Sunday brunch
            Looking lovely
Sipping mimosas
           OJ and bubbly
You know I'm feeling
          the way you love me
Wasn't looking for love
          But girl you cuffed me

When you walk in the sun
            You straight shining
When the moon hits your skin
            Your glow is blinding
High class, little crass
            And girl you fine too
Just to watch you move
            I walk behind you

MUSIC BREAK
Baggy sweater and jeans
	Or a see through
T-shirt and panties at the crib
	That’s for me too
At the show backstage 
	So I can meet you
Then you walk through the crowd
	So I can see you
After the show - You’re in the car outside
             Tell the Driver hit that window - Dim the light and just drive
All I need is that love in your eyes
	Baby girl you make me think I can fly
Bridge
Don't you ever think I don't know
           What all I'd be missin’ cause girl I do
You’re killing the game, you know that’s true - and just one look at you just won’t do



CHORUS
If you wear puffs or a fro
	(You Killin It)
If you wear your hair down low
(You Killin It)
You know you got that melanin poppin
	(You Killin It)
Look at all the cars you stopping
(You Killin It)
The way the sun hits your eyes
	(You Killin It)
The way that dress grips your thighs
	(You Killin It)
In every season you shine
	(You Killin It)
That’s why there is no surprise
	(You Killin It)

VERSE 2
When I’m looking for love
            There’s no threats
You ain’t playing no games
           That’s a bet
You lay back – take that
          you’re so wet
You got that good - girl
          Triple threat

In the grip of thighs 
            I can release
But in the love in your heart 
            I find peace
I can’t leave, won’t leave
            Never try to
I’m just counting the days
           So I can wife you

Bridge
It doesn’t matter what these other women say
            Or what they may do
I let it blow in the breeze like the leaves in the trees.  
            Game recognize game - I’m the man for you
CHORUS
If you wear puffs or a fro
	(You Killin It)
If you wear your hair down low
(You Killin It)
You know you got that melanin poppin
	(You Killin It)
Look at all the cars you stopping
(You Killin It)
The way the sun hits your eyes
	(You Killin It)
The way that dress grips your thighs
	(You Killin It)
In every season you shine
	(You Killin It)
That’s why there is no surprise
	(You Killin It)


