
YG, Swag
Hop in the whip and i smash, hop
On the way to the bag

Slim thick, my type
She bad
Hold up let get in my bag

Swag /8x

Q kal tehy pul lup fast
Wrong move
The pistol blast

I am dressed in all black
Match my glock 
I think iam Shaft

Swag /3x

I got it lit
They mad
Baby i sat i look like dad aye

I don;t really do much really
Really
I just pul lup
With a whole lot of swag
Aye

Hit from the front and the back
She suck me 
I eat it
We tit for that

12ms for 2 albums
In 12 months
I am rich do the math
Aye

Hop in the whip
Let’s ride out
Big ass Krib
It;s a hide out

Yeah i ghit it for the clout
My dick
I don;t lie about
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