
STUNT

Wynne

The lovely, romantic, señorita!

Pull up in the lead 'cause I'm a big dog
Late night checking for the missed calls
Pinballing cities in the rental
Laid up in the back with a Ken doll
Calm that man down, be gentle
Blunt behind his ear like a pencil
Had me loose, thinking 'bout his potential
He still on the bench, but it's not what he's meant for
Uh, lay that men to rest so nicely
Uh, hit it from behind so he can sightsee
Uh, he don't care if lingerie's pricey
So he gon' get it by the sink in my white tee

On the dark side of the moon
Living outside of the rules
Like I ain't got shit to lose

Lately at night I been feeling like
Take the roof off, what's a ceiling like?
Maybe get high if I breath in right
Said he wanna see what I'm living like

Said that be fine, but I do my own stunts
Watch me stunt

But you don't really link up, baby
Got lots on my mind that I don't speak of lately
Oh, you got stars in your gang? You no Preemo, baby
You wan' get lucky, maybe you should go to Reno or Vegas
And sell that chip on your shoulder to some casino, baby
Got my people going wild, Nat Geo, crazy
'Cause I got c-note range that can stack to Giza

Wait a minute, Cleopatra in my DM's doing freethrow training
I can't see the pavement, I'm way up
I can't fall, August Alsina, Jada, I got the cheat codes, baby
They lay ups, straight up, you signing deals or paycuts?
You got internet clout, that's a placebo, baby
I'm playing back up and starter, my back up's still harder
I said get back, get back, get back, I feel like Ludacris's daughter
No red light in my district, but the speeding tickets stack up
Mad Hatter with the tea, I told the white rabbits to pack up
I don't have time for that
Ultraviolet raps, got 'em silent, that's a blessing and a curse
I read the fine print, if you're fine with that, just speak up, really
I'm going deeper, lately
It's a waitlist, let me know if you can keep up, baby (Stunt)

On the dark side of the moon
Living outside of the rules
Like I ain't got shit to lose
Lately at night I been feeling like
Take the roof off, what's a ceiling like?
Maybe get high if I breath in right
Said he wanna see what I'm living like

Said that be fine, but I do my own stunts



Watch me stunt
They can watch me stunt
Watch me stunt

Struck terror into the heart of many, a swaggering denizen of the underworld
The daredevil
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