell me run that
| tell her runit
and she never seen her chic until she met my magic stick
I'm a pimps bitch straight game never no sippin

after we did it she was walkin with alimp

bust it open leave it wet
and you know | leave it soakin
who next | dont never close | stay open
| met her in the club you know | was drunk
| asked her name then | said | wanna fuck
and now I'm Y.G. you know | fuck and she fuck back like alittle slut
and shefell in love yeh she fell stupid cause you know | toot it n boot it!

Chorus
| met her at the club
Then | said wassup
| took her to the crib
Y ou know | fucked

yeal toot it n boot it
| toot it n boot it
toot it n boot it


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=YG

that'swhy | toot it n boot it
woahhhhh woahhhhhh woahhhhh woahhhhh yea yea

toot it n boot it
yeayou know we pop rosea
shots of patronei aint ever drunk jose
girl lookin at me think she wanna have my babay
soi putitinbuti shotit onafraypay
so girl i dont play (never) no games
ye know | come to do with that click clack thang
in the club its on yawe pop everything
socks city jocks stand for ya we cashing out the chains
nigga and ye know we straight bank
coming through nigga throwing up the dueces out the range
and the bitches we aint trippin (ever) we keep them bitches out nickel to bitches and hoes
and we can get this dough and keep it flowin homes
and ye can get it like get it cause you know its gone x3!

Chorus
| met her at the club
Then | said wassup
| took her to the crib
Y ou know | fucked

yeal toot it n boot it
| toot it n boot it
toot it n boot it
that'swhy | toot it n boot it

woahhhhh woahhhhhh woahhhhh woahhhhh yea yea

toot it to the left toot it to the right
fuckin with me we gon do it al night
| seen abad bitch assume | had back
and after | hit I swung my bat
cause | toot it n boot it and made her feel stupid x2

Chorus
| met her at the club
Then | said wassup
| took her to the crib
Y ou know | fucked

yeal toot it n boot it
| toot it n boot it



toot it n boot it
that'swhy | toot it n boot it

woahhhhh woahhhhhh woahhhhh woahhhhh yea yea
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