TURN UP OR DIE

Jane Remover

Mission failed
You know how hot I g- (Listen)

Hold your breath, I've been through this a thousand times
Just call me up any time you take it

It redefines all the ways it creeps into my mind

Take my life any time you wanna

Give dead bitches proper send-offs
Explosive bitch, blow his head off
So fuckin' high, train of thought
Oh my goodness, oh my God

I can't lie, you bored the life out of me

I-I was born this way, I'ma stay the same when I D-I-E

If I'm not dancing all night, then I might just leave

I just point and swing, I'm aiming at you, you aiming at me
If I can't see anything, fuck it, distort my spine now

The biggest crime is no words to repeat

If I'm not dancing all night, then I might just leave

If I got a couple hands ties and some weights on my feet

Hold your breath, I've been through this a thousand times
Just call me up any time you take it

It redefines all the ways it creeps into my mind

Take my life any time you wanna

Hold your breath, I've been through this a thousand times
Take my life any time you wanna

Listen

Give dead bitches proper send-offs
Explosive bitch, blow his head off
So fuckin' high, train of thought

Oh my goodness, oh my God

On the prowl 'cause they did me fuckin' wrong
I breathe down necks and play cards

It's a couple times I almost lost it all

Skip time, soft reset and make the call

It gets so cold this high up

Can't go to Hell, but I can drop you off

I've never known that kind of stuff

We freeze, we fall up

You're only scared now 'cause it's tugging on you
If we at the top, why we paranoid?

Make some noise, do it live

Save the file, do or die

Hold your breath, I've been through this a thousand times
Just call me up any time you take it

It redefines all the ways it creeps into my mind

Take my life any time you wanna

J—- J- J- J-

My spirit's high, I'd bend over backwards for you
You won't get into Heaven with that attitude



I spend my life tryna make these skeletons move

If I point at you,

tell me what you doing

Give dead bitches proper send-offs
Explosive bitch, blow his head off
So fuckin' high, train of thought

Oh my goodness, oh my God

Got revenge when my head got lost
I'1l take it up with God
Get off on the fights that you fought
Freeze atop the ice that I bought

If my tears blue,

Hold your breath,
Hold your breath,
Hold your breath,
Hold your breath,
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I've
I've
I've
I've

been
been
been
been

through this
through this
through this
through this

a thousand times
a thousand times
a thousand times
a thousand times
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