Pink Panther

Uh, vyeah (Yeah, yeah)

Yeah, yeah, yeah (Yeah, uh)
Yeah, yeah, yeah (Uh, yeah)
Yeah, yeah, yeah (Uh, yeah)
Yeah, yeah

(I just told Richie we rich)

I'm a high reach roller

Ice been colder

Pink Runtz smoker, get me right (Yeah)

She got pink pussy, tryna change my life (Change my life)

I'll buy you minks, you just gotta fuck me right (Right, yeah)
I'm in the air, who gon' stop me?

I'm in the air, who gon' stop me?

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin'

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin'

I ride the Rolls-Royce like an SR I (Phew)

This shit bigger than the biggest, I can't lie (No, no, no, no)

It's on sight, yeah

(Boy)

It's on sight, uh

We'll snatch your homeboy if you're tryna hide, yeah

Lower your tone, boy, I ain't tryna hype, yeah

I got the strap on a tomboy, she ain't tryna fight (Yeah, yeah)
They tryna keep track of the convoy, we've been runnin' lights
ts)

I was just in the back of the homebase stashin' the china white
Fuckin' with OPIUM*, she got addicted (Yeah)

She got psyked

Fuck it, let's go again, pour up, roll up (Yeah)

I don't get tired

This is it, this is the life

This is it, how I'ma die

This is it, how I'ma slide

Keep the blick by my side

Keep a bitch, she gon' ride

Keep it quick, I ain't got no time

Goin' sick, ain't showin' no signs

Check the fit, one-of-one designs

Yeah, this shit just different

I'm a high reach roller

Ice been colder

Pink Runtz smoker, get me right (Yeah, phew)

She got pink pussy, tryna change my life (Yeah)

I'll buy you minks, you just gotta fuck me right (Yeah)
I'm in the air, who gon' stop me?

I'm in the air, who gon' stop me? (Yeah)

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin'

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin' (Yeah)

I ride the Rolls-Royce like an SR I

This shit bigger than the biggest, I can't lie (This shit big)

Yeah, I'm a KelTec-toter
Pull up and I'll smoke vya
In London with Lancey, I just might poke vya

Ken Carson

(Runnin' ligh

(Oh yeah)



But I'm in Atlanta right now, I got that blower (Got that blower)
See me with OPIUM*, she say I'm 'bout to go up (Go up, go up)

In the back of her throat, I swear she 'bout to throw up (Throw up)
And I swear her ass so fat

I would hit from the back, you know I'll bloat it (I'll bloat it)
I've been fuckin' on all these hoes

I'm undefeated just like Floyd (Floyd)

I ain't scared of no opp-ass nigga

What's up with me, yeah, you already know it (You already know it)

I'm a high reach roller

Ice been colder

Pink Runtz smoker, get me right (Yeah)

She got pink pussy, tryna change my life (Change my life)

I'll buy you minks, you just gotta fuck me right (Right, yeah)
I'm in the air, who gon' stop me?

I'm in the air, who gon' stop me? (Air)

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin' (Dead)

I leave 'em dead, I ain't jokin' (Dead)

I ride the Rolls-Royce like an SR I (I ride the Rolls-Royce)
This shit bigger than the biggest, I can't lie (This shit big)

(Boy)

I'm in the air, oh

I'm in the air, oh

I leave 'em dead, yeah
I leave 'em dead, yo

I leave 'em dead
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