Big Machines
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Woah-oah-oah

Big Machines, Lamborghinis

My heart broke, it's bleeding, your stick got, no teeth in
My heart cold it's freezing, drug dealers and demons

I can't got I still need em, the judge taking their freedom

How do you put this thing in drive, whipping through traffic watch the light
S

I just sent momma 25 thousand, just make sure she's alright

Told my father don't worry you tried, did your best, you always tried to pro

vide

No one helping when you ain't have no lights, now we got it, don't be acting
surprised

Ain't nobody that can step on us, Imma keep one in the head for us

Ain't nobody used to check for us, I'm so glad that you remember us

Now these rappers want be friends with us, swim the whole length, do the str
etch with us

Got my neighbours scared to death of us, living life like we was pensioners

Ain't cleared a check, it's nearly been a year, bullet shave your head, Brit
tney Spears

Watch them blue lights coming through the rear, I've seen my closest niggas
disappear

Where was you when no-

one ever cared, came from nothing, let me make it clear

Cut the grass and watch the snakes appear, cut it's head off just to make it
fair

Cuz niggas biting any chance to get it, watch your back, don't let them be a
threat and

Feel like Superman when I'm in ends, my whole city knows that I'm the best
In the streets still investing in weapons, pass it over to my brodie to get
them

Lord forgive me, I just gotta mention, pray I make it before I'm resurrected

Big Machines, Lamborghinis

My heart broke, it's bleeding, your stick got, no teeth in
My heart cold it's freezing, drug dealers and demons

I can't go I still need em, the judge taking their freedom

Brand new machine gotta double tap it, still I'm chasing my dreams gotta mak
e it happen

I been climbing the scene, never needed ladders

I was stuck in the streets, had to get up out it

Because even the 'Ghini get stuck in traffic, we don't need us a genie, we g
et it cracking

Any wishes you got, I'mma make it happen, if you watching the TV you seeing

madness

Who said it was easy, try make it rapping, had to tighten my flow, I'm still
getting active

One foot in the streets, I'm still interacting

We still jugging and scheming, I'm always snapping

One foot on the gas, I take off, I fuck on your bitch, no makeup

Fuck all of the lies she made up, because the truth coming out

I feel the day coming, I been studio trapping, 2 days running

No cap in my rap, I'm just staying honest

Niggas hating the fact that they getting lacked

Over lacking these bitches, I'm staying honest

I'm still going hard, a year on, I'm still gonna hold it down, from here on



I'm colour co-ordinating with the Urus, In the Cullinan like I'm the coolest

Woah-oah-oah, yeah we had to get it on-oah-ocah-on

Still I don't need no love, the king of my town

Just give me a crown, I had the streets going nuts

With the baddest of b's, so what, she part of the team

She fucking and sucking and swallowing me all up

Bitch don't use your teeth, don't stop, Imma keep it a g, non stop
The stick go woah-oah-oah-oah, yeah we had to get it on-oah-oah-oah

Big Machines, Lamborghinis

My heart broke, it's bleeding, your stick got, no teeth in
My heart cold it's freezing, drug dealers and demons

I can't got I still need em, the judge taking their freedom
Big Machines, Lamborghinis

My heart broke, it's bleeding, your stick got, no teeth in
My heart cold it's freezing, drug dealers and demons

I can't got I still need em, the judge taking their freedom
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