Stefflon Don, Lil Baby, Phone Down

put your phone down

down down

bea look at me when | am made up
bea look at me when | am made up

put your phone down
down down

baby you can do that later
baby you can do that later

listen,

if they coming for me imam bring it to ‘em
imam pull up on ‘em

whip ‘em then u move ‘em

let my Dannas slew ‘em

crush am left ‘em chew ‘em

touch my likkle bredda

and | am gonna do ‘em

| an’t suicidal but | am in the streets

at your door like

like it's trick or treat

lifting hinges heading straight to the P
I've been going hard o ain;t had no sleep

I've been stressing out thinking

about this money

told my other imma

imam make her proud of me

you ain;t making mney

you just on your phone

come let’s get this paper boy it's time to go

SO put your phone down

down down

bea look at me when | am made up
bea look at me when | am made up

put your phone down
down down

baby you can do that later
baby you can do that later

why you always got uyour phone in your hand?

| swear it's feeling like | aon;t got a man

| just want to take it run it over whit a van
but | can’t drive cause | am still on a ban
why you acting like we an;t got bills to payt
no eye contact boy are you hearing me
you buy ganja now all oyur money done
me affi make a move

me ah beg you fi yuh come

I've been stressing out thinking

about this money

told my other imma

imam make her proud of me

you ain;t making mney

you just on your phone

come let’s get this paper boy it's time to go

SO put your phone down
and keep youe eyes on me



baby don't tell me
but show me say you'll love me
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