Blow

Tyler, the Creator

If ThisWasaGame, | Already Know That | Would Know | Would Come Out Winner.
& Im Not Braggin' ImaBe In Her, But this Bitch Really Think That Im Bout To Buy Her Dinner.
My Steak Good. i Got a Good Cut Like Spinter. Juicy & Hot such aBlack Bitch Temper.
Now She Wana Tak & Chop it Up Like aBlender but | Dont Give a Fuck Or Even Listen Like Shindler.
She's Cute But Her Foreheads Big. Got Stretch Marks Like She Got 4 kids.

Her Legs Cant Close Like The 4 Door hinge Bronco That OJ Kill The White Hoes With.
aWealthy White Girl Without The face Lift, Loure Her With Expensive Dinners &d a Nice Bracelet,
Leave The Bitch Breathless. But What the Bitch Dont Really Know Is That Ima MotherFucking Sell Out &d a
Rapist.(Chorus) Baby Y our an Angel, How Bout We Turn This Into a Fable Of Somesort? you Already Know
Y our Dead, Ironic Cause Your Lipsticks Red OF COURSE. | Stuff You In The Trunk, Drunk, Cause All |
Really Wanna Do Is Fuck Y ou Snort Blooooowww (Blow)If This Was a Game, i Woulb Be Considered a
MotherFucking Legend.

&daAint trynna Gas Y ou Like Chevron, But im Hot Fuck Bitch You Really Need To Get On My leverage.
Now We're In the cabin, In the Middle Off (Uhhh ?) Trynna Find Ways To Really Stuff You In My Cabinet.
Dreamy Little Bastard, | Done ran Outta Luck So Now Its Time For a bloody Foot Y ou Little Rabbit.
Your very Attractive, &d notice that My hat Is Always The Color of Cactus. (&di Hang w. Wolves) Causeim
an Evil Bastard.

Pictures Of You On My Wall No Glue No Tape But Just Cum, Plastered.

Met you At My School, Departed At My House, Ended At Cha Panties, Started At Cha Blouse.

Push Y ou Downstairs | Took a Nap Up On The Couch.(snore noises) If Y ou Wanted a Date Dont Come. Now
Y ou GottaMake It Easy For Y ou Dont Run.

You Call This Shit Kids Well | Call These Kids Cum &d Y ou Call This Shit Rape But | Think That Rape's Fun.
Wait, now Its About 8 Somthin'. Its Late &d Y ou Stuck Down In My Base One. Come Downstairs w. Nothing
But a Shoe String, Y eah Bitch This Dates Done.Chorusx?2l Like My GirlsHow | Like My Drugs. lord Y our So
Pretty, Laying In My Arms.

I Just Got One Request, Stop Breathing ?
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