Turn Back Time
Nines

I don't need no money when the yay comes

I can consign 20 bricks cah my credits Al

They can never say I ain't a poet

All these niggas tryna sound like me and they don't even know i
t uhn

I'm in the dinger on the other side - Black gloves

Bouta let the ting go the type of shit that Fatz loves

I took a chick to the odeon

Watched a cartoon cah I missed out on nickelodeon

Cah I was the only kid in northwest 10 with bare weight
Flying birds when I was only in year 8

When I walk in the rave all the bitches scream

I shut it down way before I hit the screen

I been stretching caine, I feel like Wreck It Ralph

Only difference is I'm stuck in a Tetris game

I dropped the Fire In The Booth biggin' up my boos

Had to cut off most of them, cah them bitches are confused
I was watching crime watching saw my niggas on the news
That's when I was in jail gettin' millions of views

This Summer a couple fools gotta go

I'm cool with paigons that's why they play my tunes on the low
I got lemon, I got haze

Bare flavours in the base

Stainless on my waist

Shoot a paigon in the face

In and out I was puttin' food in the bag

Me and Maestrizzy up all night like we chewin' on chad
It's Nines...


http://www.tcpdf.org

