Paperchase

Paper chase, I'm a rose trying to the make that honey,
Paper chaser hustle hard trying to make that honey
Honey, honey, honey, honey

On the rose try the make that honey, honey

Honey, honey, honey, honey

Hustle hard trying to make that honey

Jes$li chcesz, to bierz to

Masz 20 lat nie Jeste$ dziecko

Widze jak Cie rece $wierzbiag

Wali serce, szybkie tetno

W zyciu nie byle$ przestepca

Ale jes$li chcesz, to bierz to

Od policiji pierwszy wpierdol -

Nie zniecheci Cie na pewno

Mozesz zapierdalac¢ tutaj ciezko jak wol

I do konca swego zycia nic nie zarobisz

Mozesz mieszkad¢ w zamku, zy¢ wygodnie jak krdl
Obserwowac¢ wszystko z vipowskiej lozy

Wszystkim twoim wrogom bedzie skakal gul

Jak co$ z niczego tutaj uda Ci sie stworzydé

U Twoich stép lezy caty sSwiat

Dobrze wiesz dzieciaku, ze to mozesz zdobydé
Ogarnij wszystko sam i nie czekaj na cud, (nie!)
Nie stdéj tak bezczynnie, hajs sie sam nie zarobi
Jes$li chcesz chiopaku mieé¢ wszystkiego w brdéd?
Znajdz se dobrg prace, albo idZz na 1owy. (hahaha!)

Paper chase, I'm a rose trying to the make that honey,
Paper chaser hustle hard trying to make that honey
Honey, honey, honey, honey

On the rose try the make that honey, honey

Honey, honey, honey, honey

Hustle hard trying to make that honey

I'm on the rose grinding for cash
I'm on a honey chase, sunny I can never be brass

honey

honey

See I can look like a tramp while my bank's looking right
You got a heavy looking chain but your bank's looking light

I'm on a mission for the honey with my pistols

I'll point blank a pussy's face if he wants to start a issue

Popek

I'll have your mommy good for tissue screaming out my shit she miss you too

in the anniversary

I got my brother on his birthday because the streets mouth is thirsty

I know I was going to quench it
Through this hook that I rhyme with free from Popek

I'll never tell a soul what I've done because I've did it in

Quiet man till you get caught, don't get caught up in the system

On this talk about riding, go in then, ride out
Run up on your enemy, I'm going to pull your nine out

Tell him that his time's out and blow his fucking mind out
Then look deep into his soul and tell him that it's mine now

Mine now

Paper chase, I'm a rose trying to the make that honey,
Paper chaser hustle hard trying to make that honey
Honey, honey, honey, honey

honey



On the rose try the make that honey, honey
Honey, honey, honey, honey
Hustle hard trying to make that honey
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