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Whoa
ItA’s Jay Blaze

(Chorus)

She got that glow like FIRE

That rise the way she wine slow it's amazinA’
She gotthat goodie goodie infront of my eyes
Now girl shake that booty til it's time to go
Break it down down

Now, Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slooowww (CA’mon)
Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Now, pick it up, pick it up

Uhuhhh,

Gotta few drinks in my system and now IA’'m Gone

| gotta girl but tonight IA’ma do her wrong

Get caught blame it on the Goose or Patron
Guaranteed tonight | wont be leaving here alone
Go head Dj spin another song (CA’mon)

DonA’t matter what it is just keep me in my zone
Shorty keep dancinA’ and you know it's gonA’ be on
Cause thatdress so tight | donA’t see no fuckin Thong
Whoa, now shorty grindin so slow

And we gettingA’ so close

That my pants a show a bulge

Ass fatand it reminds me of Mrs. Knownles

If I had to paint a picture Yo this is the way it goes

SheA’s

FIRE

FIRE

FIRE

FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
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FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
WHATTT!

(Chorus)

She got that glow like FIRE

Thatrise the way she grind slow it's amazinA’
She got that goodie goodie front of me eyes
Now girl shake that booty til it's time to go
Break it down down

Now, Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slooowww (CA’mon)
Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Now, pick it up, pick itup

Uhuhhh,
Yeahhh,
Yo check this out

IA’'m way beyond tipsy

Clubs almost empty

Got myself a cab hell ya she coming witA’ me

Now we in the backseat

Fogging up the windows

Cab driver lookin at us

Going atitlike nymphos

Pause for a second to give him all of my info
Continue what we doing

You know we bout to getreal close

Hands on her thighs

Lips on her neck

Driver keep ya eyes on the road so we donA’t wreck
Gave him a C note, you can keep the change

As | hoped out the back

He was lookin at me stranger

Gota glimpse of her body and his face gotre arranged
And | told em donA’t hate just be happy for my Mane
SheA’s

FIRE
FIRE
FIRE
FIRE



SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

WHATTT!

(Chorus)

She got that glow like FIRE

Thatrise the way she grind slow it's amazinA’
She gotthat goodie goodie front of me eyes
Now girl shake that booty til it's time to go
Break it down down

Now, Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slooowww (CA’mon)
Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Now, pick it up, pick it up

Verse: 3

Open up the front door

Clothes is coming off

Shorty look me in eye

Said | knew u was a boss

House this big didnA’t even brag or floss
All night | tell them type of dudes
Yea just getlose

You kept me wondering

Ya clever in ya ways

Yea | heard you call me FIRE

But | heard they call you Blaze

Take me to the bed

And donA’t stop

And we hot and we make the bed rock
When we sittin on top

All of a suddent

It was kinda like a faze

First | hititthen I quit it

And then you get committed

And honestly baby | was still fuckinA’
Wit it for a long javity

Cause I'm hot and IA’'m ready

See IA'm

FIRE



FIRE
FIRE
FIRE
SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

SheA’s Hot Like
FIRE

WHATTT!

(Chorus)

She gotthat glow like FIRE

That rise the way she grind slow it's amazinA’
She got that goodie goodie front of me eyes
Now girl shake that booty til it's time to go
Break it down down

Now, Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slooowww (CA’'mon)
Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Wine Slow

Now, pick it up, pick it up
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