Tyga, Ibiza

Popped the molly, i am flexin’, woo, woo
Come and meet me, i am ready, woo, woo

| just walked off the jetty, jetty

VVS on bougetti

| got clout and i leveragem

My bitch got fce adventage

Ass shaped like a planet

Turks and Caicos

She tannin’

| didn’t plan this, eveything organic

| just paid a quarter for a Patek, don’t panic
Fly across Atlantin, and i am eatin’ fancy
Sittin; at home, know your bitch gettin nasty
Tell the driver slow down

Fuck her in the backseat

She say: Where you goin?”

And i tell her ,Don’t ask me”

Cause i fall in love every time a bitch pass me

Hi | am super turnt

| can’t pic kup

Popped a Molly, let’s link up
We throw a party like ibiza
That’s your bitch

You can keep her

She wanna be mine

Sje tell me GO DEEPER
Got my respect like Aretha
| hed too much tequila
Bad bithces, let;s link up

Ibiza
We throw party like Ibiza
Ibiza
Bad bithcesm let’s link up
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Hi | am super turnt

| can’t pic kup

Popped a Molly, let’s link up
We throw a party like ibiza
That’s your bitch

You can keep her

She wanna be mine

Sje tell me GO DEEPER
Got my respect like Aretha
| hed too much tequila
Bad bithces, let;s link up

Ibiza
We throw party like Ibiza
Ibiza
Bad bithcesm let’s link up
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