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Shake the world for gold with me
You got that ambition,

Woman on a mission,

Take those dreams to fruition

We’re snaking, I’m creeping

You soft step in those six in lettos

Old friends living on a trust fund,

But we been spotted in the ghettos

Always showing up in costume

Blowing my mind like a breeze on the keys

All jammed up, work a guilded room,

Put the CEO of Philly on his knees

Got that mad focus, picking out the nooks

Sticking your head in 40’s books

In your sleep you ride a tiger

Eyes daring me with wild looks

Your body’s like a river,

I want to run it,

Son-of-a-gun it

Makes me shiver

A real evening pleaser

Prepping me your ceasar

And Charlie Chaplain too

Do to me what you do

You have a sensibility

A scent familiar to me

Never never means finality

When I shake the world

Youre the gold I see

