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[Chorus] 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 

Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Got these niggas bobble like some bobbleheadds 
IÂ’m that nigga so I kill em dead 
Anything in the field, on the trap, 
Rat rat, drop like led 
Who is that your friend, and she kinda cute 
She ainÂ’t got that booty that hit booming like you do 
Cause I gotta be in here, with the Â…again, if you want
to 
Cause you know a nigga want to, 
AinÂ’t nobody like you 
So baby tell me what you really wanna do 
Booty big, oh kemosabe, sex so good, gotta tell
somebody 
Smack it on your ass, bout to call me papi 
Take it to the floor, let me see you get naughty 
Bring it back up, do it all again 
Take you to the crib, and you can bring your friend 
With thisÂ… you can get the Â… 

[Chorus] 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
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She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 

One thing you should know about me 
That I keep them big booty redbone girls all around me 
Only take a one big boody redbone, shopping 
Picture me spending all this money on these hoes, not
me 
Used to hump all week, in my Â… computer love by
roger trapman 
If you see one of my immigrants, they looking good,
and never sloppy 
Ball nigga, straight hating, but the fascinating this is
they bout this 
They all in the gym doing yoga, but a lot of them like
pilates 
Catch em in the club with a drink in hand and getting
that shit cranking, poppoin, poppin 
Like I can make it rain, drink, I can make it stain 
Trick, throwing money in the air like monopoly 
All of them telling me to pour champagne all over they
Â… 

[Chorus] 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 

I got a redbone thatÂ’s poppin 
Husband off in the army 
She love we both in common 
How we both love to be bonding 
Exploding all in her booty 
Her hand all in gucci 
With a cucci oh so juicy 
Keep the condom, oh so gooey 
Redbone is poppin, from jail you keep callin 
Dummy behind the glass, they should place you in
even markets 
While IÂ’m fucking her mentality, impregnating her
brain 
YouÂ’re shooting blank mans, youÂ’re Â… 
Redbone is poppin, no gabi flex no stoppin 
They banking off my wins, I snatch em down like IÂ’m



rodman 
Long pipes for long nights, tall yeah, great heights 
Â… just how I get themÂ… 

[Chorus] 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 

I got redbones all through the towns 
Set em up and then knock em down 
Mount high, how you like me now 
Climax before you hit the ground 
Petey pete, donÂ’t fuck around 
Long wood, about a half of pound 
Ask more, theyÂ’ll tell you bout it 
IÂ’m a bad man like leroy brown 
Huh, Â…that ever hit the secene 
Think I ainÂ’t then place your bet 
Baby bring me that money bag 
Redbone like a redvet 
Red hair with that pussy 
Red marks on her red neck 
And she fuck wailing like rough sex 
Got a bunch of baby mamas 
I ainÂ’t got no kid by none of them 
All I do is supply the goods, 
And feel me all up in they stomach 
And I drop them off and IÂ’m gunning 
Hit the ground and keep running 
Later gonn come back for more 
Because you canÂ’t stay away from itÂ… 

[Chorus] 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
Fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
Got a redbone, she look tropic 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin 
She fuck me right then she shoppin
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