
Dirty

Skeme

[Hook]
Chappo

Run from the beast
I fill mah pocket up with green and start with mah team

I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

I pull up on any scene i bought that foreign machine
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean

I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch[Verse 1]
Am sippin a syrup like three six

I wanna hit the street with a freak bitch
She out here talkin all that deep shit

I don't want to give her nothin but deep dick
I can't be blame for the failure

I made they world root for the villain
Bad bitches with me ready and willin
I buy the coop then tear up the ceiling

She give me that pussy to me am a drillin it
She know am a private person me lo no limit

What you call ballin we call screamin
Trying as hard as i can to keep up mah image
Too hard on the life with that shit we shippin

We bought a pizza how you niggas trippin
I swear to god bodies ain't nothin but digits

I help out these niggas i have about nine week
Father figure tell ya niggas that i am his son for years

Put Piss a lot on all these pussy niggas i hope you don't Think you mah peers
Pop em pain killers nigga cause we really ain't dont got time for all em tears

Ain't got time for emotions i put up that fo but i never lose focus[Hook]
I fill mah pocket up with green and start with mah team

I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

I pull up on any scene i bought that foreign machine
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
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Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
I fill mah cup up with cocaine
Am talking slow on they lane

Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch[Verse 2]
I sip on that pimpin and boy
Look whatcha lil nigga done

You want to turn the boy into an animal
Fortified with the piranha go handle

You talk bout the keys ama bring a piano
You flashing the match and manos

We round that powder being power up
How you hate when you counting the money

Stressing this shit ive be test up
Young niggas join you hands up

Soon as you drive out ama go out and caught me the benz truck
Ride around with the tents up
These niggas never go see me

I can't leave the workers they need me
Am in it bitch i ain't gonna leave hope you niggas believe me

Yeah i wanted to get the cake and run through it
Yeah starting out for suffering ain't nothin to it

Yeah i see an opportunity then run to it
I see that ac love lazy but america but how could you blame me that's how you make me[Hook]

I fill mah pocket up with green and start with mah team
I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

I pull up on any scene i bought that foreign machine
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean

I fill mah cup up with cocaine
Am talking slow on they lane

Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch[Verse 3]
Hey hey water on me need a rowboat

Beat it up beat it she don't want slow mo
Have her on the stick like bogo

I just messing business let some no go
I don't chase hoes thats a no no

You beat couple hoes like that po po
FN in lighter than the iphone it's with me every time i leave my home

Haven't felt a cardiac risk getting a minaj whatcha piss
I just throw that money like the pits

Toys not go do it i got rich
Nigass still talkin like a bitch

Talking bout everything but how they get rich



I just gave a mile to see a bitch now she singing mah name
Karaoke all on mah dick

I just put the mazzi on mah wrist
But i ain't buying mazzi cause it carpy shit

Smoking OGs sippin that all these big bottles on the shelf we ain't drinking so a that
Say i couldn't do it and i did it

Drove it off the floor and ran it money ain't feed off the music
Counting it make me motherfucking dizzy

Mama own phone bill[Hook]
I fill mah pocket up with green and start with mah team

I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

I pull up on any scene i bought that forein machine
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean

I fill mah cup up with cocaine
Am talking slow on they lane

Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch[Hook]
I fill mah pocket up with green and start with mah team

I fill mah cup up with codeen
Am talking slow on they lane

I pull up on any scene i bought that foreign machine
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean
Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch ain't nothin bout me clean

I fill mah cup up with cocaine
Am talking slow on they lane

Am drinkin dirty riding dirty bitch
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