
Quicktime

Iggy Azalea

Everything that glitters aint go set trapping
Talking about the rapping

You aint talking about the action
And Im cold enough first see the the.

Two beans in the bucket, fuck it
A list take it to the stash

Fuck that bird if it shows on shows
stacks on racks, I gotta get splashed

Get a rush like a dealer
Quit this flow, ship it off, no sleep

Every shows sold out from the clubs to
So I might get supine, yeah

Build for the F twenty one for the key
Every club be a quarter, you promoters know me

Im talking about my shows
Paid money in my hand quicktime!
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime

Aint enough time, and the day is so every hope line
Take a bomb and a brick thats one round

Make. went flip facing lifetime
Make a flip like that, dug it, its lower than me

And you gotta bring home the gold
Youre saying all my money better come in the boats

White girl mean gold, thats where she go, go, go
They say Im dope ,dope, dope

Build for the F twenty one for the key
Every club be a quarter, you promoters know me

Im talking about my shows
Paid money in my hand quicktime!
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime

Get this cash, were blowing money fast
My negro hit my bruise he just trying to get some ass

If it aint about money, fuck it
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These aint. they lvoe us
So I got that truck go, bet on the trumps they

Build for the F twenty one for the key
Every club be a quarter, you promoters know me

Im talking about my shows
Paid money in my hand quicktime!
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
Paid money in my hand, quicktime
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