Big Wizzer

Big wizzer
Spliff twisser
Head splitter
Kneck getter
Chin hitter
Gwop river
Big wizzy
Lit kidda
Two shows
Six figures
Hot steppin’
Drip dripper
Big badman
Big wipper
M8 er

High hater
Best now
Best later
Best ever
Any bredda
Any time

Any era

Said he robbed me
No he never

I'll do the Robbin
I'm not a beggar

To the tee

To the letter

Fuck a lotto

You gotta get up

Fuck aopa

He can't get up

What's in my locker

A lot of shellings

G****n cocker

Not a wetting

Beef cooker

A lot of tecken

For disrespecting

I gotta get him

My brudda got him

Uno who sent him

I sent a joker

An after that he fuck his
An after than he suck his
An after that he want his
I pay for that

String puller

Controller

Don dadda

Not a daddy

I got a Jonny

I gotta Bally

He rock it for me

He gotta shwammy

ucka
hookah
moola

Ocean Wisdom



My nigga Sammy

An Mike Perry

Are uncanny

He's too nutty

But that's family

He know I love him though

I love my bruddas

I'm not cench

Ur not lethal

Ur not dench

I'm pushin' 5 plates on the bench
Too hench

That's 220

Kgs not 1bs

I run the city

An every single badman up an down the UK fuck wid me
I made a lot

Since okiddy

Still ain't had a kiddy has he
He been busy

But that's wizzy

His stacks silly

He's too cold

This one some over time

Just got some dopamine of some dope of mine
Can't test my potency

Trus it an know that I'm right
Uno issa hype

And uno throwin' ems light
Spinning ems bullying too

Ca I'm oversized

Long wheel base

Comfort pack

Depan the backstreet

Let my chauffer drive

Bap

Nigga step back

Or I break bats

On you knee cap it's not cap
Facts

Let me not chat

You against me no tools ur taking a nap
Ha

You just got lapped

Legs in the air

You just got tapped

Step to me where

Who an what map

Knecks finna tear

You just got slapped

By the

Big wizzer
Spliff twisser
Head splitter
Kneck getter
Chin hitter
Gwop river

Big wizzy

Lit kidda

Few shows



Six figures
Hot steppin’
Drip dripper
Big badman
Big wipper
M8 er

High hater
Best now
Best later
Best ever
Any bredda
Any time
Any era

Uhhh

I got it no matter what

Imana make them rue the day they hate no matter what

Don't wanna end up caving in one of their faces on the pavement
Seeing their brains all on display ca den we both end up in a box
Flop

On

Top of the time lost

It's not really what I want

I wanna rock a divine watch wippin' around a nice drop

Visually happy and hype lots

Living wid family nice dogs

Sippin' a yac

Choppin' a log

Uh

Wizzer got

Wizzer got

Too many things to watch

Beca he keepin' all that money for himself I hope he flops

I hope he

What box

Box you in your chops

Talking about the o I overhear I fuck you up

I'm talking jab wid the left an hook

Jab wid the left an hook

Jab wid the left an hook it then you sleepin' on the cross

Right Jesus Christ really hope he keep on breathing

The ko might end his life his soul is leaving

An the little rigamortis got him lookin' like he tweaking an she weeping
That's a mother an she freaking ca her baby steady leaking

If they know they should be ducking but they peaking know that peaking
Leads to poking that's a poking ca you preeing what you shouldn't have been
seeing

Now they seeing all ur frame through their frames then they focus
When they see you through the scope ur just a locust

Just an insect that they stepping on we steppin' when we see em
How I went from walkin' to a bm

Wizzer got

Wizzer got

Wizzer got

Head of a little th** I got a top I buss a nut an then I moonwalked off
She not a sl*t

She just clocked that this some unicorn c*ck

Rare d once in a lifetime so she done some naughty stuff

She took my belt of

An I slipped off my crocs

As she started to climb a boss she know the nob is the crux
Double the money up the way I run up my dubs

I chill out the parks and I tun up the clubs ca



Uuuh

I got dat ahhh

I got that uh uh I got that ahh
He ain't go drr drr he ain't swung bat
Ahh uuh

He ain't on dat

Fam look

Thought he could rap

Nuttin like big wiz, are you mad
Ahh uuhhh

Wizzer don dan

Dinners on me why

Wizzer got fans

Go ahh uuuh

I got dat ahhh

I got that uh uh I got that ahh
He ain't go drr drr he ain't swung bat
Ahh uuh

He ain't on dat

Fam look

Thought he could rap

Nuttin like big wiz, are you mad
Ahh uuhhh

Wizzer don dan

Dinners on me why

Wizzer got fans
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