
Zombie

OMB Peezy

Ayy

Look, I'm driving fast, look in the mirror, I see the laws coming
I hit the gas, car fully loaded, no, I can't pause for nothing
If I got a hundred bricks, I'ma take it all on me
I helped you get in the league, how you gon' ball on me?
That just show you where they mind be at
Huh, real luck, how could you find me that?
I got four bitches eatin' me just like a zombie attack
Right now, I'm missin' it, could you show me where the zombies at? Yeah

'Cause all these bitches actin' like wives
For one night, rather you keep it real 'fore you do a nigga trife
I was locked up, but I was a fly nigga, you ain't send me a kite
Lonely in a hundred man dorm room and they turned off the light
What you hear, they sharpen knives
What I did, I phoned one
Let a fuck nigga try to free pick and I'm gon' have to dome one

I ran across a free lick and told my dog, "I found one"
Boy thought I was just a rapper, must not know who you 'round, huh?
Niggas preach 'bout not changin', I seen a lot of niggas do it
Lately, I've been sippin' on drank, it got my body missin' fluid
You know I gotta jump in the beef, that's if my partner get into it
You wanna talk about fast cars, you know I speak that language fluent, it's 
Peezy

Look, I'm driving fast, look in the mirror, I see the laws coming
I hit the gas, car fully loaded, no, I can't pause for nothing
If I got a hundred bricks, I'ma take it all on me
I helped you get in the league, how you gon' ball on me?
That just show you where they mind be at
Huh, real luck, how could you find me that?
I got four bitches eatin' me just like a zombie attack

Right now, I'm missin' it, could you show me where the zombies at? Yeah

Look, that ain't your dog if he get up and try to shit on you
Fighting three attempted murders, he turn bitch on you
How you hit for five thousand, ain't answer the phone 'cause you felt rich n
ow?
'Cause now I'm playin' with six figures, a big nigga, bitch, I'm a big homie
Ayy, "Why you don't make time for me?" She keep askin' that
Just lost a thirty ball on the plane, I'm tryna get them racks back
I'm still retarded, nigga try me, you know I ain't havin' that
Huh, whip on a nigga block, layin' in the back of a hatchback
Peezy
Do it for the people who need me
Never for the people who leeching
Five-star meals with visa
I told my dog, "This the shit that we needed"
Now I'm at the top and I'm meetin' people you wouldn't even think about meet
in'
Just because I got a couple slick ways, that don't mean I'm greasy

Look, I'm driving fast, look in the mirror, I see the laws coming
I hit the gas, car fully loaded, no, I can't pause for nothing
If I got a hundred bricks, I'ma take it all on me
I helped you get in the league, how you gon' ball on me?



That just show you where they mind be at
Huh, real luck, how could you find me that?
I got four bitches eatin' me just like a zombie attack
Right now, I'm missin' it, could you show me where the zombies at? Yeah

Right now, I'm missin' it, could you show me where the zombies at? Yeah
Right now, I'm missin' it, could you show me where the zombies at? Yeah
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