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Bawitdaba da bang da bang diggy diggy diggy

Young Craig Xen bring the pain to ya city

Picking the limbs of the weak and limp

We compete till ya show no pity

Bitch niggas get they ass swollen

Oughta let ya know that I have no friends

All alone I roll through the abyss with sick twisted thoughts t
hat go through this pen

Hey, let me breathe

Told you motherfuckers to leave me to be in peace

But you consistently reach out

Like I wouldn't dish out a can of whoop ass and make y'all blee
d

Independently I stay in town

Even if you ken to me they wanna see me fall

Wanna see me fail

Guess outlines I got my back to the wall

And I shall prevail

Young Craig Xennah, young pen pimper

Comin' from a place weak ones can't enter

Sinister sinner livin' in sin in the land of the fallen
Where the darkness has no limits

I'ma rain hard

Get a tank on

All of these nylon niggas who claim hard

Witness the sickness that I diminish these

Dick linkin' bitch made punk motherfuckin' niggas

Rise Rise Rise

As T

As T

As T

As T

Risen

Rise rise rise rise rise
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