
I'm Greasy

Casanova

I keep a Glock 'cause the max jam easy (Max jam)
I get my yay from the West, call it Yeezy (West, call it—)
Shot him in the face, he ain't believe me (He ain't believe me)
But now he believe me (Boom, boom, boom)

'Cause I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Gr
easy)
But now he believe me
'Cause I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Gr
easy)
But now he believe me

Shot Shot told me to chill, I'm tryna chill
But I'm outside all day, I'm in the field
Niggas try play with my game, they gettin' killed
Niggas try play with my game, they gettin'—
I ain't your neighborhood hero, I'm your neighborhood Deebo
Pump on a bike, rob a nigga for his kilo
Ask, better, nigga, knock him out playin' Cee-Lo
Niggas know my body, set it off like I'm Cleo
I ain't just rappin', man, I'm greasy for real
Wore RP shirt for a nigga I killed
Sold a nigga fake work and he thought it was real
Fuck the Robust, then I made her swallow a pill

Haha, 'cause I'm greasy, believe me
You never should've fucked me
Your friends told you not to trust me

'Cause I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Gr
easy)
But now he believe me
'Cause I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Greasy), I'm greasy (Gr
easy)
But now he believe me
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