
Big Boy Whips

Baby D

I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims 
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)

(Chorus):
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I rock them big boy chains 

stacking big boy chips
(I got)

I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I rock them big boy chains 

stacking big boy chips
(I got)

(Baby D):
Igot them big boy rims 
and them big boy tims 

I got my rim and chain low
with them big boy jims

If you ain't heard of me before
let me tell you im here

I'm 5'4 but i stand
like a beast around them 
on 24 on the chevy with 

the lambo doors
im sitting high so you know
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I make it rain on them hoes
I go where big boys go and

do what big boys do
see we might wear the same size
but you can't walk in my shoes

I make them big boy moves 
and call them big boy plays 
I throw that big boy cush 

and burn them big boy hays
i throw them big boy trace

and pack my chips like doritos
stacked in rubberbands 

money rolled up like boritos
everywhere that i go 
they holla out amigo

they know that 2 and 5
and i reply shawty i know

in a monte carlo 
my brains is hollow

you wanna know my motto
then listen to my prado

I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims 
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)

(Chorus)

You see them juice 
and ladies love

with me with my cap back
red, white, and blue

A hat with the cap back
stack after stack i keep 

them stacked and wrapped in rubberbands
call me dhl, ups, 



I'm fedex man
Sold chippy canny seats

tan like the sand
yellow diamonds on my wrists

shining like the sun and
that?s some big boy gliss

this some big boy shit
un kinp all star

we a big boy clique
some gorillas
you see an ape

and these mutts is killa
we drill a hole in ya head

if you play by my sets
you see my j's is my red

and charge is my leg
don't make me mad so 

potato hater scramble ya head
see baby d i turn this song

be a gang's like head
i want the worst see 

my chain is damn near dead
i stay big boy flossy

you stunt and you dig
you see the key ain't hopping

out it unless the rims is big

I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims 
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)

(Chorus):
I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I rock them big boy chains 



stacking big boy chips
(I got)

I got them big boy rims
on them big boy whips

(I got)
I rock them big boy chains 

Stacking big boy chips
(I got)
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