
Blicky Blicky

Lil Keed

Ayy where you get that beat from? Mooktoven
You dig?
Zack Slime Fr, you know
And Slimelife Shawty

Yeah, on my mind, all the time
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I put my life on the line, line
Up that blicky blicky, I got Shawty with me
I got Zack with me, I got racks with me
We can't fold up, they ain't know us
Then we glowed up, then we showed up

I come straight up out that dope hole
I was thuggin' in that rain, really tryna maintain
Don't you go against that grain, more money bring more pain
I get mental in my brain, I get mental in my brain

Yeah, I keep the same on niggas 'round
We gon' show up and show out, we gon' show up and show down
I ain't even doin' this for no clout, I ain't tryna be no clown
You can't find out my whereabouts, play with the gang, it's goin' down

Yeah, on my mind, all the time
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I put my life on the line, line
Up that blicky blicky, I got Shawty with me
I got Zack with me, I got racks with me
We can't fold up, they ain't know us
Then we glowed up, then we showed up

Run them bands up, make sure my folks straight

If it ain't 'bout the fuckin' benjis, we can't conversate
Gotta stay humble for the digits, wanna elevate
Gotta stay humble for the digits, wanna elevate
Yeah, you know we ain't average
Nigga get hit with the motherfuckin' ratchet
And nigga that's my partner, that's my motherfuckin' slime
And if a nigga play then we motherfuckin' ride, on slime

Yeah, on my mind, all the time
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I put my life on the line, line
Up that blicky blicky, I got Shawty with me
I got Zack with me, I got racks with me
We can't fold up, they ain't know us
Then we glowed up, then we showed up

Slimeball, slimeball, slime you, you, and y'all
I told Shawty we gon' ball, I told Zack fuck 'em all
Yeah yeah, fuck the laws, where your boss?
I play my partner him, and take him off
That's the slimeball, yeah who are you?
I tell the truth, the drip not new
No excuse, I smoke the best weed, I pollute



Slatt, slime

Yeah, on my mind, all the time
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I ain't have shit nigga, I ain't have a dime
I put my life on the line, line
Up that blicky blicky, I got Shawty with me
I got Zack with me, I got racks with me
We can't fold up, they ain't know us
Then we glowed up, then we showed up
Up that blicky blicky, I got Shawty with me
I got Zack with me, I got racks with me
We can't fold up, they ain't know us
Then we glowed up, then we showed up
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