
Yahh

Higher Brothers

Ay
Yeah, yeah
Ay
I got the Higher Brothers
Hey, what's up [?]
Shoutout to the Higher Brothers
Yeah, we higher, we higher, we higher, we higher

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh

雷达扫描到了black cab look J. Mag朝着我的方向步步逼进

扛起扫把像个rockstar 这么炸的表演 你猜门票how many
Chinese rappers到了美利坚看到了讨论Higher Brothers的华人有成倍增加
所以我表情不再冷冰冰就像中了乐透后就人间蒸发
好消息坏消息铺天盖地 兄弟伙平时爱比比耐力
独特的魅力不平凡的酷 锁定奖杯称霸下个赛季
TRAP TRAP TRAP T.R.A.P. 所向有披靡的海尔兄弟
普通的人无法亲眼目睹 夺走了千万少女的呼吸
我的verse上传到了谷歌yeah 棒球服印了logo yeah
不在乎被who讨厌 妞等着住五星酒店
心灵上的富足来自口袋揣满yahh 周末再把购物栏的物品清理yahh
只能呆在梦里看来无法清醒bro you can’t stop me play my game

当音乐它响起就开机 自由表演不用审批
交通中瘫痪的司机 晃动身体不由自己
仿佛中了某种魔力

我带好了红色拳击套 我出拳的时候是迫击炮
被打败了别说我没礼貌 有各种风格老子随你挑
你文案比你歌词这花哨 去操场受惩罚做蛙跳
我的帝国我来打造 难度高没人敢假冒
又再次提高了赏金 野亚洲人脏辫好抢镜
我赚得钱对得起良心 我拍的片奖要上映
场景从港口换到了教堂 和地板亲热会是你的下场
慢动作特写单手上膛你在临死之前还有什么话讲
塞进我的后备箱 离开这个鬼地方
暴力美学经销商 实力能拿金像奖

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting them licks like yahh

消费越来越贵 钱装进保险柜
在各地开演唱会 还可以实点装备
Supreme Bape 多么强大多么帅的队伍
都在喝望加入我们内部 CDC就没有一个废物



J. Mag DZ Psy.P MaSiWei Melo 当四川的方言也逐渐被接受 让入会感动会放松的节奏
不再被限制在普通规则实 像古驰香奈儿没折扣
当你上瘾几个月后hip hop成为你的装置取代你的生活方式开始跟我变得相似
状态如强大的勇士队 面前的故人总是被快速得打到都露出了马脚被我们给统治像古埃及法老
但梦想的位置依然还没有达到 当雅典娜女神在对我笑
Higher Brothers变得最火爆 在每一个城市被笼罩

These niggas dogs they just bite, call the jeweler for the ice
I don’t have no wife, only want her for the night
Balling my last name is Rice, out in Chengdu eating rice
Fans going out on site, Miley Cyrus with the white
I got the plug for the weed, out on tour counting hundreds
No I don’t fuck with the lean, young nigga get the money
Young nigga ball, fuck it I want it all, stop screaming gang gang, you’re a 
fraud
Broke niggas always talking about they ball, I pull up in the coupe, bitch I
 got the sauce
I turned my dream into reality, she sucked the fucking devil out of me
I think that bitch name was Melanie, diamonds dancing to the melody
Bitches love me like I’m Jodeci, oh god I’m in love with me
Oh god I’m in love with me

I brought the Higher Brothers with me, shooting till the clip is empty
计算倒下多少bitches
别拿我们当做参照物 七分打拼三分天做主
说唱奥林匹克锦标赛 不上进的只能算倒数
看完了所有的节目 最后让我们来结束
It ain’t nothing I can do, I fucked that bitch and her aunt too
星战前夜无法入眠 外星入也别来找死
我做你最喜欢的调子 加了不止一点sauce
Smoking on dope like yahh
一天飞两个城市离like yahh
Oh my Cadillac like yahh
头晕目眩like yahh

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh

Ay
Yeah, yeah
Ay
I got the Higher Brothers
Hey, what’s up [?]
Shoutout to the Higher Brothers
Yeah, we higher, we higher, we higher, we higher

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh

Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh

The radar picked up the black cab, look J. Mag heading straight for us



Playing air guitar like a rockstar, the show is lit, guess how many tickets 
we sold
Chinese rappers in America, we see you watching the Higher Brothers' Asians 
multiplying
I’m melting this cold expression like I’m holding a winning ticket
This world ain’t nothing but good and bad, brothers like to see who’s the st
rongest
We got the swag and the cool, lock down the trophy and next season you’re th
e star
TRAP TRAP TRAP T.R.A.P, unstoppable Higher Brothers
Basic bitches don’t dare to look, stealing the breath from 10,000 shorties
My verse was uploaded to Google yeah, baseball clothing with the logo yeah
Don’t care who hates me, got bitches waiting for me at the five-star hotel
I feel rich cus my pockets are full yahh, this weekend I’ll buy more shit on
line yahh
I guess I can’t be sober so I’ll stay in this dream bro, you can’t stop me, 
play my game

Start the engine when the music drops, can’t censor a freestyle
The driver’s stuck but he can’t help but move
It’s like he’s hit with the magic power
I got my red boxing gloves on, throwing blows like a cannon
If you get hit don’t say I’m rude, I got so many styles for you to pick
You’re worse than your lyrics, you’re forced to play leapfrog on the playgro
und
It’s my empire I get to make it when it’s hard no one dares to fake it
More money for me, savage Asian dreads look so fly on screen
Making money with a conscience, my movie’s about to hit the big screen
Shooting from the harbor to the church, in your next scene you’ll be kissing
 the floor
A fist straight to the chest, what are your last words?
Slide it in my bag and bounce the fuck out
Dealers and savage aesthetics, I’ll get that Oscar

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting them licks like yahh

Prices are rising, put your money in the safe
Playing shows everywhere, we’re also buying gear
Supreme, Bape, my whole team is ballin'
Everyone wanna join the squad, all of us in CDC are legit
J. Mag, DZ, Psy.P, MaSiWei, Melo, we don’t just rap in Mandarin, we rap with
 that Sichuanese chill flow
No discount on Gucci and Chanel
Just wait till your hooked, when you make hip hop your life you’ll be more l
ike me
We’re like the Warriors, the enemy always sells himself out, we ruling like 
pharaohs
Athena smiles at me but we ain’t reached our dreams yet

Higher Brothers are the hot shit, now every city loves us

These niggas dogs they just bite, call the jeweler for the ice
I don’t have no wife, only want her for the night
Balling my last name is Rice, out in Chengdu eating rice
Fans going out on site, Miley Cyrus with the white
I got the plug for the weed, out on tour counting hundreds
No I don’t fuck with the lean, young nigga get the money



Young nigga ball, fuck it I want it all, stop screaming gang gang, you’re a 
fraud
Broke niggas always talking about they ball, I pull up in the coupe, bitch I
 got the sauce
I turned my dream into reality, she sucked the fucking devil out of me
I think that bitch name was Melanie, diamonds dancing to the melody
Bitches love me like I’m Jodeci, oh god I’m in love with me
Oh god I’m in love with me

I brought the Higher Brothers with me, shooting till the clip is empty
Time is up bitches
Don’t use us a reference, it’s 70% hard work and 30% luck
In the rap Olympics, if you ain’t getting better you getting worse
After watching the program, we’re the finale
It ain’t nothing I can do, I fucked that bitch and her aunt too
Can’t fall asleep the night before the war, aliens don’t come to die
I’m cooking your favorite melody, add a lot more sauce
Smoking on dope like yahh
Two cities in one day by air like yahh
Oh my Cadillac like yahh
Fucked up like yahh

Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
Smoking on dope like yahh
Going on tour like yahh
Counting them bands like yahh
Hitting your bitch like yahh
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