King of the Ocean
Stalley

Kill 'em all now, I'm the king of the ocean

Sharks in the water, knew that before I dove in

Stuck in these streets, headlights got me frozen

No need for boastin', since a child, I been floatin' (Correct)

The Poseidon of writing, control the wave ridin' (Wave ridin')
I'm hoverin', hang-glidin', and stage divin' (Stage divin')
Control a sea of people, never stage-frightened (Stage-frightened)
The missions to enlighten like a good book

And steal the hearts of many like a good crook

The shows booked from Cedar Land

Pockets green like Peter Pan

Since a yute, this been the plan (Been the plan)

Sometimes the money comes so easy it can feel just like a scam
But damn

A lot of blood, sweat, and tears

Stomach growls and doubts from the peers

Closed eyes, peeled ears, never seen or heard fear

Pool of sharks and I jump right in

Wild courage, ribs touchin', hungry as shit, malnourished

But all I heard in the back of my mind was Stall flourish

Go get it, young nigga, go get it (Go get it)

'Cause everything you ever wanted is all written (Is all written)
And this is grown-man shit that I'm kickin', I'm not kiddin'

Kill 'em all now, I'm the king of the ocean

Sharks in the water, knew that before I dove in
Stuck in these streets, headlights got me frozen

No need for boastin', since a child, I been floatin'

Some people find it dangerous Jjumpin' off of porches

I was seventeen tryna jump into seven hundred horses

My mind was always forceless, I had no limits (Had no limits)

I was ready to ball and I ain't have to scrimmage

I was ready for static, my fabric authentic (Authentic)

So anytime it was pressure, I was off in it

Tryna bust it down to many stones so I can floss in it

Chain, ring, watch, a couple stones for the pendant

Rags to riches, yeah, I lived it, got paper and spent it, lent it
Stacked it, saved it, invested it, got more of it, played with it
When the streets got cold, I went and sat in the shade with it

I display livin' a little different from most

My bread brioche, a little different from toast, huh (From toast)
I'm on a yacht long as a city block, no, this ain't a boat

The king of the O and it's not up for vote

Every hook and line, I'm at your throat

A fishermen who controls everything coast to coast

Kill 'em all now, I'm the king of the ocean

Sharks in the water, knew that before I dove in
Stuck in these streets, headlights got me frozen

No need for boastin', since a child, I been floatin'

Some people find it dangerous Jjumpin' off of porches
I was seventeen tryna Jjump into seven hundred horses
My mind was always forceless, I had no limits

I was ready to ball and I ain't have to scrimmage



I was ready for static, my fabric authentic

So anytime it was pressure, I was off in it

Tryna bust it down to many stones so I can floss in it

Chain, ring, watch, a couple stones for the pendants

Rags to riches, yeah, I lived it, got paper and spent it, lent it
Stacked it, saved it, invested it, got more of it, played with it
When the streets got cold, I went and sat in the shade with it

I display livin' a little different from most

My bread brioche, a little different from toast

I'm on a yacht long as a city block, huh, no, this ain't a boat
The king of the O and it's not up for vote

Every hook and line, I'm at your throat

A fishermen who controls everything coast to coast

Kill '"em all now, I'm the king of the ocean

Sharks in the water, knew that before I dove in
Stuck in these streets, headlights got me frozen

No need for boastin', since a child, I been floatin'
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