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[Speaking:]
You hear me singing on that young L ss lil pack baby

[Chorus:]
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down

[Verse 1:]
I'm a do it pop the mag on her I'm a run her over like a
fuckin range rover like a range rover fuck she got
That range rover butt she got that cake tho... range
rover sluuuuuut.
Yeah you can go & get yo homies & I'm a go get my
homies and we gon have an orgy
And you can just blow, see she just blew it, yo ass look
guilty & I'm a just sue it
Gimmie all yo cash big ass bag yo ass fat I can't weigh
that
Did I just say that, that I can't weigh that, I think... I think
I just made crack
I'm a get that that look so nice coke bottle shape and
it's lookin so right I'm a just bend it over push it like that
I'm a go & skeet it like spike all night

[Chorus:]
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down

[Verse 2:]
Bopin that, do yo thang give this nigga all yo change,
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give this nigga all the brain, do yo thang run that
Choo choo train she a coocoo brain a coocoo mayne is
that on yo panties a doodoo stain.
(Bitch what)
Bitch get out my house, bitch get out the mouth, get
that dick up out of your mouth I'm telling you nigga
It's so lame you niggas can't pull any dames, I'm a
anything I'll give you anything I get many change
I get Many brian, many brain? I meant alotta brain
nigga I do a whole alotta thangs like get change, 
Fuck hoes, do shows and a motha fuckin dope it don't
froze

[Chorus:]
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down
Come on girl let me pound yo mound turn ya frown
upside down
Lookin in my wallet & look what I found I'm a pop the
mag on her ass finna go down

[Speaking:]
Nigga I'm wawa that means I'm wet what up fabby
yeaaah!

Visit Young L page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

MotoLyrics.com | Lyrics, music videos, artist biographies, releases and more.

http://motolyrics.com/young-l.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Young L "Pound Her Mound"

