
Intro

Skengdo x AM

I'm just happy to actually be here. Appreciate all the support
Brigades
Come on, Sapphire Beats

Back like we never left (du-du-du bow)
Crash, crash over everything (du-du-du bow)
Pop out and we're getting in
Don't act tough or we'll let it ring (don't act, don't act)
See this devilish one, you're checked (ching, ching)
Leave a mess 'cause he lost his breath (leave that, leave that)
40. banged and he might be next (bow, bow)
Yeah, we're back like we never left (du-du-du, du-du-du bow)

They're mad 'cause they know we're back (back, back)
They're mad 'cause they know the feds on my arse won't stop me from talking 
wass (bow, bow, bow)
8, 8 24 got packs on the war just stuffed in the council flat (24)
Man, man did road that's packs for the low man gas, with the loaded wap (bow

, bow, bow)
They're mad 'cause they know we're back

Back like we never left for squadie
Cuh call my name, put blade in hoodies (ching, ching)
Lost this wap but it ain't my woody
Shit-den sweetie sweet one not only (sweet one)
"Fully on this ting" I say "fully"
Defo calmed down, 'cause I want my money (I do)
Y'know when they got bagged and they ain't got heart, never backed his tow, 
like just "how could he" (how could he)
Are you gonna back your bro when the gang pull up and start dishing smoke, t
he answer's no
Don't be risking it all 'cause you got one life, did you know (bow, bow)
Then he nearly took out a SA-3 madman, he thought he was the opp boys (oh ma

n)
Chilling with the gang, I'm in the bando
2-2 now man shelling out shows (du-du-du, du-du-du)
And, I can't take man serious, I don't understand the beef ting or lying
And, if I get caught on this m-
way feds are giving me hefty times (they will)
Heard they swarm me with lies, I'm starting to think they're smoking rhymes
Beef-beef me that's a gamble with no dice (du-du-du bow)
Sweet ting kwef, man I stab in eye (du-du-du, du-du-du bow)

Back like we never left (du-du-du bow)
Crash, crash over everything (du-du-du bow)
Pop out and we're getting in
Don't act tough or we'll let it ring (don't act, don't act)
See this devilish one, you're checked (ching, ching)
Leave a mess 'cause he lost his breath (leave that, leave that)
40. banged and he might be next (bow, bow)
Yeah, we're back like we never left (du-du-du, du-du-du bow)

They're mad 'cause they know we're back (back, back)
They're mad 'cause they know the feds on my arse won't stop me from talking 
wass (bow, bow, bow)
8, 8 24 got packs on the war just stuffed in the council flat (24)
Man, man did road that's packs for the low man gas, with the loaded wap (bow



, bow, bow)
They're mad 'cause they know we're back

Whip that, bag that, hit that, crack that, click that, hack that, do it and 
leave (bow, bow)
Sit that, yack that, strip that, grab that, build that, crash that too 'n no
 bleed
Won't go back to doin' the sheets I won't go back and selling their dream
If anyone knows, If anyone sees (anyone, anyone)
Gunning and bunning for telling on me (bow, bow, bow, bow)
I don't want love, that's never been me (never)
She's calling me cute, I'm getting angry (uhh)
Dumb bitch, why you gotta lie to me
Complain that you never spend time with me (ayy)
So I fucked and tell her come dine with me (cam-cam-camera)
Can I, can I get a witness, I don't wanna smoke I'm doing up fitness (bow, b
ow, bow, bow)
At the same time I was like "bro let me hit this"
25 sweets for the 12 like Christmas (du-du, du-du bow)
I don't want to trap no more, it's a sickness
Trap was a part time, then you get addicted
You ain't got whips, so you do it in the kitchen
Parallel park, jump out and then I pitch him (bow)

Back like we never left (du-du-du bow)
Crash, crash over everything (du-du-du bow)
Pop out and we're getting in
Don't act tough or we'll let it ring (don't act, don't act)
See this devilish one, you're checked (ching, ching)
Leave a mess 'cause he lost his breath (leave that, leave that)
40. banged and he might be next (bow, bow)
Yeah, we're back like we never left (du-du-du, du-du-du bow)

They're mad 'cause they know we're back (back, back)
They're mad 'cause they know the feds on my arse won't stop me from talking 
wass (bow, bow, bow)
8, 8 24 got packs on the war just stuffed in the council flat (24)
Man, man did road that's packs for the low man gas, with the loaded wap (bow
, bow, bow)
They're mad 'cause they know we're back
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