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Aye, wuz up? Wuz up?

Dis ya boy, Soulja Boy Tell 'Em

When you get dis message, pack ya bags
‘Cause we goin' on a trip

(Trip)

It's Soulja Boy Tell 'Em, I'm back
(Back)

Girl, I know you like it like dat
(Dat)

From the east to the west

She like the tattoo on my chest
(My chest)

Wipe me down

(Wipe me down)

I'm flowin'

(Flowin')

Girl keep goin' and goin'

She knowin', I'm on

Send a text message to my phone, 678-999-8212
Hit me up asap girl and let me know wuz up wit chu
My number one lady, my number one girl

Ya know ya boy can rock yo world

A Yamaha girl, a rida, shawty know she got dat fire
S.0.D Money Gang, gotda game shook
I'ma let my boy Sean gone sang ya'll da hook

From the east to the west

Scream for me if you're my number one lady
Take a lead from the rest

You can go fast, speed it up for me baby

I'ma a G, what's next?

One night wid me would drive you crazy

(Crazy)

One night wid me would drive you crazy

Let starts off you ready, take your marks and get
steady
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You know thatit's about to get heavy
'Cause she's arider

(Rider a rider)

My Yamaha mama

(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

Aye, aye, aye

Baby you my lady, come and get on top of me

Louie bandana , Gucci centers, ya we on da shoppin'
spree

Ya, | like ta drop da top, ya | like to see you smile

Ya, | like to talk to you on da phone fo a long time

Baby you've been on my mind, shawty, you so fine
Ya, ya use a dime, | think about chu all da time.

And |l ain't even lien shawty

I'm jus' tryin' to tell you how | feel through dis rhyme

From the east to the west

Scream for me if your my number one lady
Take a lead from the rest

You can go fast, speed it up for me baby

I'ma a G, what's next?

One night wid me would drive you crazy

(Crazy)

One night wid me would drive you crazy

Let starts off you ready, take your marks and get
steady,

You know that it's about to get heavy
'‘Cause she's a rider

(Rider a rider)

My Yamaha mama

(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

My Yamaha mama
(Mama)

Aye, aye, aye



All the girls cross the world

Put the key in the ignition and justride

(Yaride)

Come on, getin this G4 ride real slow to the sky
Come on, getin this G4 ride real slow to the sky

From the east to the west

Scream for me if your my number one lady
Take a lead from the rest

You can go fast, speed it up for me baby

I'ma a G, what's next?

One night wid me would drive you crazy

(Crazy)

One night wid me would drive you crazy

Let starts off you ready, take your marks and get
steady

You know thatit's about to get heavy

'Cause she's arider

(Rider a rider)

My Yamaha mama

(Vroom, vroom on a Yamaha chromed out eleven
hundred)

My Yamaha mama

(Vroom, vroom on a Yamaha chromed out eleven
hundred)

My Yamaha mama

(Vroom, vroom on a Yamaha chromed out eleven
hundred)

My Yamaha mama

(Vroom, vroom on a Yamaha chromed out eleven
hundred)

Aye, aye, aye
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