Comatoze

Who are you?

Me?

Yeah

Nobody

Hold up

I'm eatin' cookies mane

Fuck everythang that you seen befo'
Back from the dead cuz I want some mo'
The names REID, yea I run the show
Scally-wag stealin' panty hose
Collecting smoke, this is not a joke

I knock 'em dead then I'm out da doe

On my toes like a double-O

Ladies screamin' like they seen a ghost
Hella toast like I'm sellin' boats
Unprovoked neva comin close

I keep dey head knockin' back and fouf
REID on a roll

No more talkin, boy I got the rope

Dey say dey betta I'ma tell 'em "nope"
And fo dat chedda I'ma do the most

I'm sippin' juice and it's smellin' gross
But we been coolin' tippin' 44's
Wrapped in vogues like I'm mista Jones
We in da garden "wats behind da cloak?"
I'll see y'all later man I gotsta go
I'm huckin' hands like I'm Mighty Joe
And givem hell till I'm comatoze

Much like the ocean, he soakin'

I'm out here wit' my team and we holdin'
Mush got me in my dreams, I'm loafin'

Come and rob you fo' yo green if you posin'
Hittin' hard, need a Motrin

Raise the bar so high I think I broke it
Spewin' lava like I'm molten

Make ya move, ring closin'

Betta get it fo' it frozen

Terror Reid
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