Music Money
Wiley

Yeah

It's Eskiboy, you know me

Confident with the flow, E3, all day

L.O.N-D.O.N

Hello

Who's the greatest in Britain right now, listen up
(Eskiboy)

Yo

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

Yo, Eskiboy

I can say I've had music money plus

I am the one who made music gully

If you listen to my grimey beats, they ain't funny
Make public scared like [?] to the tummy

I heard couple of youts on a track trying to talk about
Allie wants some of this music money

I'1ll make the dough and she earn a good skill

And then you might see some money

On the real nigga, I'm a real nigga

Because my music's gully

Round in the corner, my life needs sunny

I rep like super [?]

I'm big like [?], fed up with the money

I'm ahead of this money

I can see through money

I'm the best since Lethal's got his [?] money

And now I want the world to see I'm the best grime kid
And I'm coming for the worldwide money

Yo

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

Yo, I'm gully and I wanna make money

I'm a street star, rep the top 5 elite, yeah
D Double E knows

You got a sound clash

I'll put five [?] in your speech

Unleash me off blatantly staging the country
Can't get beat



Any star that I meet's gonna have to retreat
I'm an act and a beat

Get a haircut

Don't wear hats in the heat

Rossi B and Luca, I've done it again

Yeah, they got Wiley trapped in a beat

I'll clap six spitters with a MAC on the beat

I'm arrogant, ignorant, black on the beat
It's too late, good, I'm back in my seat
All I wanna do is get music money

Spread the word, I make music gully

The only one who's still standing is me

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

Yo, aye

I am London

Ask London, I'm the grime kid

Nineteen for the first seventy nine, I'm sti
More in store for the music stores

And I'm hyping, on the mic ting

All day, we can spit all day to the end, I'm
Next ten years, I can [?] a smile in

After them ten, give me a black card

I'll fly around the world, buy two black car
Too swift, too quick

Can't see me, can't see me at [?]

I'm powerful and I got a powerful past

I'm London, I get praised in abundance

11 alive

writing

S

Have you ever wondered why I've never blundered?

A few slip-ups, I will rise them underground
I'm so London, everything London

Ask anybody, any place, anywhere

If Eskiboy represents London

Yo, I am London

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny

Man over there just wanna be gully
Man over here just wanna make money

You want some of what? Music money
You over here makes music funny
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