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Popping champagne, like a champion

Heard the club popping so | came to do the damn thing
Dope dealer, the girls want... since the nba lock, got
them looking like

Steak

Hey Drizzy, me and... on the beach, making girls get
silly over some...

Money money, money money money,

They heard my team got a whole lot of money

I gota condo out... cost it pretty penny

Actually 2 nickels, hey, fuck it

It's mine, | spend it, just tell the waitress

More bottles, send it

Boss, been that a long time and my Japanese bitch love
me long time

Out front... dream long live

When I'm on the bill might need a blue pill

I, did | say that?

Met a new bitch heard she a hoe, oh well

We be thugging, shout town thugging with my nigga
Will Sanders

Shout town clubbing, tell Kobe... not a ball free

Day time I'm, occupying wall street

New York city, every god damn | rap New York city
Now she wanna fuck though, you already know though
She looking like a star and I'm trying to make a porno
And I'm bout it every day, every day, every day,
Lately, I'm the coach, now | don't really play

Every day, every day, every day

Fuck what anybody say,

Can't see me cause money in the way

Shake down, what's up, yeah

Huh,... what's up, like that, like that... wassup

Visit Red Cafe page on MotoLyrics.com, to get more lyrics and videos.

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



http://motolyrics.com/
http://motolyrics.com/red-cafe/the-motto-lyrics.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/red-cafe.html?pdf=1
http://motolyrics.com/

	Red Cafe "The Motto"

