
Private Snap

K-Trap

(Nastylgia)

Touchy ting when we speak about works
Piss of so many man
Sent her with loads in a bag
It's either this or OnlyFans
Low mileage pic, low for the 'Gram
Sun outside, snow in the trap
Bentayga truck, wanna snap the dash
She wanna put me on her private Snap'
I just let four out raw
Next fourteen gotta go in the press
Handting ain't got no scope
Jump out, drill it and hope for the best
I was up front with the best
I never soaked on a bench
This one's full to the brim, I checked
Beat that one hand, show man strength

We ain't gotta fill this car, it's a two-man job, don't overcrowd
Check that Snap so we know they're out
Don't wanna just roll around
Them man lost, will be found
Spin that roulette, then I'm moving
Spot me a crowd, pick who I'm choosin'
Beat it, give it to bro, I twos them
I coulda went Hacka with Lia
But I'm home where I'm countin' the re-up
And they still wanna pree us
Man put down the truck and jump in the Prius (Blend in)
Just got a three from G cuz, a brand-new Dior, some saucy K
New mash link from over the way, can you source me a Skorps or a AK (Can you
?)

I ain't too fussed, no we ain't rich but I ain't too bruk
I hear them spit, they're tryna be us
Ran out of fizz, I'm tryna re-up (Reload)
Heard shit through the grapevine, so I ordered a brand-new button
Got young boys brand-new bikes, gotta lace these brand-new Nikes

Touchy ting when we speak about works
Piss of so many man
Sent her with loads in a bag
It's either this or OnlyFans
Low mileage pic, low for the 'Gram
Sun outside, snow in the trap
Bentayga truck, wanna snap the dash
She wanna put me on her private Snap'
I just let four out raw
Next fourteen gotta go in the press
Handting ain't got no scope
Jump out, drill it and hope for the best
I was up front with the best
I never soaked on a bench
This one's full to the brim, I checked
Beat that one hand, show man strength

Cooker in use



No date night, I got a excuse
They still gonna mourn and cry
Alright, we go when it dries
Just seen a fan at the lights
And when it went green, he saw four pipes
A thousand and eight, took out one nine
Replaced that one with a thing that shines (Dummy)
Twenty points from the Rollie face when I grip the wheel
One, one thousand pound when I read that Amiri bill
Just for the rip on the knee, tee kinda oversized
And I can't tell mummy the price, she told me it's overpriced
Tell the opp boys roll the dice
Unlucky, see us on a stolen bike
My old ting block me, said I'm too light
Oh now I don't know why
Pick them problems wise
'Cause we ain't the guys that's givin' man blys
And bro ain't been on lines
Gone on a glide, I know what he's like

Touchy ting when we speak about works
Piss of so many man
Sent her with loads in a bag
It's either this or OnlyFans
Low mileage pic, low for the 'Gram
Sun outside, snow in the trap
Bentayga truck, wanna snap the dash
She wanna put me on her private Snap'
I just let four out raw
Next fourteen gotta go in the press
Handting ain't got no scope
Jump out, drill it and hope for the best
I was up front with the best
I never soaked on a bench
This one's full to the brim, I checked
Beat that one hand, show man strength
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