
Hitman

Divine

Gully Gang
Thoda beat ko chalne dete
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main
Chal gin, gin, gin

Hum ginte hi jaare aur wo witness kare
Ab builder waala paisa jaise fitness kare
Hum hitlist par hai kyun ki hitlist bhare
Pehle puchte nahi the ab wo sab miss kare (Haan)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main (Hitman)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main
Aa Mumbai ka Rohit, aur skills me poora-
poora fit man hoon main, fit man hoon main

Brown munde, haa underground munde, gaadi meri slow aur foonkta main loud mu
nde
Round munde, jab bhi dekhte wo mujhe hote proud munde
Aankhe sekhte wo khulle

Shohrat se milti nahi ijjat
Mehnat aur keesmat se milti hai ijjat
Aur ijjat bhai boht jyada ziddi hai (Boht jyada)
Rap khel me ungliyon pe hoti iski geenti hai
Bandi ke main sar pe wo bolti hai bindi hai
Boldi wo so good, hood waali Hindi hai
Bandra se wo nikli, phir bhi wo filmy hai
Ex uska town se, phir bhi wo chindi hai

East waale ladke aur hum hype hai
Town ho ya gully, sanam nice hai

East waale ladke sir hum hype hai
Town ho ya gully, sanam nice hai
(Haa-haa-haa)

Hum ginte hi jaare aur wo witness kare
Ab builder waala paisa jaise fitness kare
Hum hitlist par hai kyun ki hitlist bhare
Pehle puchte nahi the ab wo sab miss kare (Haan)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main (Hitman)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main
Aa Mumbai ka Rohit, aur skills me poora-
poora fit man hoon main, fit man hoon main

Ha khoon me junoon hai
Liya humne haath se, jo mila tujhko sukoon se
Music sirf sukoon de
Kisi ka ni sunte, wo kehte hum hai gunde
Dhan mila dhun se, ab mera lund se
Project tujhe mila kyun ki chhoda maine haath se
Internet ke bacche sirf internet pe bajte
Asal apni zindagi aur durr rehte sabse
Nikalte tere kharche, bichaye humne nakshe
Kaam karna padta kuch milta nahi luck se
Shaitaan jaana chahta kya hai naata mera rabb se
Sher wo toh kab se, zyada bola rakh de
Tum chalte nahi bakte, hum baate nahi karte
Paisa, nasha dono chadhta nahi mere sar pe



Wahi don main booth me, wahi don main ghar pe
Haq ka mera ho toh haq se lenge ladke
Jeete ho tum sadke aise jeete ho tum darke

Hum ginte hi jaare aur wo witness kare
Ab builder waala paisa jaise fitness kare
Hum hitlist par hai kyun ki hitlist bhare
Pehle puchte nahi the ab wo sab miss kare (Haan)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main (Hitman)
Hitman hun main, hitman hun main
Aa Mumbai ka Rohit, aur skills me poora-
poora fit man hoon main, fit man hoon main

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

