
Wave It

Masicka

Pull up inna dem scheme with some brand new machine
Yeah, fi show dem waah gwaan (grung)
Jump out, Glock inna me palm
Just watch me head back dawg lef' the car on (grung)
The 'mount a ends weh we shell
Aye TJ, sen dem to hell
Funeral bell
Pussy!

From you see me gun a gonna aim and fire
Rest it inna your face, turn your brain a fly a
That itch up, 'pon a wall, people shock, live wire
All when you put whole a your faith inna prayer
Me a wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
A so me wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, murder, near fi dead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead

Step with the six panz full a militance
Live live rounds, pussy we no gi' the blanks
Ready, fi buss your jelly me tell the Benelli thanks
Every, gun tun on man a scatter like ants

So me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
A so me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead

Me waan see if unno mek outta steel
So me pull up 'pon your corner and tek out a steel
Six inna your chest, that puncture your heart
It no look the steel weh dem make outta real
Load up a sixteen, everything seal

Skin peel when me fling one inna the windshield
Tell you dem a juvenile weh just a bring steel
(T-Tell you dem a juvenile weh just a bring steel)
Eeh, bury your body inna Orange Field
We nah fire dem inna no spot fi your heal
So you know seh we nah aim the Glock fi your heel
Bwoy skull a crack, head a roll like wheel

When me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And then me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead

Trigger press shot a lef' eh nozzle quick
Eeh, a so the eye a flick a so the body kick
Eeh, a no suitcase man a travel with
Pop it off it haffi fire cah me no model it

A so me, wave the copper, bwoy forehead split
And then me, wave the lead, bone damage quick
A so me, wave the copper, then me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, murder, near fi dead

Dawg, what a bloodclaat bird evil



Weh me a talk the new Desert Eagle
No bag a talk a hurt me hurt people
A hole inna your head a hole inna your vehicle

Me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And then me, wave the copper, so me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, murder, near fi dead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead

Dig up everything, wake the dead
Genocide when we fire dem, straight to head
That's why we, wave the copper
Then we, wave the lead
And then me shoot up the nine night
Bare fish head

And then me, wave the copper, so we, wave the lead
So we, wave the copper, so we, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead
And who no dead 'pon spot, grung, near fi dead

Step with the six panz full a militance
Live live rounds, pussy we no gi' the blanks
Ready, fi buss your jelly me tell the Benelli thanks
Every, gun tun on man a scatter like ants
When me, wave the copper, kick dem like France
Then me, wave the lead out dem like lamps

Then me, wave the copper, then me, wave the lead
And who no dead 'pon spot, murder, near fi dead

And who no
Eeh
Eeh
A so me
Eeh
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