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(feat. Mario Winans)

Yeah
Oh Yeahh
That's Right
Mario Winans
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin

[Chorus:]
Bitch you know me, my SUV
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Here is my girl you wanna be
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
I just wanna be your fantacy
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Where you wanna go, just come with me
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin

Come on, slow like the block start ticking (Start ticking)
Dats me 07GT with the topless
Soon I got game
I got the block trippin (Block trippin)
The way you halla she will not listen
Oh excuse me
I was gonna stop this
Your eyes remind how to rock
Soon I will be on the watch
Listen You heard about me from the block bitchas
I know they musta told you some shit
Come alot different
If I got your attention then let's rock (Rock)
Call little girl might look better from inside
I tell can tell your pimp shine
You can tell my pimp fly
I make it feel like a queen tryna king side
All we gotta do is spend time (Spend Time)
It's funny but I wanna show you things when we can try
(Unnn)
The only thing you gotta think about
Was when you gonna go
Spin the globe
Put your finger down
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[Chorus:]
Bitch you know me, my SUV
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Here is my girl you wanna be
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
I just wanna be your fantacy
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Where you wanna go, just come with me
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin

Close just waiting and hurryin (And hurrying)
The funny thing is, we don't lay on the surface
Nope
The situation is perfect
We don't know the destination but the conversation is
worth it
Let's go, (let's go)
For the tifinys death
We can head 5th there for unlimited tech
At shaw it's mishigan ass
You can eat what you want
But the dutches is almost split in half
(Oh baby)
You know speaking prove
His true religen had him true religenish of those curbs
No sir
I ain't no trigga them so sure
So I took them from folk first
Who makes them a show first
You got a shaw, spend some time with me
Mom you gotta bottle
Relax your mom with me
You about see some other side of me
There's no place you'd rather be
Then to be around me

[Chorus:]
Bitch you know me, my SUV
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Here is my girl you wanna be
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
I just wanna be your fantacy
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Where you wanna go, just come with me
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin

This clear water I'm probably sure
Think it's your man
There's no reason you should hurt before
This is probably something you heard before



But I mean it when I say your brothers your's
Hear you said something
There's something to be
She said I want you to be nothing with me
She said let's chill
I said my home tell sit 5 star
Said said no
They go to home tell 6
And the eyes don't lie
Nether do I
Nither does she
We just wanna ride the vehicle
It can be in any part of the world
Any side side of the seet
She don't care if she ride with me
(Let's go)

[Chorus:]
Bitch you know me, my SUV
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Here is my girl you wanna be
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
I just wanna be your fantacy
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
Where you wanna go, just come with me
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin

I'm Ridin
You Ridin
We Ridin
Ridin, Ridin
We shoutin
You shoutin
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
I'm Ridin
You Ridin
We Ridin
Ridin, Ridin
We Shoutin
You Shoutin
Ridin, Ridin, Ridin, Ridin
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