Hayati
Ant Wan

Det &r Raby, lén

Baba, hada hayati, baba

Sdag till mama "Det c&di," mama
Skokartongen med cash i

Vi blandar jara med &zi

Fyra kilo go stashy

Oh, baba, hada hayati, hayati
Hayati, hayati, hayati, hayati

Jag har five on my team, 5-0 behind me

LV pa bagen, fem kilo hiding

Full mag i Glocken, blaljusen whineish

I either get rich or I'll fucking die trying
Yeah, fOr de payday, baby

Gatan made me sa det svart och break me

Jag skiner daily, det klart they hating

Ndr dodden chase me, I turn and face it

Ay, ay, ay, hela livet varit lie-lie-lie

Jag frdgar baba bara "Why, why, why?"

Varje dag adr samma fight, fight, fight, fight fight fight
Ay, ay, ay, hela livet varit lie-lie-lie

Jag fragar baba bara "Why, why, why?"

Varje dag adr samma fight, fight, fight, fight fight fight

Anej, dom vill &t mig, aj, aj
Glocken, den dr alltid pa mig
Anej, dom vill &t mig, aj, aj
Glocken, den dr alltid pa mig

Baba, hada hayati, baba

S&g till mama "Det c&adi," mama
Skokartongen med cash i

Vi blandar jara med &zi

Fyra kilo go stashy

Oh, baba, hada hayati, hayati
Hayati, hayati, hayati, hayati
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