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[Hook]

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

So we let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

And let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

Gangstas come in, money goes up and she steady
patient

Though the thirst buckets ain't waiting
Scoop it move with patience

She let that money fall down

All over her body

They coming in from out of town

Just to see her party

Racks on racks on racks on racks

Look at her, still know she stacks

From the front you can see her back

By the way, | love your tats

Make me wanna wrap you up in hunneds
Tell your boyfriend fall back

Oh no, a€} god | gotta have all that

You get to keep all that

What | done throwed on you

Pushing back o rats, all | want this woman
Feel like | know you already,

On a different level

They throwing money from the bottom to the top
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[Hook]

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

So we let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

And let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

I throw racks all over your body

Like damn rightl gotit

And we can do what you wanna do

That phone calls, we riding

Oh, you's a cold motherfucker

The way that you move, things that you do
You got me gone motherfucker

Anything you want girl anything you want
Way that you move can tell that you ain't got panties on
You fine, fine as wine

I'm just tryina give a little bit of my time
Take trip overseas girl, passport's on me
Realize you rolling with a G

I'm swag, you bad

And I don't stack no money girl

Just throw it in the back

[Hook]

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

So we let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

And let the money fall down
And racks all over her body



racks all over her body
racks all over her body

Me and a€! was g macking,

Till | seen her in action

Turn you on with no effort

Looks like she practicing

Racks go upon her body, she a magic. ..
Hit the spliff and took a little molly
Damn right she gotit

Damn right 1 gotit,

And | probably, empty out my pockets
And | probably, get the bank a€} on my wallet
And go crazy on her

Turn the stage into a green carpet,
Have a baby mama

[Hook]

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

She like when money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

So we let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body

And let the money fall down
And racks all over her body
racks all over her body

racks all over her body.
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