Playa

kizaru

Ayy, Riaa, you goin' crazy
S, BH, 5-3-3%H

That beat YG Woods, ho

dro 3a HaAx?

Xa, uTO 3a Hax?

OTU HEeOOop®Iepbl — OHU MEeXKOuyT MOM HepBH (J#, U, 5H, 5H)

S momBecun 6wl 3a dHla, Cyka, OPIMHKOM Ha HeBckoMm (D%, »H, 5H, 3H)
g y6pancdg B xXjaM Tax, uTO maraw, 6nd, no Heby (2OH, 5H)

Cam Jesus Christ ckxaszan: «Omner, Tb nOpaB, OHHU BCE XEpPTBBHD»

Ha 6poyxoB annepruga (Tax TOUHO)

Yro ¢ HHMH, madre mia? (God damn)

IumyT B direct: «Kizaru, noMoru Ham»

I'me BBl 6BLIM, CYX, Xorma & rpabun sTu MarasuHel? (Coe Bbl ObIIU?)
He ©6wvmo epnwl, Oy MO30nu OT 60THHOK (Oy)

He ocranoch cnés, ¢ BbemaBuil us3 cebg last xanmo (YTto?)

Jlyume OBITH B TIOPbME, UYeM HBIThH, Xak MIOXO ¢ rpabtmo, rpabmo, rpadmo (3-3-35H)
[loMOrI C TPaBKOH cCcocendMm

Tpaxaio XH3HL B CBOEMH MaHepe

Mope cupomna

Krto st onnw? Kakue-to 63HOU

Fuck 'em, cxuraeMm nepeBbd

O uéMm Mbl GazapuM? OHH TOHAT epechb

«Ty-Ty-Ty-TyM», — 4 Bbeban emy cepmo (9%, yeah)

Bitch, I'm a beast, He Tpora# 3Bepd

Korpma ¢ maraiwo, 6nd, — 3eMIeTpdCeHHE

E6Oy 2TUX Cyuek HaAMEPEeHHO

OH xoueT [OpMa, mOaBad, Mbl [IPOBEPUM

UoyT 3a MHOU, 9 3afpalnl uUx OoBepue

[IlycTe paxe OHHM nuueMepdT (Y€ 3a Hax?)

Ecnu Ha xy¥ Hac

Ha xy¥ Hac, 3HAUYUT Ha Xy¥ Bac

Emé pas, emé pas3 (d#, 3H)

Emé oueHb MHOTO pas3 (32H)

Mbel B u€pHOM mOxune, namna — Grim Reaper

CHgn NaTU3BE3NOUHBIE Ha TeHepudbe

[Imoc rpdg3HBIX mUOX 2TOM HUMbe (What the fuck?)
Tax TOBOPHUT KOOEWH B MOeM numbe

Uh, yuh

Pockets full of fat knots, ho, uh

I don't stop at red lights, huh, yuh

Book me, it's a crunk night, ho, yuh

We can have a fist fight, ho, yuh

Pull up in my hood, drive slow, yuh
Choppas say bye bye, ho, yuh

Diamonds on, bright light, ho, yuh

Fifty on me light light, ho, uh

Nigga, I'm a king like Diddy, huh

Think I fucked your ho, I did it, uh

I ain't sparing these niggas, they bitches
Snitches, they can really still get stitches
I really only like to shop with hunchos
Tell ya ho let me beat it like bongos

Fuck you mean? Everything on me froze
Nigga, touch my chains, I'ma unload



Yeah, securing the land
They know I'm the man

They know I'm the man with the plan

Stop playing, stop playing,

My niggas will chop off
We flip again, again
Ain't doing no talking,

You fooled me once, can'

My niggas, they hop out
Ho, I ain't scared, I'm

I got me two pistols, I'

I'm yelling "Come here,
That nigga a ho, he ran,

your hand

we run up
t fool me
them vans
sprayin'
m hand in
bitch!"
he ran

the bands
again

hand

Tripping on niggas, they mad, they mad
Them niggas can't do what I can
too bad, too bad
They should've never fucked with the man

Them niggas, they lost,

Ohhhh, avyy, ayy

Gggraow! Gggraow! Gggraow!

Bitch!

Fuck you talkin' 'bout,
Huh?

What the fuck?!
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nigga?

Gggraow! Baow!

don't fumble the bag
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