POP SMOKE, ELEMENT

| might just hit it raw
hold on

that’s out my element
| like dark skins

love her melanin

huh

Christian Louboutin
what | am steppin’ in
30 bottles of Azul
tell ‘em send ‘emin
| had the lamb
switch to the rari

| am a gangsta

but I like to parta!

pop a perky

go retarded

I’'m a Brooklyn nigga
| am cold hearted

that's why | like a bad gyal
woah

like Riri

wait

every time she see me
she wanna eat me

hold on

| sold that Justin Bieber
please believe me
said” WOW

| am on the TV

| can’t fuck whit broke bitches
they be creepy

she be actin’ p

she always tryna leave me
but she a bad gyal

and she freaky

| have her hangin’ off he road
like she Mimi
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