
Frog Swamp

Nemo

Ribbit

I'm headed to the frog swamp plugging the address
I'm fast on my toes and I'm looking my best
Feeling lucky like clover, got the composure
Taking my time not afraid of some brokers
But as I get close, I keep pressing my thumbs
The air is so thick that It's crushing my lungs
I'm walking on over, do I look stoner?
Can I impress all these pretty promoters?
Woah, okay, we're doing this shit today
Talking money, talking cash, like it's all just up for takes
Oh, so what? I changed, some things just fucking change
Now go and get me that fillet, lick the plate
Like

Throw a penny in this hat and I'll do a little croak, like brr (Ribbit)
We're making friends with the apex, the gators going apeshit

They told me 'bout the snakes, I'm not worried 'bout some fake shit
'Cause look at all these raiders, they're coming in while it's raining
Oh, fuck it, at this rate we'll be swimming, we'll be waiting, uh-huh
Don't go talking to me like that, check your tongue, check the stats
I go dumb but I don't fight back, bring me facts, I don't chat
I'm so Dolce Gabana, the topic of the [?]
Can't throw me, I hop in and it's drama, like what?

All this money, all this flashing can't be good for you
Life is honey, and if I
Throw a penny in this hat and I'll do a little croak, like brr
Ain't it funny how you crash, it all comes down on you
Life is honey, 'til it's bad
Throw a penny in this hat, in this hat, in this hat

Feels so good to say you made it, blowing up without a scratch
I'm not who I used to be and, bitch, I'm never going back
Fuck being nice, fuck being pretty, I'm so fucking over that
The world is cruel, I can't be brutal to your tasty little snack
Oh, my God, you okay? It's like whoever you become
I'm so good, I'm so great, wait, you don't think this is fun?
That's not you, all that hunger getting too heavy to [?]
Bitch, I'm flying in a private line, not down with all you toads
I don't need none of you snitches, jump off, I'm burning bridges
I'm the top of the food chain, I'm fucking swimming in riches
Take a look at these billboards, who do you see in those pictures?
Call me killer, call me villain you're just playing the victim of

Oh whoa oh...

All this money, all this flashing
It can't be good for you, oh
Life is honey, eat it fast
Ain't it funny how you crash? It all comes down on you
Life is honey, 'til it's by
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