
Demons

SoFaygo

Nah-nah-nah
(Ayy, Spill, run that shit back)
Nah-nah-nah
(Wonderr)

Flee away from love, running back, running back
He was talking shit so we gon' shoot him in his back (Doo-doo-
doo)
Got that 9-9-9 on me so you know I don't lack (Grrr, yeah)
Repping 999, RIP Juice, yeah that's my slatt (Come here)
You don't want the smoke, all my gang they keep a pole (Phew)
You'll get shot acting bold, I put shots up with my bros
And I told you not to play with me (I told you not to play with
 me)
I got demons in my dreams when I sleep (Demons in my dreams so 
I can't sleep)
Told lil' Faygo, "Pour that Faygo in my drink" (Pour that, Pour
 that Faygo, Faygo, Faygo)
It's either swim or drown and your ass finna sink (Yeah you fin
na sink)
You want that Dior, baby you don't want no PINK (You don't want
 no PINK)
'Cause you not average, you not average (Yeah, huh)

Baby give me twat, that's my little thot (Bitch, yeah)
And she like playing with my fye, she said our love'll never di
e
Nigga put that 9 up on his body, I dare a nigga try
And I told Kobe, I told Kobe, shoot him, put him in the sky (Ye
ah, yeah, yeah-yeah)
You know where I'm at, I ain't even high (Blatt, yeah)
If you with it then you can slide, I go get it, do or die
She do molly, suicide, she gon' probably tell a lie
And I get fly bae, Number (N) ine bae (Yeah, yeah-yeah)
Like can you see this fucking pain up in my eye bae (Skrr)
Plenty drugs, got to take care of my mind bae (Yeah)
Show me love, keep it between you and I bae (Grrah)
On this side bae, on this side, yeah (Yeah)
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