Rewind

Sippin' on the syrup and the sprite

It's fuckin' my liver, but it make me feel alright
I'mma take another one and take me to the sky
I'mma take another one and make it my disguise

I'mma hide out, ride out wit the beat bumpin'’

Cups full of t'purple to sleep, cuz I need something
See these MC's they weak, and they keep frontin'
Making their weed songs, I need it to keep function

What the fuck you know of fluid on the lung

Spit your little raps while I'm spewin' on you cunts
Tag me in ya videos, and ruining my buzz

Trynna be number one, while I'm doing it for fun

I ain't got nofucking time for they're piggy backing
All I got is a quarter wit 10 bucks and a ciggy packet
Lightin' bongs wit a candle, cause my bic has had it

I swear to god, I wasted my life wit this frickin' habit

Kicking back at midnight wit my biatch

Thinkin' bout where the money comin' from, I gotta re-up
Suicidal thoughts got me thinkin' see-ya

But I'm made of Titanium, people call me Sia

Bars over the head of these dumb rappers

Keep moving forwards, while most these cunts backwards
Railway hustler, always been on track, works

Faded on pills people take when their back hurts

I've had dirt, now I hustle for diamonds

Remember times thinkin' fuck it wit' rhymin'

Now I see the top, I wanna touch it, I'm climbin'’
And I ain't gonna stop til everybody is rewinding

I've had dirt, now I hustle for diamonds

Remember times thinkin' fuck it wit' rhymin'

Now I see the top, I wanna touch it, I'm climbin'

And I ain't gonna stop til everybody is rewinding, my shit

I hide out on the D-L

Sit in my place, pick my face til I look like Seal
Yellin' at this YouTube Screen, I can't feel

These MC's getting views, when nothing they spit's real

What the fuck is with this backwards race?

Running in the wrong direction to catch a break

I've told you once, I've got no time for that shit tho

I got caught/court, nowhere to live. My girl thinks I'm skitzo

Mates turned snake, now ridin' my dick tho

People gettin' more love than me wit' fucking shit flows

And that's what keeps me up at night

Thinkin' fuck it, like "Fuck a life". I can't ever do nothin' right

I been on my grind since day one
Faded in space, killing Aliens with my ray gun

Huskii



Sneak-dissing fuckboys choosing to play dumb
(Cuz " I'm thicker than the dirt, I ain't talkin' Jamaican)?

My doctor wants me to take meds

Maybe cuz my mother and my father were H Heads

Maybe because walking instead of walking on shells, I break eggs
I'll stay real, Huskii don't fuck wit' the fakers

Got you bitches scared like I'm a rapist

Sittin' in my room faded, blowin' the vapours
Writin' bars for therapy, you write to be famous
I'm ready for war, but I don't see any takers

And I ain't talking beef neither

Talking while you sleeping, creepin' wit' meat cleavers
Accuracy wit the shit I'm hitting like heat seekers

Jumpin' on your head, like you've been doing wit cheap features

I've had dirt, now I hustle for diamonds

Remember times thinkin' fuck it wit' rhymin'

Now I see the top, I wanna touch it, I'm climbin'
And I ain't gonna stop til everybody is rewinding

Every motherfucker better rewind

Cuz I see the top, now I'm makin' a B line

Sick of all these pussy rappers on their feline
Shit, well I be on the drink

Thensend me to the dream time

You're fake as they come, and you phony

So I ain't ever be bumpin' your music

I be faded as fuck wit' my homies

But they trynna leave, cuz they know I'mma lose it

Yeah, I cut sick like I stabbed Kers

Hustled for bread, used t'hustle for showers first?
Couldn't give a fuck where none of you fags worked

I've been dragged in my chucks for too long, I've had dirt

And now I hustle for diamonds

Remember times thinkin' fuck it wit' rhymin'

Now I see the top, I wanna touch it, I'm climbin'

And I ain't gonna stop til everybody is rewinding, my shit

I won't stop til everybody is rewinding, my shit
I won't stop
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