Wake + Bake

Machine Gun Kelly

Wake up, wake up, wake up, wake up
Brush your teeth and light the Jup
Bake, word
Wake up, wake up, wake up, wake up
Bake, mmm, bake
BakeAy, veggie oil in the pan, goddamn
Fry the chicken with the ham, yes maam
Bought a biscuit with the jam
Twisting up another gram
Fuck, I'm late to work again, unhWake up, wake up, wake up, wake up
Brush your teeth and light the Jup
Wake up, wake up, wake up, wake upAy, smoke me out, though, ay
Got the homies on the couch
Rolling up an ounce right before | bounce (I get high)
Checking my accounts, ain't no fuckin' dolla spent the whole amount ‘cause (Get high)
Shorty pissed | pulled off in the whip and drive
'Sposed the hit the job, but (I get high)
Told my boss | quit 'cause I'm a boss and shit
Fuck this9 to 5, biotch
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