
Visions

Mapei

Oh my god

Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm rocking designer
Get the world at my feet, salt my desires
Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm fucking up designer
Got the world at my desire

I ain't never but the style of the mannequin
(Bid my ma a crib?), I'm a African
Been making moves, you're the advocate
And now you wanna make me give you half of it

I feel like I'm in a movie, couldn't picture this
Doing my ting ting, romantic

I ain't never scared if you have a fit
Oh my god

Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm rocking designer
Get the world at my feet, salt my desires
Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm fucking up designer
Got the world at my desire

Salute if you're cuter than cute

Get loose with the goose, I was down and out

Man, now I'm kissed by the sun on the finest island
My skin is shining like a thousand diamonds
Don't ask me for shh, silence, silence

I feel like I'm in a movie, couldn't picture this
Doing my ting ting, you get it
Try to catch up to my wave, can you surf to this?
Oh my god

Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm rocking designer
Get the world at my feet, salt my desires
Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm fucking up designer
Got the world at my desire

You already know it, you're real bad
If it's more than I need, then you're real bad
You already know where you rep, yeah
You know what you rep, yeah
You already know it, you're real bad
If it's more than I need, then you're real bad



I just wanna be where you are
Salute if you're cuter than cute

Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm rocking designer
Get the world at my feet, salt my desires
Give me luck, I don't wanna live without you
Toast to the most, say a prayer for my mama
Holes in my clothes, now I'm fucking up designer
Got the world at my desire

Hey, I'm feeling great
This drink tastes like grape
Don't get it in your face
You'll make it go to waste
Hey, I'm feeling great
This drink tastes like grape
Don't get it in your face
I'll make it go to waste
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