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Chorus
(Duke Sheltic)

Whoop it up if ya like to jam,
like boom, bam, here weg o again
Whoop it up when the beat start bangin
SO We jump n jam, we jump n jam

(Duke Sheltic)

It took me, 60 minutes to get 60 women I hit
It’s slick how I drill em n it’s sick to kill em with a wicked
whip n I’'m dealin with a million brilliant women
I’'m a prick coz I’'m showin em my hand free dick swingin,

ya get opinions, ya never had befo, (yo)
eyes closed pants down lez rock n’ roll
baby dawg lemme dig into the most em ho’s
but close the door when ya go I got the next on the phone

yo to fuck with a rubber, is inane like soccer
like jumpin into a pool, whitout no wather
I’m a crazy motherfucker straight out from the gutter
I would dig into ya motha , 6 inch deep brotha,

ya know I beat the rest of the fuckin scene,
but it ain’t about to be the best z’money ya need

so I’'m axn ya fellow ya upfront or a clam
coz when the hook drops, I want all of ya to jam

Chorus

(Duke Sheltic)



(Duke Sheltic)

I’m a talkin bout em things, we all think about
don’t ya piss against the wind man the bozz is around
1 don’t give a motherfuck I ain’t got notn to loose,
all ya major labels, ya can kiss my boots

ya like priests without faith, a rod without baits

ya let me do the work n ya the one who’s gettin payed
ya try to lead a pride, but ya ain’t no alpha
z’like fuckin in the dark, with Jessica Alba,

I came up coz I got, my own bloody style
I let nobody tell me how I should write my rhymes

it’s a crime if ya try to prime me n lie to me

ply me with the kinda sublime grime good bye homie,

I don’t give a fuck bout em supersonics
or them bozz players, who go fo mo’ mo’ money

it’s funny, I ain’t need no damn exam
to make ya people jam, I take a stand

Chorus

(Duke Sheltic)

(PGEEZ)

Verse

Chorus

(Duke Sheltic)



