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Bad dancer, bad dancer, bad dancer

[Hook]
Ok, we here, we here
Yeah you know we here
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Up in here, we here, put it in the air
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Yeah you see me over here, standin on the chair
ItÂ’s bottles in the air and itÂ’s bitches everywhere
I hold it donÂ’t even care, spend that money disappear
I want you and you to dance, so I told her to come here
I said come here, come here, come here, come here
Hey girl come here, come here, come here, come here
Now, get here, come here, come here, come here

IÂ’m lookin better than my other lookin
He gonn make it rain, Â…she wants to throw a buckle
Zipper on the rounds, 10 bottles, we gonn start it up
20 bitches dancing for the table, they gonn fuck with us
3 15 make sure it nasty, you know my bevels 4
Standin on the furniture bossin up while they clickin on
Something outside the benz rentalÂ…
IÂ’ma blow this bitch down, my partner got 200
50 on through the city, I ainÂ’t even get dope yet
Niggas bettin that we loose
Tell them we won all bets
Eryday IÂ’m fresh, peechie lookin like a photo shoot
District 81, true religion and some Â…
Pockets lookin tighter than the bitch but thatÂ’s the life
fool
Mami got an ass on her, and you got some shots boo
Know IÂ’m being silly with it, and you got some titties
with it
Waistline fendi fitted and my Â…

[Hook]
Ok, we here, we here
Yeah you know we here
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Up in here, we here, put it in the air
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
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Yeah you see me over here, standin on the chair
ItÂ’s bottles in the air and itÂ’s bitches everywhere
I hold it donÂ’t even care, spend that money disappear
I want you and you to dance, so I told her to come here
I said come here, come here, come here, come here
Hey girl come here, come here, come here, come here
Now, get here, come here, come here, come here

And they think I had it in me
But we was rolling out the biggest pair, give me city
Free meechy molcaine, more louis slit ricky
Used to get em for the los sell em for the 10 15
Talking so many plugs, not to mention them drickies
AinÂ’t got time to break it down, cause we sold em so
quickly
We had the band on a house, they was on to the sleezy
More bones to the ounce, now IÂ’m on with that rizzy
Just me and mafioso, loafin in the tiny
Passin og screamin crissy, baggin blow till IÂ’m bizy
Best dope in the city, I been on for a minute
I put on, I put on, I put on
All my niggas kept the mad juice andÂ…
Got a little tricky, set the bag on the table
Then push on on my skizzy
Riding in the back, windowsÂ…pullin up in that rose
And lil bro in that bentley

[Hook]
Ok, we here, we here
Yeah you know we here
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Up in here, we here, put it in the air
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Yeah you see me over here, standin on the chair
ItÂ’s bottles in the air and itÂ’s bitches everywhere
I hold it donÂ’t even care, spend that money disappear
I want you and you to dance, so I told her to come here
I said come here, come here, come here, come here
Hey girl come here, come here, come here, come here
Now, get here, come here, come here, come here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Come here, come here, come here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Come here, come here, come here

Spent 7 hunned on my sneaks, 3 something for my
jeans
4 hunneds for the belt, couple hunneds for the t
11 hunneds for my Â… level with the d
Not to mention blue, 22 pairs on my feets



This another man bizz, came from renting all week
CoupleÂ…copped the mgm sweet
Now thatÂ’s 35 bands just to take you out to eat

[Hook]
Ok, we here, we here
Yeah you know we here
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Up in here, we here, put it in the air
Got that type of money make a nigga disappear
Yeah you see me over here, standin on the chair
ItÂ’s bottles in the air and itÂ’s bitches everywhere
I hold it donÂ’t even care, spend that money disappear
I want you and you to dance, so I told her to come here
I said come here, come here, come here, come here
Hey girl come here, come here, come here, come here
Now, get here, come here, come here, come here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Come here, come here, come here
Yeah you, and you, you too, get here
Come here, come here, come here
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