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Oh, yeah
Yeah, yeah
Oh Lord, jetson made another one
Let's go

She know niggas my habit My habit
Fuck another nigga bitch, it's a habit It's a habit
Yeah, she eatin' dick, gooch in my ass
Toes to toes in my salad, yeah Kiss it
Bad ass habit, fuckin' on ratchets
Face was average, ass was acid
Bad ass habit, feel like an addict
Broke off an Addy outside your address Your house

Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, ayy Yeah, yeah
Askin' God, "Why I wanna fuck every bitch?" No for real
Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, yeah
Ayy, rich as hell, still puttin' my niggas on licks now Brr, brr, brr

Bad ass temper, I flash quick Flash
Ma Dukes say I need counselin' I need counselin'
Tried to sit down with my therapist Therapist
End up fuckin' her after my session Uh
If I ain't sexin', I'm sextin'
I have too much sex to be sexist Yeah
Sexy bitch on my sex list
Sex her then never sex her again
Too many hoes, who the sexiest? Huh?
I'm a sex symbol, need emojis Emojis
Fuckin' bitches, I'm a veteran Veteran
Make her cum uncontrollably Uncontrollably
Cumin' too much what my fetish be
My old bitch say I need a disectomy
Sex addict, bad habits, rehab
Just stop then go back at it
Give me head, don't get too ahead of me
Suck 'fore you fuck with me, warm me up, microwave me Pre-game
Let her have it, her head fantastic, her throat gotta be elastic Scratch that
Easy breezy, I be that
She can see that I'm freaky
Can't forget that she sneaky
Her nigga don't know she linkin'

Bad habits, yeah Yeah
Rehabbin', yeah Rehabbin'
I'm back at it, ain't learned shit from it, no No
Sex addict Sex addict, bad habits, yeah Bad habits
She don't get sober dick 'cause I'm a drug addict Let's go

She know niggas my habit My habit
Fuck another nigga bitch, it's a habit It's a habit
Yeah, she eatin' dick, gooch in my ass
Toes to toes in my salad, yeah Kiss it
Bad ass habit, fuckin' on ratchets
Face was average, ass was acid
Bad ass habit, feel like an addict
Broke off an Addy outside your address Your house

Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, ayy Yeah, yeah
Askin' God, "Why I wanna fuck every bitch?" No for real
Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, yeah
Ayy, rich as hell, still puttin' my niggas on licks now Brr, brr, brr

We work out at the gym, wait 'til I catch you Ooh



Wait 'til I pull up with dick and I bless you Yeah
You said that that nigga be gettin' upset when you out of compliance
Well, tell him be careful Give up
Wanted you bad whenever I met you
Come here, yeah, I'm 'bout to flex you I'm here
I put your legs up in the air, behind your head, you know I'm special, love You know I'm special, love
Tappin' your ass, pull your hair
Dick in your back Yeah, I'm 'bout to stretch you
Yoga pose, Kegal
Make that pussy squeeze, now point your toes
Stick your tongue out, spit in your mouth
Put that dick back in your throat
Snatch your soul, pussy super soak
Whenever I make you choke Whenever I make you choke

She know niggas my habit My habit
Fuck another nigga bitch, it's a habit It's a habit
Yeah, she eatin' dick, gooch in my ass
Toes to toes in my salad, yeah Kiss it
Bad ass habit, fuckin' on ratchets
Face was average, ass was acid
Bad ass habit, feel like an addict
Broke off an Addy outside your address Your house

Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, ayy Yeah, yeah
Askin' God, "Why I wanna fuck every bitch?" No for real
Bad habits do exist, I'm tryna quit, yeah
Ayy, rich as hell, still puttin' my niggas on licks now Brr, brr, brr
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