Oh My God

Kerser

Bring that ice back here, you
No, you, one more

I'm smokin' up, she like "I
Can't do it no more"

Oh, she's [?] confused

She's not sure

To stay or go is the question
Oh, my God

Ain't nobody realer, lookin' like a dealer

Thinkin' like a killer, on the shit that killed Miller

Dippin' in a satty, my chain is mad heavy

She askin' for a debby, guaranteed I'm gettin' heady

Learn about the Kers, I'm not muderin' the verse

Said she heard about me first, I made her nervous in her skirt
The confidence of Kers prob'ly somethin' you can live with

I just got fifty-thousand for a show and lip-synced

Dipshit, I Jjust said you got your shit wrong

Ten cunts in the mosh, screamin' like they Slipknot

I got 'em pissed off 'cause I say their shit's soft

A diamond test will make 'em go and put away their wristwatch
Twenty bitches at a party on a rooftop

Walkin' 'round with titties out, comparin' all their boob jobs
High as fuck, April next to me, what?

I said "Look around baby, pick the chest that you want"

Bring that ice back here, you
No, you, one more

I'm smokin' up, she like "I
Can't do it no more"

Oh, she's [?] confused

She's not sure

To stay or go is the question
Oh, my God

Blunts on my dress-up, can't he spend lesser?

The whole combination, that's where no one do it better

Get it back, I make 'em overreact

I make 'em think about the fact that they don't know me like that
I need a moment in fact, then they tell me that I save lives
Broken hearts, always ended with the same cry

Smooth as, I got prob'ly get a dyke wet

Landin' all the sponsorships, I'm waitin' on a Nike check

See me on the CCTV

Covered in my diamonds with bitches in bikinis

I'm a boss and I put that on my right hand

I'm movin' with the times, my career don't know a lifespan
Piggies goin' over lyrics with a fine comb

Someone double—guessin' everythin' I write bro

Watch me balance life, now I hit the paradise

Avoidin' all the parasites, I'm always known for rappin' nice
It happened guys

Bring that ice back here, you
No, you, one more

I'm smokin' up, she like "I
Can't do it no more"



Oh, she's [?] confused

She's not sure

To stay or go is the question
Oh, my God
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