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Thank god for my baby I dont wanna say names 
OK thanks Tyrone Mike Peter and James 
In a boat on the Thames or the river Euphrates 
In my car FDR in my new Mercedes 
Ladies listen to me cause I know okay 
It's hard to find a guy in the world today 
Who isn't gay and who's got a job 
And treats you really good and ain't a slob 
I met this guy named Bob who threw alot of game 
Said he wanted me to be his main dame 
He was so lame I wanted a knife 
He had kids at home and a pretty wife 
But hey that's life that's how i know 
When you find the right guy don't let him go 
Yo if you got yourself a beau and you know he ain't
shady 
Never let go of your baby 

Baby you know that you're the one 
You shine like diamonds in the sun 
Don't want another boy you're the one 
Baby let's go and have some fun 

OK back to the lesson at hand 
Rejection is expected if you steppin to my man 
Sea air or land I come through in a clutch 
Just to hold his hand and feel his touch 
He don't have much but I don't care 
He's worth his weight in gold with that sexy stare 
I cant compare my man to another 
I'm a cab driver they're Danny Glover 
No other lover has what it takes 
Dont' get caught up in the salary he makes 
For Fannypack's sake do what you feel 
Don't go on a date just to get a meal 
For real homegirl there's a word for that 
Think of a garden tool where the end is flat 
Just ask my boy Matt or even Fancy 
Nobody beats your baby 

Baby you know that you're the one 
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You shine like diamonds in the sun 
Don't want another boy you're the one 
Baby let's go and have some fun 

Now when you find the right one I promise you'll know 
Falling in love doesn't happen very slow 
Right from the go you know you get that feeling 
Like he's your best friend and he looks apealling 
Your heart he's stealing and you know he's the real
thing 
He may not be Ritchie but you're Dancing On The
Ceiling 
You feel like squealing and shouting from the roofs 
You're falling in love girl and that's the truth 
You don't need proof yo the cased is closed 
You wanna see that boy take off his clothes 
Now I suppose that you know what I mean 
You may even think about some movies you've seen 
You're keen on having the perfect ending 
Big engagement ring and a storybook wedding 
Polo bedding it can happen ladies 
Just always be true to your baby
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