
Wolves

Merkules

The wolves are hunting, y'all, better not make a sound
In the dirt is where they'll lay your body down
The world is howling out loud

Day by day like I am made from stone
I hold it down, oh this diamond saw
You wanna live, you better hide
Those are doors, it's safer locked inside
'Cause we ditching the west
Got no one and neglect
If a wolf in your time know your second-best

The wolves are hunting, y'all, better not make a sound
In the dirt is where they'll lay your body down
The world is howling out loud

Wolves in the wild when I'm rolling with Icarus
Flow is ridiculous, no one is sick as this

Holding our own, I been known as the lyricist
Bodying rappers, been known to put fear in 'em
Roll up in a tank, hit the bank like a savage
Shout out to Savage, we making them banger
Throw salt in they wounds when we take off the bandage
Fuck snakes in the grass, we just taking advantage
Like boom, really just having my fun with it
Drunken in public, battling substances
Psycho, I swear this is capital punishment
Took a short break, now I'm back on my gutter shit
Fuck it, I'm loving it, this what I'm made to do
Took too much face and it's seen as no vacant room
Still out here winning, you know that I hate to lose
Hater proof baby, I'm out here just making moves
UPS pulling up the plaques on plaques

See our names on the charts so they can't stop that
Don't be playing my part 'cause this rap shit stacked
Got some demons on my mind that I can't see past
These liners addictive, will make you all want it
I been through a lot and the pain's still haunting
The wolves in the house when the rain start falling
The wolves in the house when the rain start falling

The wolves are hunting, y'all, better not make a sound
In the dirt is where they'll lay your body down
The world is howling out loud

They try to make friends, I try not to speak
Wolf in the house, wolf in the streets
Put up a fence, hop on these sheep
Fuck what you heard, on your herd I will feast
I'm a boss, I don't talk, make moves in my sleep
Y'all is lost, pray to God, I'm the devil in this beat
I never been the one to run no half step in my blood, in my blood
I'm the one, I'm the weapon drawn, my pen game strong in every song
Fuck what you heard, y'all are just birds
Talk like a bitch, chirping your words
Bitch I'm a wolf, breaking the mold
Burning this city, we taking it all



The wolves are hunting, y'all, better not make a sound
In the dirt is where they'll lay your body down
The world is howling out loud
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