
Buss It (feat. Chris Brown)

Sage the Gemini

Buss it wide open (yup)
Now quit playing' with a nigga (woah)

Buss it wide open (yeah)
Now quit playing' with a nigga

H-h-h-h-holy shitYou make me wanna leave the one I'm with
So girl, leave that bum you with (yeah, yeah)

Baby, know I'ma fuck up the game
Girl, just wind it on me (ooh)Buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Ooh, buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Buss it wide open
Yeah, car dealer, I be there a lot

Cop something with the engine triceratops
3 Sarahs in my bed, and they all tryna get it

I just told 'em that I just wanna try Sarah top (woah)
I know your man hate a nigga like me though (like me though)

She be giving headbutt, Ochocinco
She got that fire, yeah that ass, no amino (no amino)

Ven aquí por favor, I'm with my migos (with my migos)
I ain't stingy, go 'head, I

ain't trippin' been yellin' out ain't
fun if the homies can't hit it (yeah, yeah)

I know your man can't knock me off my pivot (no)
When I drive it bet I own it, that's the difference (yeah, yeah, yeah)You make me wanna leave 

the one I'm with
So girl, leave that bum you with (yeah, yeah)

Baby, know I'm gon' fuck up the game
Girl, just wind it on me (ooh)

Buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Ooh, buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Buss it wide openGirl, you know I'm 'bout, 'bout it ('bout it, 'bout it)
See a sign, I'ma catch a body (catch a body)

And you know I'ma eat that
Dinner table or the bedroom, get that ass up (get that ass up)

Moving too fast, take it slow
Baby, you be floppin' with the give and go (give and go)

When I'm the reason, had these bitches walkin' pigeon-toe (pigeon-toe)
Bust it down, spin it around with a sit-n-fold

First name basis, that pussy on a need-to-know
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I don't fuck with condoms, but a nigga still need 'em
Percocets, poppin' pills, know I keep it full

What you waitin' for? Baby, I'ma put my money up (ow)You make me wanna leave the one I'm 
with

So girl, leave that bum you with (yeah, yeah)
Baby, know I'm gon' fuck up the game

Girl, just wind it on me (ooh)Buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Ooh, buss it, buss it wide open
Wide open, now quit playin' with a nigga (yeah, yeah)

Buss it wide openBuss it wide open
Buss it wide open
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