
WAVY SHIT

Matt OX

I be on some wavy shit
I be on some wavy shit
I be on some wavy shit
I might take yo bae, yo chick
I might take her on a trip
Then I'm takin' her to the crib, and I'm bouta make a flick

I feel wavy, I feel wild
I go crazy up out of my body
I go crazy up out of my psyche
I go crazy like nobody watchin'
I go crazy, I get out of pocket
I go crazy, you know I be wildin'
I go crazy, you know I be wildin'
Gee-geeked up off of the shrooms
I'm on the roof and I'm watching the moon
Way too in tune, I been way too in tune
Way too in tune inside of my soul
Way too in tune, just catchin' my goals
Gettin' 'em blue and gettin' em golds
Gettin that blue, I'm stacking my O's
With your lil boo, got too many hoes
You know how that go
Yeah, you know how that go, yeah, you know how that get
I been up all week on the road, I ain't even slept yet
Shows after shows, Imma turn up, get lit
Hoes on top hoes, Ima hit 'em then dip
Roads on top roads, I been gettin 'em trips
You know what I'm on, yeah, you know what it is
You know what it is
Roads on top roads, roads on top roads
Roads on top roads, roads on top roads
Roads on top roads, roads on top roads
Roads on top roads, roads on top roads

I be on some wavy shit
I be on some wavy shit
I be on some wavy shit
I might take yo bae, yo chick
I might take her on a trip
Then I'm takin' her to the crib, and I'm bouta make a flick
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