16DEM

Go
Go
Go
Go

fi
fi
fi
fi

A wah

the
the
the
the

16 dem
16 dem,
16 dem
16 dem

16 dem

do some Pussyhole
Them shot yah shine like jewelry store

When we go fi boy like grim reaper
Take Pussy soul
Gun nozzle light like cooking stove

Yeah a nuh fight a we gun them a sing
Like Rubi rose

Kill boy fi spite that you fi know a nuh accident
Left that fi car weh a do the road

Speed-tray the rifle and put it out

Somebody have to dead before me put it done, Wah
Do some bumbohole
Bare duppy a make so we gun nuh cold

16 a claat like a thunder roll

Boy affi fret when them hear say me thugs about

Bare 6 pants we a wave so fuck a boat

FEast side me say anybody diss must drop

Out we nuh fuck around a nuh rifle that a must a drum

To how it beat sweet when the striker them a buss a goal
Killer out a port fi any boy weh

A try make a run

Any run a blood a run
Wether if the sun a stay or the sun a cut judgment

When di 16 a buss at you this make face fix in when it squeeze

Big screen when me gun shot

Give boy disease and tump dat up

We nuh take no bad up any boy diss we dat suffer now
God now the 16 a go for now rifle nuh

Give sucker punch start it nah done yah so a who them

Batty

Go
Go
Go
Go

fi
fi
fi
fi

A wah
Open them
Catch him
Knock him

boy

the
the
the
the

deh them is no match up

16 dem
16 dem,
16 dem
16 dem

16 dem

do some Pussyhole
head like we do wid door gun a nuh fi them never took it home
in a him bed watch the Pussy snore
in a him sense as him see the role

Murder at
A business though
Nuh think is joke
A nuh police when
You head left some wicked hole spin the wheel fast
And cut weh make them kiss di road

it best

a nuh frigging show

pay me and you know me will bring scope
finish who provoke

me bring the force 16 buss out

We have the 16 dem
We have the 16 dem, 16 dem

Di 16 them

Skillibeng



A wah do some Pussyhole

Them shot yah shine like jewelry store
When we go fi boy like grim reaper
Take Pussy soul

Gun nozzle light like cooking stove
Yeah a nuh fight a we gun them a

Sing like Rubi rose

Kill boy fi spite that you fi know

A nuh accident left that fi car weh a do the
Road speed-tray the rifle and put it out
Somebody have to dead

Before me put it done
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