
Big Up

Martin Eyerer

Now this one dedicates to all the women
That I please just big up for themself

Them the man them know say
That the flush a bomb extra buff and rough
Shagsman and Rayvon is one new brand
'Bout to become number one, watch this

And you fi, big up, big up
All of the women them, big up, big up

All of the girl them, big up, big up
All of the women them, big up, big up, whooey

See me go, watch it go cop
Teaching it please stand up, please
Viva Apache full of pure make-up

When she walk upon street
A whole heap of man big them up

Big up, big up, gal you're fat and you're buff
Gal you're fat and you're buff, expensive and rough

A put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff, I know your comfort

Put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff, another virgin bluff

Well, put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff and you're buffer or dapper

Put your hand in the air and just big up
Say wa, jump and skin out 'cause you know I say a sexy

Shout it out 'cause a you have the vinery
Bawl it out you big thing and healthy

We brought you up a man we called so leave I man me
Your hair style man it look well fancy

Tell the all of them say you have your man a ready
Your face a look like fi vow a night monkey

Hid no pain, top just like Apache
Come, come take it from the one named Shaggy

Tell the world you big thing and healthy
Fat and you're buff, expensive and rough

Well, put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff, I know your comfort

Put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff and you're buffer or dapper
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Put your hand in the air and just big up
Well, I don't want no man tell me woman no nice, ey

And I don't want no man tell me woman no sweet, eey
Don't want no man tell me woman no nice, woman no nice

Don't want no man tell me woman no sweet, ey
Well you fi, big up, big up, now your poom-poom shorts

Big up, big up, now your body lick shirt
Big up, big up, now your catwoman-suit

Big up, big up, mini-skirt look cute
So me say Brooklyn man helped me big them up

And a Manville man helped me big them up
And a New York man helped me big them up
And Flatbush man say helped me big them up

And a big up yourself because you're fat and you're buff, gal
(Big up)

Tell them say that you're fat and you're buff, gal
(Big up)

Tell them you are the god of buff, gal
(Big up)

Tell them you're expensive and rough, gal
(Big up)

Tell them say that a you confess, gal
(Big up)

Tell them say you're the virgin bluff
Fat and you're buff, expensive and rough

Well, put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff, I know your comfort

Put your hand in the air and just big up
Gal if you're fat and you're buff and you're buffer or dapper

Put your hand in the air and just sight, aha
Watch it go cop

Teaching it please stand up, please
Viva Apache full of pure make-up

When she walk upon street
A whole heap of man big them up

Big up, big up, big up
Because you're fat and you're buff

Shagsman girl man she fat and she buff
Rayvon gal man she fat and she buff

Beauty is in the eye of the beholder, ey
And me don't want no man say I fi work Angela, ooh, ooh

Beauty is in the eye of the beholder, ey
And me don't know King Kong, what if she know him, ya, ooh

Big up, big up, now your poom-poom shorts
Big up, big up, now your body lick shirt



Big up, big up, now your catwoman-suit
Big up, big up, whooey

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

